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Toher High Mareſtie, 


Wi rich triumph, Wildomes glorie, 
Arcs chronicle, Learnings forte, 

T owre of goodnes,vertue,bewtie : 

Forgiue me,that preſume to lay 

My labours in your cleere etes ray : 


T his boldnes ſprings fro faith,zeal,dewtie. 


Her hand, her lap,her veſtures hem, 
eM uſe touch not for polluting them, 
eA ll that 1s hers is pure,cleere,holie, 
Before her foot5toole humble tie, 
So may ſhe bleſſe thee with her eie, 
T he ſunne ſhines not on good things ſole . 


Oluue of peace, Angell of pleaſure, 


What line of praiſe can your worth meaſure £ 
ns Fo of blijje which no ſhore boundeth, 

Fame fils the world no more with lies, 

But buſted in your hitories 
Her trumpet thoſe true wonders ſoundeth : 


O Fame, ſay all the good thou matt, 
T oo little 1s that all thou ſai5t, 

What if her ſelfe her ſelfe commended 7 
Should we then know nere knowne before, 
Whether her wit,or worth were more 7 


Ahno ! that booke would nere be ended. 


Your Maicſties humble ſubie&, 


EDwARD FAIREFAX, 
A 2 


T he «Allegorie of the 


Poem, 


= 


Eroicall Poetrie (as aliung Creature, wherein two natures are 

comoined)is compounded of /mitation and Allegorie:withthe 
one ſhe allureth vnto her the mindes and cares of men, and mar- 
uelloully delighrerh them;with the other,either in vertue or knovy- 
ledge,ſhe in{tructerh them. And asthe heroically written Jmitaricx 
of an Other,is nothing elſe, bur the patterne and unage of humane 
action : ſo the eAllegorie of an Heroicall Poeme 15 none other than 
the glaſſe and figure of humane life, But /miration regardeth the 
Aftions of man fubic&ted to the outward ſenſes, and about them 
being principally unployed, ſeekethto repreſent them with effec- 
euall and expretime phraſes, fuch as luely ſet before our corporall 
cies the things repreſented: It doth not confider the cuſtomes,af- 
- fections,or diſcourſes of the Mmde, as they be inward, but onely as 
they come forthrhence, and being manifeſted in words,in deedes, 
or working,doe accompame the Attion, On the other fide, Alego- 
rie reſpeterh the patlions; the opinions and cuſtomes,not onely as 
they doe appeare,bur principally in their being hidden & inward z 
and more obſcurely doth exprefſe them with notes (as amanmay 
ſay)mſticall, fuch as only the vnderſtanders of the nature ofthings 
can fully comprehend. NowTeaung /mtration apart,we willaccor- 
ding to our purpoſe ſpeake of eAlegorie - which,as the life of man 
15 compound, fo 1t repreſents to vs, tometime the figure of the one, 
ſomerime the figure of the other : yet becauſe that commonly by 
Man, we vnderitand this compound of the bodie, foule, or minde, 
andrhen mans life, 15 ſaid to be that, which of ſuch compound is 
proper, inthe operations whereof cuerte part thereof concurres, 
and by working gets that pertection , of the which by her nature 
ſhe 1s capable : ſometime (although more ſeldome) by Hanis vn- 
teens not the compound, but the moſt noble part, namely the 
Minde ; According to thus laſt fignification, it may be ſaid, that the 
life of man 1s Contemplatize, and to worke ſimple with the /Vyder- 
ſtanding, toraſmuch as this hte doth ſeeme much to participate of 
heauen, and as1t were changde from humanirie, to become ange- 
licall. Ofche life of the Contemplatine Man,the Comedie of Dantes 
and the Odyſſees are (as 1t were )in euerie part thereofa figure : but 
the cuuill life 1s ſeene to be ſhadowed throughout the 1hads, and 
e/Eneids allo, alchoughinthis there be rather ſet out a mixture of 
Attion and Contemplation, But tince the Conten;platine Man is (olita- 
rie; andthe Man of Attion lineth in ciull companie,thence it com- 
meth that Dantes & Viyſſes 1n their departure from Calpe are fat- 
ned notro be accompanied of the armie, orof a multitude of fol- 
diers, but to departalone z whereas eAgamemnonand Achilles are 
deſcribed, the one Generall of the Grecian Armie, the other leader 
_ of many troupes of Amrmidons, and eAnea is ſeenc to be accom- 
panied when he fighteth, or doth other ciuill ates; but when he 
goeth to hell and the Elifian fields, he leaues his followers, accom- 
pamed onely with his moſt faithfull friend Achates, who nener de- 
parted trom tus tide, Neither doth the Poct at. randon faine that he 
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went alone, for that in his yoiage there 15 ſignified this onely Con- 
remplation of thele painesand re:yardes which in another world are 
reſcrued for good or guiltie foules. Moreouer,the operation of the 
Vaderftanding ſpecrlatine, which 1s the working of one only-poxwer, 
is commodioutly figured ynto vs by the action of one alone : bur 
the Operation Politicall, which proceedeth together fromthe other 
powers of the nunde(whuch are as citizens ymrted in one common- 
wealth) cannotſo commodioutly be ſhadowed of Attion, wheremn 
many together and to one end working, doe not concurre. To 
theſe reaſons, and to thefe examples] hauing regarde , haue made 
che Allegorie of my Poemſuch,as now ihall be maniteited. 
. The Armycompounded of diaers Princes,and of other Chriſtian 
ſouldiers,fignifieth CMan,compounded of foule and bodie, and of 
a ſoule not f1imple,burt duuided into many and diuers powers, /cru- 
ſalem the ſtrong citie placed in a rough and hilly countrey, where- 
unto as tothe lalt ende,arec directed all the enterpriſes of the faith= 
full araue,doth here ſignithe the Cril bapprnes, which may come to 
a Chriſtian man ( as hereafrerſhall be declared ) which 15a good, 
yerie difhcult to atraine vnto, and ſituated vpon the top of the Al- 
ine and wearitfome hull of virtue; and vnto this are turned ( as vn- 
cothe latt marke ) all the Actions of the politicke man. Godfrey, 
which of all the aſſembly 1s choſen Chuettaine, ſtands for YVaderſtan- 
ding, & particularly for that vnderſtanding , which confidereth not 
the things neceſſarie,but the mutable and which may dumertly hap- 
pen,& thoſe by the wil of God. And of Princes he 1s choſe Captaine 
of this enterpriſe, becauſe vnderitanding 1s of God, and of Nature 
made Lord ouer the other virtues of the foule and bodie,and com- 
maunds theſe, one with cull power, the other withroull com- 
mand. Ryynaldo, T ancredte, and the other Princes are 1n liew of the 
other powers of the ſoule ; and the Bogre here becomes nottfied by 
the ſouldiers lefſe noble. And becaule that through the unperfe- 
Qion of humaine nature, and by the deceits of his enemy, man at- 
taines not this felicitie without wany inward difficulties, and with- 
out finding by the way many outward unpedunents, all theſe are 
noted vnto vs by Poeticall figures. As the death of Syrenue,and his 
kd, 1 , not being 1oined tothe campe, bur tlaine farre off, - 
may here ſhew the loſſes, which a cull man hath of his friends, fol- 
lowers, and other externall zoods, inſtruments of vertue,&aidsro 
the attaining of true felicitie, The armies of Aﬀricke,Aſia, and yn- 
lackly batrels, are none other than his enennes, his lofles, and the 
accidents of contrarie fortune. But comming to the inward impe- 
diments,loue, which maketh Tancredie and the other woorthics to 
dote,and difioine them from Godfrey, and the diſdame which entt- 
ſerh Kinaldo from the enterpriſe, doe fignife che conflict and rebel- 
 lonwhich the Concapiſcent and [refullpowers, doe make with the 
Reaſonable The Dinets which doe conſultro hinderthe conqueſt of 
Feruſalem,are both a figure,and athing figured, and doc here repre- 
ſentthe verie ſame euls, which doc oppoſe chemfelues againſt our 
ciuill happines, ſo thatat may not be to vsa ladderof Chriſtian blef- 
ſednes, The two Magitians [/men and «Armida, feruants of the di- 


nell, wluch indeuour to remooue the Chriſtians from making war, 
are 
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are two deuihſh temptations which doe lay ſnares for two powers 
of the ſoule,from whence all other finnes doe proceed. [men doth 
ſignifie that temptation,which ſeeketh to decetue with falſe behiefe 
the vertue(asa man may call tt)Opinatuue .; eArmida 1s th at temp=- 
ration which laicth ſiege to the power of ourdefires, ſo from that 
roceed the errours of Opizton ; trom this,thoſe of che Appetite, The 
inchantments of [ſmer 1n the wood,decemuing with illuhons, fignt- 
fe no other thing than the falfitie of the reafons and perſwafions 
whichare ingendred in the wood ; that 1s, inthe vartetie and mul- 
ticude of opinions and diſcourſes of men. And ſince that man fol- 
| loweth vice and flicth vertuc,cither thinking that trauels and dan- 
gers are ems moſt greeuous and inſfupporta ble, or judging (as did 
the Epicure and his followers) that1in pleaſure and 1dlenefle con- 
ſiſted chiefeſt felicitie ; by this, double 1s the inchantment and ilſu- 
fon. The Fier, the Whirlewinde, the Darkenes, the Monſters,and o- 
ther faigned ſemblances, are the decenng allurements which doe 
ſhew vs honeſttrauels and honorable danger vnder the ſhape of 
Ewill. The Flowers, the Fountaines, the Rixers, the Muſical initru- 
ments,the Nymphes,arc the decentfull inticemets,which do here ſet 
downe before vs the pleaſures and delights ofthe ſenſe, vnderthe 
ſhew.of Good. So letitiufhce to haue ſarde thus much of the 1MpEe= 
diments which a man findesas well within as without himſfelfe : yer 
if the Allegorie of anything be not well exprefled, with theſe be- 
- ginnings euerte man by hiumfelte may eaſily hnde it out, Now let ys 
paſle to the outward and inward helpes ; with which the Cinil man 
ouercommuing all difheultie , 1s brought ro this deſired happines., 
The target of Diamond which Rarmond recoucreth, and afterward 
is ſheiwed readie in the defence of Goafrey; ought to be vnderſtood 
forthe ſpeciall ſafegard ofthe Lord God, The Avgels doe fignific 
ſomeune Heavenly belpe,and ſomtime [«ſpiration,the which are here 
»ſhadowed in the dream of Godfrey,& in the records of the Hermte, 
The Hermite, who for the deltuerance of Rinaldo did ſende the two 
mefſengers tothe wijeman, doth ſhewe vnto vs the ſupernaturall 
knowledge recctued by Godsgrace, as the wiſe man doth humane 
wildome, foraſinuchas of humane wiſedome & of the knowledge 
of the workes of Nature,& the myſteries thercof is bred & eſtabli 
{hed m our minds, [u#tice,temperance,deſpiling of death and mortall 
pleaſures,magnantmitie,and euery other morall vertue, And great 
aid may a cimll man recetue 1n cuery action he attemprteth, by Con 
-templation. It 1s fained,that this wiſe man was by birth a Pagan, but 
being by the Hermite conuerted tothe true faith, becommeth a 
Chriſtian, and defpiſing his firit arrogancie, he doth not much pre- 
ſume of lus owne wiſedome,but yeeldeth himfelfe to the 1dgment 
of his maſter, albeit that Philoſophie be borne & nouriſhed amongſt 
the Gentiles in Agypt and Greece, andfrom thence hath paſſed 
ouer vnto vs,preſumprious of herſelfe, a miſcreant bold and proud 
2boue meaſure : but of Saximt Thomas and the other holy Doftors ſhe 
15 wade the diſciple and handmaid of Diumirie, and 1s become b 

cheir indeuour more modelt, and morereligious, nothing daring 
raſhly roathrmeagainſtthartwhich is revealed to her Aaiſtres.Net 
ther in yaine 1s the perlon of the wiſe man brought n, Rinaldo be- 
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ing able by the onely counſcl of the Hermite to be found & brought 
backe againe)for thar, it is brought mn ſhew, thar the grace of God 
doth not \orke alwaies in men uninegaartely, or by extraordinane 
wates,but many tunes worketh by naturall meanes. And it is yerie 
reaſonable that Godfrey which in holines and religion doth excel! 
all other,and 1s (as bath bin fatd) the figure of Vaderſtanding be ſpe- 
cially graced and prutledged withfauours not communicated to 
any other, Thus humane witedome, when it 1s directed of the ſupe- 
rior or more high yertue, doth deliver the fenfible foule from vice, 
& therein placeth morall vertue. Bur bicaufe this fufFiceth not, Pe- 
rer the Hermite firſt contefieth Godfrey & Kinalds, and conuerted 
Tancredie, Godfrey & Rinaldo being two perſons,which in our Poem 
do hold the principall place, it can nor be bur pleating ro the Rea- 
der,that L repeating ſome ofthe already ſpoken thungs,do particu- 
larly lay open the allegoricall ſenſe , which vnder the vaile of their 
athons,le hidden. Godfrey which holderh the prigpel place 11 
this ſtorie, 1s no other in the Allegonie but the YVaderitanang, 
winch is bgmhied in many places of the Poere as 1nthar verſe, 

By thee the connſell ginen 13, by thee the ſcepter rul'd, 
And more plainly inchar orher : | Fg 

Thy ſoule us of the campe both minde and life. | 
And Life 1s added, bicaule in the powers more noble,the lefle noble 
arc contained : therefore Remaldo , which in action 15 1h the ſecond 
degree of honour , ought alſo tobe placed inthe Allegorte mrhe 
anſ{werable degree : but whar this power of the mind, holding the 
ſecond degree of digninie is, ſhall be nowe manifeſted, The /refwll 
vertue 15that, which amongſt all the powers of the minde, 15 lefle 
eſtraged from the nobility ofche ſoule,inſoimuch that Plaro(doub- 
ting) ſeeketh whether it differeth from reaſon orno. And fuch 15 1t 
1m the minde,asthe chiefetaine 1n an afftemblie of fouldiours : for as 
of theſe the office is to obey their princes, which do eme directions 
and commandements to fight againſt their enumes : ſo1s 1t the du- 
tie of the irefull, warlike,and ſoueraigne part of the minde,to be ar- 
med with reaſon againſt concupiſcence, and with rhat vehemencte 
and hercenes ( which is proper vnto it) to reſiſt and drive awaie 
wharſocuer impediment to felictie. Bur when it doth not obey 
Reaſon, but ſuffers it ſelfe to be carried ofher owne yiolence, it tal- 
leth out, that it fighteth not againſt concupiſcence ; but by concu- 


piſcence, like a dogge that biteth not the theeues, but the cartle 


committed to his keeping. This violent,Herce,and ynbridled furte, 
as 1t can not be fully noted by one man of warre.1s neuertheles prin- 
cipally ſhgnified by Rinaldo, where it 15 fard of himthar being 

| -— Aright warrelike knight | 

Did ſcorne by reaſons rule to fight, 
Wherin(whilett fighting againſt Gernands, he did paſſe the bounds 
of ctuill reuenge,and whileſt he ſerued Armida)may be nored ynto 
vs, Anger, not gouerned by reaſon : whileſt hee difinchanteth the 
wood.,entreth the citie,breaketh the enunes array, Anger,directed 
by reaſon. Hisreturne and reconciliation to Godfrey,noteth Obeds- 
ence, cauſing the [refull power to oege to the Reaſonable, In theſe 


Reconciliations two things are hgnified , firlt , Godfrey with ciuill 
moderation 
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moderation is acknowledged tobe fuperiour to Rinaldo, teaching 


vs,that Reaſon commandeth Anger,not unperioutly, but curtcou!- 
lie and cuuillice : contrariwiſe in thar, by 1nprifoning Argellanzes tm- 
penoully,the ſedition 1s quiered; 1t1s gluen vsro vnderſtand, the 

ower ofthe Mmde;to be ouerthe bodie,regall and predominate: 
Secondly, that as the reaſonable part ought nor (tor heerem the 
Stoiks were very much deceiued) to exclude the /refwlfrom acti- 
ons, nor eſ#rpe the offices thereof, for this vſurpation ſhoulde bee 
againſt nature and iuſtice, butt ought co make her her companion 
and handmaid : So ought not Godfrey to attrempr the aduenture of 
the wood himſelfe,thercby arrogaring to humlelte the orher offices 
belonging to Reinalds. Lefſe $kill ſhould chen be ſhewed, andleflc 
regard had tothe prohite, CR the Poet, as ſubiectedto policie, 
ought to hanefor his aumegifit had been tained, that by Goafrey on- 
he,all was wrought, which was neceſlarie for the conquering of Te » 
rulale m.Netther 1s there contrarterte or difference fromehat which 
hath been ſaid,in putring downe Rinaldoand Godfrey tor thar hgure 
ofthe Reaſonable and of the [refallyertue,which Huge ſpeakes of in 
his dreame,wheras he compareth the one to the Hezd,the ocherto 
the right Hand of the army,bicauſe the Head (if we belieue Plato) 1s 
[the {eat of Reaſon,and the r:ghe Hand, 1t1t be not rne {eat of tyrath, 


ic 15 at leaſt her moſt principall inſtrument, Finally, ro come tothe 


concluſion, the ary wherein Rinaldo and the other VV oorthies b 
the grace of God and aduiſe of Man , are returned and obedient to 
their chicftaine, figntherh man brought againe into the ſtate of na- 
turall Iuſtice and heauenly obedience : where the ſuperior powers 
do command , as they ought, and the inferiour do obey , as they 
ſhould. Then the wood 1s cafily difinchanted,rthe citty vanquiſhed, 
the eninnes armie diſcomhited, that1s, all externall impediments 
being eaſily ouercome, man artaineththe politike happines. Bur 
for thatrlus Polttike bleſſednes, ought notto be the lalt marke of a 
Chriſtian man,buthe ought to looke more high, thar 1s, to Exer/a- 
Ting febicitie, tor this caule Godfrey doth not detire to win the earth- 
ly Ieruſalem , tohaue thereuronely temporall dominion, but bi- 
cauſe heerein may be celebrated the worſhip of God, and that the 
Holy ſepulchre may be the more freely viſited of godly ftrangers 
and deuout Pilgrims;and the Poem 1s ſhut yp in the praters of Ged- 
frey,it1s ſhewed vnto vs,that the Yadeyſtanding being trauclled and 
wearied 1n cuuill actions ought in the ende torefſt indeuotionand 
in the contemplation of the eternall blefſednes of the other moſt 
happic and immorrall life, 
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The fri Booke of Godfrey 
of Bulloigne... 


Theargument. 
God ſends his angell to Tortoſa downe : 
Godirey 0.counſell calsthe Chriſtian Peeres, 
Where all the Lords and Princes of rexowne 
Chuſe him their Generall,he ſtratght appeeres, 
AMuftring his ryall heaft, and inthat ſtowne 
Sends them 10 Sion, andrheir harts wpcheeres. 
T he aged tyrant Iudaies land thar guides 
. In feare nnd trouble to refit promaes. 
. , 
Sing theſacred armies and rhe knight 
That Chriſts great tombeentranchis'dand ſer free, 
Much wrought he by his witte,much by his might, 
* Much:inthatgloriousconquettſuffred hee; 
Hell hindred him in vaine,in vaine to fight 
fo and Aﬀricks people armed bees - - | 
Heau'n fauourd him,his lords and knights miſgone 
Vnderhis Enfigne hereduc'd in one. | 


2 

O heau'nly muſe,thatnotwith fading baies 
Deckeſt thy browby th'Heliconian ſpring; - 
But fitteſt crownd with ſtars 1mmorreall rates” 
Inheaune,where legions ot bright Angels ſing, 
Inſpire lite inmy wit,my thoughts vpraiſe, 
My verſe ennoble,and forgiuethething, 

It k&ions light Lmixe with trurh divine, - - 

And hill thelc lines with others praiſe than thine, 


3 | 
Thither thou know'ſtthe worlds beſt inclinde 
Where luring Parnale molt his fweere imparts, 
And truth conuard in verſe of gentlekinde, 
To reade perhaps will moone the dulleſt harts: 
So we(it children yoong difeas'd we finde) 
Anaoinc with fweers the veſiels tormolt parts, 
To makerhem taſte the potions tharpe we giue 
They drinke deceiu'd and fo deceiu'd they line. 
B x 


Ye 
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4 
Yenoble Princes,that protect and ſaue 
Thepilgrim mules,and their ſhip detend 
From rocke of ignorance,anderrours waue, 
Your gracious cies yponthis labour bend: 
To youthele rales of loue and conquelts braue 
I dedicate,to youthis worke [ ſend, 
My muſe hereafter ſhall perhaps vntold 
Your fights,your battailes,and your combars bold. 


5 

For if the Chriſtian Princes eucr ſ{triue 
Towin faire Greece outot the tyrants hands, 
And thoſe vlurping Iſmalites depriue 
Of wofull Thrace,which now capriued ſtands, 
You mult from realmes and ſeas the Turkes toorth driue, 
As Godfrey chaſedthem from Iudais lands, 

And in this legend, all that glorious deed 

Read,whil'ſt you arme youz arme you, whilſt yourced, 

6 | 


Sixe yeeres were ronne {ince firſt in martiall guize 

The Chriſtian Lords warraid the eaſtren land, 

Nice by aflault,and Antioch by ſurprize, 

Both faire,both rich, both wonne,both conquer'd ſtand: 

And this detended they in nobleſt wize 

Gainſt Perſian knights and manya valiantband, 
Tortoſa wonne,(leaſt winter might them ſhend) 
They drew t&holds,and comming ſpring attend. 


Theſullen ſeaſon now was come and gone, 
Thar forſt them late ceafe from theirnoble war, 
When God almightic from his loftie throne, 
Setin thoſe parts of heau'n that pureſt ar, 
(As far aboue the cleere ſtars every one, 
As it is hence vp tothe highelt ſtar) 
Look'd downe,andall at once this world behield, 


Each land,eachcitic,countrie,towne and field : 


- -Allthings he view'd,at laſt in Syria ſtai'd 

Vpon the Chriſtian Lords,his gracious ic, 
Thatwondrous looke wherewith he oft ſuruai'd 
Mens ſecret thoughts that moſt concealed lic, 

He caſt on puiſſant Goafreythat aflai'd 
 Todrivethe Turkes from Sions bulwarks hie, 

And (tull ofzeale and faith) eſteemedlight 
All worldy honour,empire grealure,might, 
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In Baldwine next, heſpide another thought, 
Vhom ſpirits proud to vaine ambition moue, 
T ancred he ſaw his liues ioy ſeratnought, 
So woe begon was he with paines of loue: | 
Boemondthe conquer folke of Antioch brought 
The gentle yoke of Chriſtian rulero proue, 
. Hetraughtthem lawes,{tatutes;and cuſtomes new, 
Arts,crattes,obedience, and religion trew, 


10 4 
And with ſuch care his buſie worke he plied 
That to noughtels his acting thoughts he bent, 
In yong &#naldo hierce deſires hefpicd, 
And noble hart,of ret impatient, 
To wealth or ſoueraigne powre he noughtapplied 
His wits, but all to vertue excellent, 
Parternes and rules of skill and courage bolde 
 Hetooke from Guelpho,and his fathers olde, 


I1 

Thus,when the Lord diſcouer'd had and feene 
” Thehidden ſecrets of each worthies breſt, 
Our of the Hierarchies of Angels ſheene 
The gentle Gabriellcall'd he from thereſt, 
Twixt God and foules of men thatrighteous beene 
Ambaſſador is he, forcuer bleſt, 

The tuſt commaunds of heau'ns eternall kin 

Twixt skies andearth, he vp anddowne doth bring, 


12 
To whom the Lord thus ſpake,Godfedofinde 
And in my name aske him, why doth he reſt? 
Why be his armes to caſe and peacereſignde ? 
Why frees he not Hierufalem diſtreſt? 
His Peeres to counſell call, each bafſer minde 
Lethim ſtir vp ; for,chiettaine of the reſt 
I choſe him heere, the earth ſhall him allow, 
His fellowes late, ſhall be his ſubie&s now. 
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This ſaid, the Angell lwift himſelfe preparde 
To execute the charge impos'd aright, _ 
In forme of airie members faire imbarde, 
_ Hisſpirits pure were ſubieC& ro our ſight, 
Liketoa man 1n thew and ſhape he farde, 
Bur full of heau'nly mateſtie and might, 

A ſtripling fend he thrice fue winters olde, 

And radiantbeames adorn'd his locks of golde. 

B 2 Ot 
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Of ſilver wings he tooke a thining paire, 
Fringed with gold, vnwearied,nimble,ſwitt, 
With theſe he parts the windes,the clouds, the aire, 
And ouer ſeas andearth himſelfe doth litr, 
Thus clad he cut the ſpheares and circles faire 
 Andthe pure skies with ſacred feathers clitt, 
- OnLibanon at firſt his foorche ſer, — 
And ſhooke his wings with roaric Mav-dewes wer. 


I 
Then to Tortoſas confines faiftly ſped 
The facred meſlenger,withheadlong flight; 
Aboue the eaſtern waue appeered red 
The riſing ſunne,yer ſcantly halte in ſight, 
Goafrey even then his morne deuotionsſed, 
(As was his cuſtome) when with Titan bri ght 
Appecrdthe Angell,in his ſhape dune, 
Whoſe gloriefar obſcured Phebus ſhine. - 


16 

Goafrey(quoth he)behold the ſeaſon fic 

To war, for which thou waited haſt ſo-long, 

Now ſerues the time(if thou oreflipnotit) 

Tofree Hierufalem, from thrall and wrong : 

Thouwith thy Lordsincounſell quickly fit, 

Comfort the teeble and confirme the ſtrong, = 
The Lord of hoſts their Generall doth make thee, 
And for their chiettaine they ſhall gladly rake thee. 

I meſſenger from euerlaſting Ioue 

In his great name thus his beheſts doe tell, 

Oh what ſurc hope of conqueſt ought thee moue ? 

Vhar zeale,what loue ſhould in thy boſome dwell? 

This {aid, he vaniſhtto thoſe ſeats aboue, 

In heightand cleerenes which the reſtexcell, - 
Downe fellthe Duke,his joints diffolud aſunder, 
Blinde with the light, and ſtroken dead with wonder. 

b 18 

Butwhen recou'red, heconſid'red more 

The man, his maner,and his meſſage, ſaide. 

It ear{t he wiſhed,now he longed ſore 

Toendthat war, whereof he Lord was made, 

 Norfſweld his breſt with vncouth pride therefore, 

That heaun 0n him aboue this charge had laide, 

Burtor his great Creator would the ſame, 
His will encreaſt ; fo fire augmenteth flame, 
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The captaines cald foorthwith from euery tent, 
Vnto the Rende-vous he them inmites, 
Letter on letter,poſt on poſt he fenr, 
Entrceatance faire with counſell he vaites, 
All, what a noble courage could augment, 
The ſleeping ſparke of valour what incires, 
He vs'd, thatall their thoughts to honour reafed, 


Some prais'd,ſome prai'd,fome counſelled,all pleaſed. 
20 


The captaings,ſoldiers,all,(faue Boemound) came, 
Andpitcht their rents, ſome inthe fields withour, 
Some of greene boughes their ſlender cabbins frame, 
Somelodged were Tortofas ſtreeres abour, 
Of all the hoſt the chiefe of worth and name 
Aſſembled beene,a ſenate wn and ſtout; 
Then Godfrey (after filencekept a ſpace ) 
Litrvp his voice, and ſpake with princely grace. 


21 
Warriors (whom God himſelfe ele&ed hath 
His worſhip true in Sionto reſtore, 
And ſtiltpreferu'd from danger,harme and (cath, 
By many afea and many an vnknowne ſhore) 
Youhaue ſubiccted lately to his faith 
Some prouinces rebellious long before : 

And after conqueſts grear, hane in the ſame 


Erected trophies to hiscrofle andname, 
22 
But not for this,our homes we firſt forfooke, 

And from our natiue {oile haue march'd fo far : 

Nor vs to dangrous ſeas haue we betooke, 

Expos'd to hazard of ſofar ſought war, 

Ot glorie vaine to gainean idle ſmooke, 

And lands pofleſſe thatwilde and barbrous ar 
Thar tor ourconqueſts were too meane a pray, 
To ſhed ourbloods, to worke our ſoules decay. 


2 | 
Bur this the ſcope was of ile former thought, | 
Ot Stons fortto ſcale thenoble wall, 
The Chriſtian tolke from bondage to havebrought, 
Vherein alas,they long haueliued thrall, 
In Paleſtine anempire to have wrought 
Where godlines might raigne perpetual, 
And none be left, that pilgrims might denay 
To ſce Chriſtes tombe,and promis' d vomestopay. 
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What to this howreſucceſſely 1s donne 
Vas full of perill, ro our honour tmall, 
Nought to our firſt de{1gnment, it we ſhonne 
| Thepurpos'dend, or here lie fixed all, 
What bootes it vs theſe wars to haue begonne ? 
Or Europe rais'd to make proud Aftathrall > 
It our beginnings haue this ending knowne, 
Notkingdoms rais'd, butarmies ouerthrowne, 
2 
Notas we liſt erect we —_— new 
On traile toundations,laid in earthly molde, 
WVhereot our faith and countrie be but few, 
Among the thouſands {tout of Pagans bolde, 
Where nought behooues vs truſt to Greece vntrew, 
And weſtren aide we far remou'd beholde, 
Who bwldeth thus, me thinkes,{o buildeth he, 
As t his worke thould his ſepulcher be. 
26 | 
Turks,Peritans conquer'd, Antiochiawonne, 
Be glorious actes,and full of glorious praiſe, 
By heau'ns meere grace, not by our proweſle,donne : 
Thote conqueſts were atchicu'd by wondrous wates, 
It now trom that directed courſe we ronne, 
The God of barrailes thus before vs lates, 
His louing kindnes ſhall welooſe I dour, 
And beaby-word to the lands about. 


E 
Letnottheſe bleſlings eaſe from abous : 
Abuſed be,or ſpilt in prophanewile, S ' 
Bur letthe iflue correſpondent proue. 
To good beginnings of cachenterpriſe, 
The gentle feaſon might our courage moue, 
| Noweuery paſtage plaine and open lies; ''-- + 
VWhatlers vs than the great Hjeruſalem | 
VVith valiant ſquadrons roundaboutto-hem 2 
28 
Lords, I proteſt, and harken allto it 
Yetimes and ages,futurezpreſent,paſt, - 
Heare all ye blefled inthe heau'ns that ſit, 
Therimetor this atchicumenthaſtnechtaſt; 
The longer reſt worſe will the ſeaſon fit, 
_ Qurfſurecie ſhall with doubts be ouercaſt, 
If we forellowetheſiege I well foreſee 
_ FromEgyptwillthe Pagans ſuccour'd bee. 


_ 
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This ſaid, the hermite Pererroſceand fpake, 

(Who fare in counſeil thoſe great Loxds among) 

At my requeſt this war was vndercake, 

In priuate cell who earlt liu'd cloſed long, 

What Geafrey wils, of that no queſtionmake, 

There caſt nodoubrs where truths isplaine and ſtrong, 
Your aces I truſt will corre{pond his peach, 
Yerone thing more would you gladly teach, 


20 /. 

Theſe ſtrines(vnles I far miſtake the thing) 
Anddiſcords rais'd, oftindifordred fort, 
Yourdiſobedience, andill menaging 
Of actions,loſt,for want of duc {upport, 
Refer I iuſtly tOa further ſpring, | 
Spring of ſedition,{trite, opprethion,tore, 

| Imeanecommanding powre to ſundry giuen, 

In thought,opinion,worth,cttatc,vacuen, 
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Where diuers Lords dimded empire holde, 
Where cauſes be by gifts not iuſtice tride, 
Where offices be ca boughtand ſolde, 
Needes muſt the lord{hip there from veriue lide, 
Of friendly parts one bodic then vpholde, . 
Create one head the reſt to rule and guide, 
To onetheregall powre and on giue, 
That henceforth may your king and fouerai eneliue, 


"Uk! 

And therewith ſtaide his ſp eech.O gratious mule, 

Whatkindling motions in their breſts doe frie 2 

With gracediuine the hermits talke infuſe;  _ 

Thar in their harts his words may init ; 

By this a vertuous concoxdthey did chule, 

And all contentions then began todie; , 
 Theprinces with the multitude agree, 


That Godfreyruleraf thoſe wars thouldbee. 


- 
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This powre they gaue him,by his princely righr 

Allto command,toiudge all,good andill, * - 

Lawes to impoſeto lands ſubdewdby might, 

To maken war both when and wherehe will, 

To hold in due ſubieQtion eerie wight 

Their valours tobe guided by his kill; ft, 
This done,reportdiſplaics her teltalewings, 
And to each care the newes and tidings brings. 


She 
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She told the ſoldiers, who od him meer 
And well deſeruing of that ſoueraigne place, 
Their firſt ſalutes and acclamations fywcer ” 
Receiued he,with loue and gentle grace : 
After their reuerence done with kinde regreet 
Requited was,with milde and cheeretull face, 

He bids his armiesſhould the following day 

On hole faire plaines, their ſtandardsproud diſplay, 
The golden ſunne rue [ec 3 ſtluerwaue, 
And with his beames ennameld euery greene, 
When vp aroſe each warrior bold and brane, 
Gliſtringin filed ſteele and armours ſheene, 
With iolly plumes theircreſts adomn'd they haue, 
And all tofore their chicfttaine muſtred beene : 

He from a mounraine,caſt his curious ſight 

On cuery footeman,and on euery knight, 
My minde,times enimie, oliatond foe, 
Diſpoſer true of each note-worthie thing, 
O letthy vertuous might auatle me ſoe, 
ThatI cach troupe and captaine greatmay ſing 
Thatinthis glorious wardid famous groe, 
\ Forgottill now, by timescuill handling : = 
This worke (deriuedfromthy treaſures deare) 

\ Letall times harken, neuer age ourweare, w 
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The French catne foremoſt battailous and bold, 
Late led by Hugobrother to their king, | | 
From France the iflethatriuers fower enfold 
Withrolling ſtreamesdeſcending from their ſpring, 
But Hwgodead,the Lillie faire of gold » 
Their wonted enfigne,they tofore them brin 
Vander Clotharize great,a captaine good, | 
And hardie knight, ifprong of princesblood,  - 
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Athouſand were they in ſtrong armours clad, 
Next whome there marched foorth another band, 
That number,natureand inſtruction had 
Like them, to fight far off, or charge athand, 
All valiant Normans,by Lord Robert lad : 
Thenartiue Duke of that renowmed land, 

Two Biſhops next their ſtandards proud vpbare 

Calld reucrend //lljam,and good CAHdemare. 

Their 
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Their iollie notes they chanted lowd and cleare, 

On merrie mornings, atthe maſſe diuine, 

And horrid helmes high on their heads they beare, 

When their fierce courage they to war inchne, 

The firſt towre hundreth horſemen gathred neare 

To Orange towne,and lands that itconhne : 
But ©Mdemare the Poggian vouth broughrour, 
In numberlike,in hard aflates,as ſtout, 


: 9 
Bald wine his enſigne tare did next deſpreed 
Among his Bulloyners of noble fame, 
His brother gaue him all his troopes toleed 
When he commander of the held became, 
The Count Carizto did him ſtraight ſucceed, 
Grauc in aduife, well skild in AZars his game, 
Fowre hundreth broughthe, but{o many thrice 
Led B:/dize, clad in gilden armes of price: 


41 

Gne/phonext them the land and place poſleſt, 

Vholſe fortunes good with his great actes agree, 

By his Italian Sire, fro th'houſe of EF _ 

Wellcould he bring his noble pedegree, 

A German borne, with rich poſſeſſions bleſt, 

A worthie branch ſprong from the Gae/phian tree. | 
TwixtRhene and Danubic the land contain'd 
Herul'd,where Swaues and Rhetians whilome raign'd, 

ER 

His mothers heritage was this and right, be: 

To which he added more by conquelit got, 

From thence approoued men of paſſing might 

He brought,thatdeath or danger teared not 3 

Itwas their wont in feaſts to ſpend thenight, 

And paſle cold daics in bathes and houſes hor, 

Flue thouſand late, of which now {cantly ar 
Therhird partletr, fuchis the charice of war, 


2 
The nation than with crifj %. lockes and faire, 
That dwell betweene the {eas and Arden wood, 
VVhere Moſell ſtreamesand Rhene the meadowes weare, 
A barttle foile for graine,for paſture good, _ 
Their Iflanders with them,who oft repaire 
Their earthen bulwarks gaintt the Occan flood, 
The flood,elſewhere thatihips and barks deuowres, 
Butthere drownes Cities,countries, townes and towres. 
| Both 
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Both in onetroope, and Es athouſand all, 

Vnder another Robert fierce they ronne, 

Then th'Engliſh ſquadron, foldiers ſtourand tall, 

By Villa led their Soueraignes yonger ſonne, 

Theſe Archers be,and with them come withal], 

A pcoplencere thenorrhren pole thatwonne, 
Whom Ireland ſent from loughes and forreſts hore, 
Diuided far by fea from Europes ſhore, 


| 45 
T ancredie next,nor mongſtthem all was one 


Rinald except, aprince of greater might, 

_ Withmaieſtic his noble countnance thone, 
Hie were his thoughts,his hart was bold in fight, 
Noſhametull vice his worth had ouergone, 

His fault was loue, by vnaduiſed f1ght 


Bred in the dangers of aduentrous armes, 
And nurſt with grieues, with {orrowes, wocs & harmes. 


Fame tels, that on that euer-bleſled day, 

When Chriſtian fwords with Perſtan blood were dide, 

The furious prince Taxcredze trom that fray 

His coward toes chaſed through forreſts wide, 

Till tired with the fight, the heate, the way, 

He ſought ſome place to reſt his wearie fide, 
Anddrewhimneare a filuer ſtreame,thar plade 
Among wilde herbes, vnder the greene-wood thads. 


fd 


A Pagan damſell there vnwares he mer, 
In ſhining ſteele,all ſaue her viſage faire, 
Her haire vabound ſhe made a wanton net 
Tocatch {weete breathing, tromthecooling aire. 
On her at gaze his longing lookes he ſer, 
Sight,wonder;z wonder,loue; loue bred his caire, * 
O loue,O wonder ; loue new borne,new bred, 
Now growne,now arm'd,this champion capriue led. 


Herhelmethe virgin don'd, and but ſome wight 
| Sheteard might come to aide him as they fought, fo 
Hercourageearn'd to haue affail'd the kn; ghr, 
Yetthence thefled, vncompaned,vnſought, 
And lefther image in his hart ipight, 
Her fweere Idea wandred through his thought. 
Her thape,her geſture and herplace in minde 
He kept,and blew lones fire with that winde. 
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Well mightyouread "Tp. « WE in his cies, 
Their banks were full,rheir tide was at the flow, 
His helpe far off, his hurt within him lies, 
His hopes vaſprongyhis cares were fittomowe, 
Eighthundreth horſe(from Champaine came)he guies, 
Champainea land where wealth,caſe,pleaſure growe, 
Rich natures pompe and pride,the Tirrhenemaine 
There wowes the hils,hils wowe the valleis plaine. 
FO 
Two hundred Greckes came next, in fight well tride, 
Not ſurely arm'd, in ſtcele oricon ſtrong, 
But each a glaue had pendant by his ſide, 
Their bowes and quiuers at their ſhoulders hong, 
Their horſes well enur'd to chace and ride, 
Indierſpare,vntir'd with labour long, = 
Readie to charge and to retire at will, 
Though broken,ſcartred,fled,they skirmiſh ſtill, 
5l 
Tatinethcir guide,and except Tatine,none 
Of all the Greckes went with the Chriſtian hoſt, 
O ſiane,O ſhame,O Greece accurſt alone !_ 
Did not this fatall war affront thy coaſt ? 
Yetſatteſt thou an idle looker on, 
And glad attendeſt which fide wonne or loſt : 
Now it thoube a bond{laue vile become 
No wrong is that, but Gods moſt righteous dome. 


| 2 

In order laſt, bur firſt in ad and fame, 

Vntear'd in fight, vntir'd with hurt or wound, 

The nobleſ{quadron of aduentrerscame, 

Terrors to all chat tread on Aftan ground, 

Ceaſe Oryhews of thy Ai now, Arthur (ſhame 

To boaſt of Zawncelot,or thy table round, 
For thele whom antique times with laurell dreſt, 
Thele far exceed,them,thee,and all thereſt, 


Dudonof Confa was their 4475 and Lord, 

And for of worth and birth alike they beene, 

They choſe him capraine,by their free accord, 

For he moſt ates had done,mofſt barrails ſeene, 

Graue was the man in yeeres,in lookes,in word, 

His locks were gray,yer was his courage greene, 
Ot worth and might the noble badge he bore, 
Old ſcarres of grecuous wounds,receiu'd of yore. 
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After came Ew#ace, well Moamed man 

For Godfpeyes fake his brother,and his owne, 
The king of Norwaies heire Gernando than, 

Proud of his fathers titles,ſcepter, crowne, 
Roger of Balnauill, and Exgerlan 

| For hardieknights approoued were and knowne, 

Beſtdes were numbred in that warlike traine 
Rambald,Gentonio,and the Gerards twaine. 


35 
Vbaldothan, and puiſſant Roſamond 


Of Lancaſter the heire, in ranke ſucceed, 

Letnone forget 06729 of Tuſcaine lond, 

Well worthic praiſe tor many a worthie deed, 

Nor thoſe three brethren, Lombards fierce and yond, 

eAchilles,Sforza, and iterne Palameed, | 
Nor Ottons ſhield he conqu'red in thoſe Kowres, 
In whicha ſnake a naked childe denoures. The. 

6 

Guaſcher and Raiphe in hos like there was, 

The one and other Gy/do, famous both, 

Germer and Everard to ouerpas 

In toule obliuion would my muſe beJoth, 

With his G-ldppes deere, Edwardalas, 

A louing paire, towar among them go'th 
In bond of vertuous loue together ticd, 
Together feru'd they and together died. 


51 
In ſchoole of Joueareall things taught we ſee, 


There learn'd this maide of armes the ircfull guiſe, 
Still by his fide a faithfull garde went thee, 
One trueloue knottheir lines together ties, 
No wound to one alone could dang'rous bee, 
Buteach the ſmart of others angmth tries, 

It one were hurr,the other telr the-ſore, 

She loſt her blood, he ſpenthislite therefore, 

bo 


But theſe and all, Rinz/dotar exceedes, 

Star of this ſpheare, the dimond of this ring, 

Theneſt, where courage with ſweete mercic breedes: 

A comet, worthiceacheies wondering, 

. His yeercs are fewer than his noble deedes, 

His fruitis ripe ſoone as his blofloms ſpring, 
Armed,a 4ars might coyeſt Venus moue, 


And if difarm'd,then God himſelfe of loue, 


Sophia 
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Sophia by Adige flowrie banke him bore, 
Sophia the faire,ſpoulſe to Berroldo great, 
Fit mother for that pearle,and before 
The tender impe was wained from the tear, 
 ThePrincefle Hand him rooke,in vertueslore 
She broughthim vp,fitfor each worthie tear, 
Till of theſe wars the golden trumpe he heares 
Thar ſoundeth glorie;tame,praiſe in his cares. 
60 
And then (though ſcantly three times fue yeeres 01d) 
He fledalone,by many an vnknowne coaſt, | 
Ore Aegean ſeas,by many a Greekiſh hold, 
Till he arriued atthe Chriſtian hoaſt ; 
A noble flight,aduentrous,braue and bold, 
Whereon a valiant Prince might iuſtlyboaſt, 
Three yeeres heſeru'din field, when ſcant begin 
Few golden haires to decke his Iuorie chin, 
G1 ; 
The horſemen paſt,their void left ſtations fill 
The bands on foote,and Reywondthem betorne, 
Ot Tholouſe Lord,trom lands necre Pirane hill, 
By Garound ſtreames and falt fea billowes worne, 
Fowre thouſand foote he brought,well arm'd,and *kill 
Had they all paines and trauell to haue borne, 
Stout men of armes,and with their guide of powre 
Like Troyes old towne,detentt with Lions towre, 


2 
Next Stephen of Amboiſe did fiue thouſand leed, 
The men he preſt from Toures andBlois bur late, 


To hard affaies vnfit,vnſure atnecd, 


| Yetarm'dtopoint in wellattempred plate, / 


The land did like it ſelfe the people breed, 

The ſoile is gentle, ſmoorh,ſoft,delicate; 
Boldly they charge,burt ſoone retire for dour, 
Like fire of ſtraw ſoone kindled,ſoone burnt out. 


63 
The third 4/caFomarched,and with him 
The Boaſter brought ixe thouſand Switzers bold, 


Audacious were their lookes, their faces grim, 

Strong caſtles on the Alpine cliftsthey hold, 

Their ſhares and cukters broke,toarmours trim 

They change thac merrall, caſt in warlike mold, 

And with thisband late heards and flocks that guied, 
Now kings and realmes he _—_ nedand defied. 
| I 


The 
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6a 
| Theglorious ſtandard laſt tohimſn they ſprad, 
With Peters keyes ennobled,and his crowne, 
VVith it ſeuen thouſand ſtout Camillo had, 
Embattailed in wals of iron browne, 
In this aduenture and occafion,glad 
Soto reutue the Romaines old renowne, 
Orproueat leaſt to all of wiſer thought 
Their harts were fertill Jand,alchough ynwrought. 
65 
But now was vaſſed cuery regiment, | 
Each band,each troope,cach perfon worthregard, 
Vhen Godfrey with his Lords tocounſell went, 4 
And thus the Duke his princely will declar'd: 
I will when day next cleeres the firmament, 
Our readic hoſt in haſte be all prepar'd, 
Cloſely to march to Stons noble wall, 


Vnſcene,vnheard; or vndeſcride at all, 
66 


Prepare you then,for trauaile ſtrong and light, 

Fierce to the combar,gladto victorie : 

And with that word and warning ſoone was dight | 

Each ſoldier,longing forneere comming glorie, 

Impatienrde they of the morning bright, 

Of honour fo thempricktthe memorie. 
Butyettheir chieftaine had conceau'd a feare 
Within his hart,burkeptitfecrer theare : 

6 

For heby faithfull ſpiall TX aſſured, 

That Egypts king was forward on his way, 

And to arriue at Gaza 01d procured, 

A forr,that on the Sirian fronterslay, 

Nor thinkes he thata man to wars enured 

Will ought forflow,or in his journey ſtay, 

For well he knew him for adang'rous foe, 
An herald cald hethen,and ſpake him oe. 
68 

A pinneſletake thee ſiviftas ſhaft from bowe, 

And ſpeede thee (Henrie) to the Greekiſh maine, 

There ſhould arriue(as I by letters knowe 

From one that neuer ought reports in vaine) 

Avaliant youth, in whom all vertues flowe, _ 

To helpe vs this great conqueſt to obtaine, 

The Prince of Danes he is,and brings to war 


Atroope with him from vader th' Artick ſtar, 


And 


(rodfrey of Bulloigne. 15 
6 | 


9 

And for I doubtthe Greekithmonarchſlie, | 
Will vie with him ſome of his woonted craft,-/ 11 4 4 
To ſtay his paſſage,ordiuert awrie '/ : 7 
Elſewhere his forces his firſtiournay laft, | 
My herald good,and meſlengerwelltrie, 
See that theſe ſuccours benorvs beraft, - 1.4 17 

Bur ſend him thence with ſuch conuenienripeed, 

As with his honour ſtands;and with ourneed: 

0 YT 

Returne not thou, butlegier ſtay behinde, © 
And mooue the Greekiſh Prince ro-ſend vsaide,./ 
Tell him his kingly promiſe doth him binde 
To giue vs ſuccours,by hiscouenant maide; 
This faid,and thus inſtruct;his letters fignde 
The truſtic herald tooke,nor longerſtaid, 

Bur ſped hun thence to donehis Lords beheſt, 

And thus the Duke redus'd his thoughts torelt. 


$*-:D\ 
Aurora brighthercriſtall gatesynbard, 
And bride-groome-like forth ſtepr the glorious funne, 
Vhen trumpets lowd and clariousſhrillwere hard, 
And euery one to rowle him fiercebegunne, © 
Sweete mulicke to each hart tor war prepar'd, 
The ſoldiers glad by heapes to hatneflerunne; 
So it with drought endang'red be their graine, 
Poore plowmen ioy,when thunders promiſe raine. 
EY 
Some ſhirts of maile,ſome coates of plate puton, 
Some dond a curace,ſomea corller bright, 
An hawberke ſome, and fomea haberion, 
Soeu'riconein armes was quickly dight, 
His woonted guide each ſoldiers tends vpon, 
Looſe in the winde waued their hone lights | 
Their ſtandardroyall towards heau'n they ſpread; 
The crofle triumphant on the Pagans dead. 


T3 

Meanewhile the carte that beares the light'ningbrand, 
Vpon the caſtren hill was mounted hie, 
And {mote the gliſtringarmies as they ſtand, 
VWith quiv' ring beames whichdaz'd he wondering eie, 
That Phacton-like1t fiered ſea and land, £4300 
The ſparkles ſeem'd vpto theskies toflie, 

The horles ney,and clattring armoursſowne, 


Purſue the Eccho ouer dale and downe, 
C 2 Their 
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7 
Their generall did with due are prouide 
To ſaue his men from ambuſh and fromtraine, 
Some troopes of horſe (thatlightly armedride) 
He ſentto ſcoure the woods and forreſts maine, 
His pioneers their buſte worke applide, | 
Toceuen the paths and make the hy-waies plaine, 
y fildthepits,and ſmooth'! therougher ground, 
open'd cuery ſtraitthey cloſedfound, © 


7 

They meetno forces oathiredby their foe, 
No towres,defenſt withrampire,morte or wall, -- = 
No ſtreame,no wood;no mountaine could forflog * ' 
Their haſtie pace,or ſtoptheirmarch at all: = 
So when his banks the prince of riuers, Poe 
Doth ouerſwell, he breakes with hideous fall, 

The moſhie rocks and trees oregrowne with age, 

Nor ought withſtands his furic and his rage. 


76 
Theking of Tripolic in euery hold 
Shur nh, 2 men,munition and his treaſure, 
The ſtraggling troopes ſometimes aflaile he wold, 
Saue thathe durſt not moue them rodiſpleaſure, 
He ſtaid their rage with preſents,giſtsand gold, 
And led them through his landatcaſe andleafure, 
To keepe his realme inpeace and reſthe choſe, 
- Withwhat conditions Godfrey liſt impoſe, 


7 
Thoſe of mount Seir (thatneighboreth by caſt 
The holie citie) faithfull folke each one, 

Downe from the hilldeſcended moſt andleaft, 
 Andtothe Chriſtian Duke by heapes they gone, 
And welcome him and his with ioy and feaſt, * 

On him they ſmile,on him they gaze alone, 
And were his guides,(as faithfull from thatday 
As Heſperus,that leades the ſunne his way.) 

8 

Along the ſandshis mold they guide, 

By wates ſecure,to them well knowne before, 

Vpon the tumbling billowesfraughted ride 

The armed ſhips,coaſtingalong the ſhore, 

Whichtor the campe might eueryday prouide 

To bring munition good, and viduals ſtore, 
The Itles of Greece ſent in prouiſion meete, 
And ſtore of wine trom Scios came and Creete, 


Great 


\ 
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Great Neprune grieued vnderneath the load 
Of ſhips,hulks, gallies,barks and brigandines, 
In all the mid-earth ſeas was leftno road 
Wherein the Pagan his bold failes vntwines, 
Spred was the huge Armado wide and broad, 
From Venice,Genes,and townes which them confines 
From Holland, England, France and Scicill ſenr 


And all for Iuda readiebound and bent, 
| 80 


Alltheſe together were combin'd,and knir 
With ſureſt bonds of loue and friendthip ſtrong, 
Together fail'd they, fraught with all things fit 
To ſeruice done by land that might belong, 
And when occaſion ferw'd disbarked it, 
Then fail'dthe Alian coaſts and ifles along, | 
Thither with ſpeede their haſtie courſe they plied, 
Where Chriſt the Lord for our offences died, 
| 81 
The braſen trumpe of iron winged fame, 
(That mingeth faithfull rroath with forged lies) 
Foretold the Hearhen how the Chriſtians came, 
How thitherward the conqu'ring armie hies, 
Of euery knight it ſounds the worthand name, 
Each troope,cach band, each ſquadron itdeſcries, 
And threarneth death to thoſe, fire, ford and ſlaughter, 
Vho held captiued 7/ae/s faireſt daughter, 
82 


bY 
: 


The feare of ill exceedes the euill we feare, 

For ſo our preſent harmes {till moſt annoy vs, 

Each minde is preſt, and open cuery eare 

To heare newtidings,though they no way ioy vs. 

This ſecret rumor whiſp'red euery where 

About the towne, theſe Chriſtians will deſtroy vs, 
The aged king his comming euill thatknew, 
Didcurſed thoughts,in his talfe hartrenew,. 

8 


3 
This aged Prince ycleped Ald, 
Ruled incare,new ſoueraigne of this ſtate, 
A Tyrant earſt,but nowhis fell ingine 
His grauer agedid ſomewhat mitrgate, 
He heard the weſtren Lords would vadermine 
His cities wall,and lay his rowres proſtrate, 
To former fearc he addes a newcome dour, 
Treaſon he fteares within;and force withour, 
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For nations twaine inhabite there and dwell 
Of ſimdry faith,togerher in that towne, 
Thelefler part on Chriſtbeleened well, 
On Termagant the more and on Mahowne » 
But whenthis king had made his conqueſt tell, 
And broughtthat region ſubie&t to his crowne, 
Of burdens all he ferthe Paynims large, 
And on poore Chriſtians laid the double charge, 
85 
His natiuewrath reuiu'd with this new thought, 
With ageandyeeres that weak'ned was of yore, 
Such madnes 1n his cruell boſome wrought, 
Thatnow than cuer, blood he thirſteth more; 
So ſtings a ſnake that tothe fire is brought, 
Which harmeleſic lay benumm'd with cold before, 
A lion fo his rage renewed hath 
(Though tame before) it he be moou'd co wrath, 
86 


I fee (quoth he)lome expectation vaine 
In heb falſe Chriſtians, and ſomenew content, 
Ourcommonlofle they truſt will be their gaine, 
They laugh,we weepe they oy while we lamene, 
And more, perchance by treafon orby traine 
Fo murder vs they ſecretly conſent, 

Or otherwiſe to worke vs harme and woe, 


Toope the gates,and fo letin our foe. 
8 


But leaſt they ſhould effect de curſed will, 
Let vsdeſtroy this ſerpent on his neſt, 
Both yoong and old letvs this people kill, 
Thetender infants at their mothers breſt, 
Their houſes burne,their holy remples fill - : 
With bodies flaine,of thoſe thatlou'd thembeſt, 
And on that tombe they hold ſo much in price, 
Lers offer vp their prictts in ſacrifice, 

88 


Thus thought the tyrant in his traitrous mi 
But durſt = ilovaker he had decreed, hp 
Yetifthe innocents ſome mercie finde, 
From cowardiſe,not ruth,did that proceed. 
His noble foes durſt not his crauen kinde 
Exaſperate,by ſuch a bloody deed, 
Forif he need what grace could then be gor, 
If thus of peace he broke orloos'd the knor? 


Godfrey of Bulloigne, 


9 
His villaine hart his curſed rage reſtrained, 
To other thoughts he benthis fierce defire, 
The ſuburbs firit Aatwith the earth he plained, 
And burnt their buildings with devouring he, | 
Loth was the wretch the Frenchmen ſhould haue gained 
Or helpe or caſe,by finding ought intire, ib vio 
Cedron aida,and cach watring els s 
Empoiſon'd he,both tountains,ſprings and wels, 


90 
So warie wiſe,this childe of darknes was, 
The cities ſelfe he ſtrongly tortifies, 
Three ſides by ſcite itwell detenfed has, 
Thar's onely weake that to the northward lies, 
With mightie barres of long enduring bras, 
The ſteele-bound doores,and iron gates he tics, 
And laſtly legions armed well,proudes 
-Of ſubie&ts borne,and hired aide bel1des, 
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The argument. 


Itmeno contures,but his charmes are waine : 17 


Aladine will killthe Chriſtzans in hue : 

Sophronia and Olindo would be flaine 

To /aue thereit the king grants ther deſwe; 

Clorinda heares their fact and fortunes plune 

T heir pardon gets and keepes them from: the fire : 
Argantes,when Aletes ſbeeches ar 
Deſpis d,de fies the Duke ro mortall war, 


I 
Hile thus the Tyrant bends his thoughts to armes, 


o Iſmeno gan tofore his {1ght appeere, 
Iſmen dead bones laid in cold grauesthat warmes _ 
And makes them ſpeake,ſmell,caſte,touch,ſee arid heere ; 
I1ſmen (with terrour of his mightie charmes) 
That makes great Dis in deepeſt hell to feare, 
That bindes and looſeth foules condemn'd to woe, 
And ſends thediuels on errands to and froe, 


o 
$ 
2 
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A Chriſtian once, Macon he nowadores, : 

Norcould he quitc his wonted faith ftorſake, 

But in his wicked arts both oftimplores 

Helpe from the Lord,and aide from Plato blake; 

He, from deepe caues by Acheronsdarke ſhores, 

here circles vaine and ſpels hevs'd ro make) 2 

Tadwie his king intheſe extremes is come, 
CAchitophellocounſell'd Abſalome, 


My liege(he faies)the vas taſt hither mooues, - + 
Theaxe is laid vnto this Cedarsrout, oY. 
But let vs worke as valiant men behooues, 
For boldeſt harts good fortune helperh our : 
Your princely care your kingly wiidome prooues, | 
Well haue you labour'd,well torefeene abour, 
It eachperforme hischarge anddunie fo, 
| Noughrtbuthisgraue here conquer ſhall your foe: 


Fromſureſt caſtell of my Goa cell 
I come,partaker of your good and ll, 
What counſell ſage or magikes ſacred ſpell 
May profit vs, all that performe I will : 
The {prites impure from bliſſe that whilome fell 
Shallto your ſeruice bow,conſtraur'dby skill; 
Buthow we muſt begin this enterpriſe, 
I will your highnes thus in breete aduilc. 


FS 
_ Withinthe Chriſtians Church, from lightof kies, 


An hidden Altar ſtands,tar out of ſight, 
On whichthe image conſecrated lies 
Of Chriſtes deere mother, call'davirgin bright; 
Anhundreth lampes aic burne betore her cies, 
She ina lender vaile of tinſell dight, 

On cuery fide greatplentie doth behold 

Ot offrings brought, myrrhe,frankincenſe and gold, 


This idoll would I have remoou'd away | 

From thence,and by your princely hand tranſport 

In Macons lacred temple fafe itlay, 

VVhich then I will enchant in wondrous ſort, 

That while the image in that churchdoth ſtay, 

No {trength of armes ſhall win this noble torr, 
Orthakethis puiflane wall,fuch paſſing mighe 
Haue ſpels and charmesit they be ſaid aright. 


Aduiſcd 


Aduiſed thus,the king TEOT/NR 
Flew in his furie to the houſe of God, 
The image rooke,with words vareuerent 
Abus'd the prelates,who that deed forbod, 
Swittwith his pray away thetyrant went, 
Of Gods ſharpe tuſtice nought he fear'd the rod, 
But in his chappell vile the image laid, | 
On which th'cnchanter charmes and witchcrafts ſaid. 
| 8 
When Phebus nextvnclos'd his wakefull ceie, 
Vproſe the Sexten of that place prophaine, 
And miſtthe image where itvs'dto lie, 
Eachwherec he ſought in greefe,in feare,in vaine ; 
Then to the king lus lofſe he gan deſcrie, 
Who ſore enraged kild him for his paine, 
And ſtraightconceiu'd in his malitjous wit, 
. Some Chriſtian bad this great offence commit, 


F 9 

But whether this were a@t of morrall hand, 
Or<clſe the Prince of heau'ns cternall pleaſdre, 
Thatof his mercic would this wretch withſtand, 
Norletſovile a cheſt,hold ſuch a treaſure, 
As yet conieCQture hathnorfully ſcand; | 
By godlines ketvs this ation meaſure, 

And truth of pureſt faith will fitly proue, 

Thatthis rare grace came downe from heau'n aboue, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne, 


10 

With bulte ſearch the tyrant gan inuade 
 Eachhouſe,cach hold,;cachtemple and each 
To them the faultor faultic one bewraid © 
Orhid, he promiſt gifts or puniſhment; 
His idle charmes the falſe enchanter ſaid, 
Bur in this maze ſtill wandred and mifwent, 

| Forheauendecreed to conceale the fame, 

To makethe miſcreantmore to feele his ſhame, 


It 
Burwhen the angrie king diſcouer'd not 
Whartguiltic hand thisfacrilege had wrought, 
His iretull courage boild in vengeance hor 
Againſt the Chriſtians,whom he faulterschought, 
All ruth,compafhon,mercie he forgor, 
A ſtaffe to beatethatdog he long had ſought, 
| Lerthemall dice,quorh he kill greatand ſmall, 
So ſhall th'offender periſh ſure withall, 


Tos 
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I 
To pill the wine with poiſon mixt who ſpares ? 
Slay thenthe righteous,with the faultic one, + - 
Deſtroy this field,that yeeldethnought butrares; 
With thornes this vineyard all 1$overgone, | 
Among theſe wretches is notone;thatcares 
For vs,ouMtawes,or ourreligion, . /: - erat; 
Vp,vp,deere ſubiects, fire and weapon take; 
Burne,nurder,kill;theſe traitors, be my fake, \ 


I 
This Herod thus would Beckley infants kill, 
The Chriſtians ſoone theſe direfull newes recaue, 
The trumpe of death ſounds intheir hearing ſhrill, 
Their weapon,faith; their fortreſſe, was the graue; 
_ had no core prienincr will, | 


To fight,to flic;excule,or pardon craue, 48 976 
But ſtood prepar'd todic,yer helpe they find 
Whence leaſt they hope,ſuch knots can heau'nvnbind, 

I 

Among them dwelt(her parents ioy and pleaſure) 

A maide,whoſe fruit wasripe,notoueryeared, 

Herbeautie was hernoteſteemed,treaſure 

The field of loue,with plow of vertue cared, 

Her labour goodnes; godlines herleafure, | 

Herhouſethe heau'n by this full moone aye cleared, 
For there,from louers eies withdrawne,alone 
Withvirgin beames this ſpotleſle Cimrhiaſhone, 

IT ; 

Butwhat avail'd her reſolution chaſte, 9 

Whoſe ſobreſt lookes were whetltones todeſire?> 

Norloue conſents that beauties field lie waſte, .. - 

Herviſage ſet Olnaves hart on fire, 

O ſubtile loue,a thouſand wiles thou haſt 

By humble ſuit, by ſeruice,or by hire, 

To win a maidens hold,a thing ſoonedonne, 


Fornature fram'd all women to be wonne. 
16 


Sophroniaſhe,Olindo hightthe yuth, 
Both of one towne,bothin onefaith were taught, 
She faire,he full of baſhtulnes and truth, 
Lou'd much,hop'd little, and defirednought, 
He dutſt not ſpeake,by ſuitto purchaſe ruth, 
She ſaw not,markt not, wilt not what he fought, 
Thus lowd,thusſeru'd he long,butnorregarded, 
Vnſecne,vamarkt,vnpitied, varewarded. 
; To 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 
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To her came meſlage of the murderment, 

Wherein herguiltleſſe friends,ſhould hopeleſle ſterue, 

She that was noble wiſe,as faire and gent, 

Caſt howſhe might theirharmleſle hues preſerue, 

Zeale was the ſpring whence flow'd herhardimenr, 

From maidens ſhame yet was the loth to fwerue ; 
Yethad her courage ane fo ſure ahold, 


23 


That boldnes,ſhametaſt; ſhame had made her bold, 


18 
«And foorth ſhe went,a ſhop for merchandiſe 
Full of rich ſtuffe,butnone forſale expoſed, 
A vaile obſcurd the funſhine of hercies, 
The roſe within her ſeltc her tweetnes cloſed, 
'Each ornamentabout her ſeemely hes, 
By curious chance,or carelefſe art,compoſed 
For what the moſt negleCts,moit curious proue, 


So beautie's helpt by nature,heau'n and loue, 


Admir'd of all on went this noble maid 
Vntill the preſence of the king the gained, 
Nor for he ſiweld with ire was the aftraid, . 
Bur hisfierce wrath with fearlefle grace ſuſtained, 
I come,quoth ſhe,(burbethine anger ſtaid, 
And caulclefle rage gainft faultlefle foules reſtrained) 
I come to ſhewrheeandto bring thec both 
The wight,whoſe fact harh made thy hartfo wroth. 


20 
Her modeſt boldnes,and thatlightning ray 
Vhichher ſweete beautie ſtreamed on his face, © 
Had ſtrooke the Prince with wonder and diſmay, 
Changed his cheere and cleer'd his moodic grace, 
Thathad hereies difpos'd their lookes to play, 
Theking had ſnared inlouesſtrong lace, 
Bur wayward beautie doth not fancie moue, 
A trowne torbids,a ſmile engendreth loue, 
21 
It was amazemenr,wonder and delight, 


Irooke the image,mine chatfaulr;charfact, 
Mine be the glorie of that vertuous act. 
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 Thisſpotlefle lambethus offred vpherblood 
Toſauethereſt of Chriſts ſele&ed fold, 
O noble lie ! was euertruth ſo good ? 
Bleſt be he lips that ſuch a leaſing told, 
Thoughtfull awhile remain'd the tyrant wood, 
His natiue wrath he gan a ſpace withhold 
And faid,that thou diſconer foone I will, 
Vhar aide? what counſell hadit thou 1n that 1ll > 


2 
My loftie thoughts (the mic d him) enuide 
Anothers hand ſhould worke my high deſire, 
Thethirſt of gloric can no partner bide, 
With mine owne ſelte I did alone conſpire. 
On thee alone (the tyrantthen replide) 
Shall fall the vengeance of my wrath and ire. 
Tis iuſt and right(quoth ſhe)T yeeld conſent, 
Mine be the honour,mine the puniſhment. 
2 
The wretch of new enraged at the ſame, 
Asktwhere ſhe hid the image ſo conuai'd: 
' Not hid(quoth ſhe)but quite conſum'd with flame, 
'The idoll is of that erernall maid, 
For ſo at leaſt I haue preſeru'd the ſame 
Vith hands profane from being eftberraid. 
My Lord,thething thus ſtolne demaund no more 
Here ſee the theete,that ſcorneth death theretore. 


25 
Andyet no theft was this,yours was the ſtn, 
I brought againe what you vniuſtlytooke ; | 
This heard,the tyrant did for rage begin 
To whet his teeth,and bend his Going looke, 
| Nopitie,youth; fairenefſe,no grace could win; 
loy,comfort,hope,the virgin all torſooke; 
| Wrath kill'd remorſe, vengeance ſtoptmercies breath, 


Loue's thrall to hate,and beaurie {lane to death. 


26 
Tane was the damſell,and without remorſe, 
The king condemn'q her(guiltleſle)to the fire, 
Her vaile and mantle pluckt they off by force, 
And bound her tender armes in twiſted wire: 
Dumbe was this filuer doue,while from her corſe 
Theſe hungrie kites pluckt off her richattire, 
And tor ſome-deale perplexed was her ſprite, 
Her damaske late;now chang'd to pureſt white, 
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Thenewes of this miſhap ſpred far and neare, 
The people ran,both yong and old,to gace; 
Ohno allo ran, and ganto feare 
His Ladie was tome partner in this cace; 
Bur when he found her bound, ſtript from her geare, 
And vile tormentors ready faw in place, | 
He broke the throng and into preſence brat, 
And thus beſpake the king in rage and haſte, 
8 


- 2 
Notſo,nort ſo this girle ſhall beare away 
From me the honour of ſo noble feat, 
She durſtnot,did not,could notſo conuay 
The maſhic ſubſtance of that Idoll great, 
Wha {leight had ſhe the wardens to betray ? 
Whatſtrengthto heaue the goddefle from her ſeat? 
No,no,my Lord,ſhe failes,butwith my winde, 
- (Ah hus he lou'd, yet was his loue vnkinde.) 


29 
He added further, where the ſhining glaſle 
Lers inthe light amid your temples1ide, 
By broken by-waies didI inward paſle, 
And in that window made a poſtren wide, 
Nor ſhall therefore this ill-aduiſed laſſe 
Vſurpe the glorie ſhould this fact bertide, 
Mine be theſe bonds, mine be theſe flames ſo pure, 
O glorious death,more glorious ſepulture., 


30 

Sophroniarais'd her modeſt lookes from ground, 
And on her louer bent her cic-ſightmilde, 
Tell me,whartfuric 2 what conceit vnſound 
Preſenterh here to death ſo ſweet achilde ? 
Isnotin me ſufficient comage found 
To bearethe anger of this tyrantwilde ? 

Or hath fond loue thy hartſo ouergone? 

Would'ſtthounorlue,nor let me die alone? 


| s T . 

Thus ſpake the Nimph vet {pake but to the winde, 
She could notalter his well ſerled thought : 
O miracle! O ſtrife of wondrous kinde ! 
Whereloue and vertue ſuch contention wrought, 
Wheredeath the vitor had for meed afſignde, 
Their owne negle&,cach others ſafetic ſought; 

Burrhus the king was more prouoaktto ire, 

Their ſtrife for bellowes ſeru'd roangers fare. 
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With thatthe ſargeants hent & yongmanſtour, 

And bound him likewiſc in aworthlefle chaine; 
Then backe to backe fait toaſtake both ties, 
_ Two harmkcſle any gghs for lacrifies. 


Abourtthe pile of f agorſtil and hay, +: - 

The bellowes rais'd the newlykindled lame, 
VVhen thus Olindo,in a doletull lay, | 
Begun too late his bootleſſe plaints to frame: : 
Berheſethe bonds 2Isrlus the hopr-for day 
Should ioyne meto thislong deſired dame 2; 

Is this the hre alike (hould burne ourharts3 
Ah hard reward for lovers kinde deſarts! ; 


w4 


Far other flames and bonds kinde louers proue, 
But this our fortune caſts the haplefle die, 
Death hath exchang'd againe his ſhatts with loue, 
And Cad thus lets borrow'darrowes lic, ., 
O Hymentay,whatfuriedoththeemoue. . 
Tolendthy Jampes; tolighta i traged) 1c? 
Yet thus contents me that I die for thee, 
©Ihy flames,not Gs death and comenchtc, 


Yer happie were, my Jean ending blelit, 
My torments caſte,full of ſweet delight, 
If this Icouldobraine,thatbreſt robreſt, . elit 
Thy boſome mightreceiue my yeelded ſprightz 191% 
And thine with itin heau'ns pureclothing o— 
Through cleereſt saes mightrake vnited f 

Thus he complain'd whom ently ſhe rc 

And ſweetly oe hinach 4: © 7 her cond, 

36 


Far other plain ts{glcere friend)teares andlaments 
The time,the piace,and oureltatesrequire,,. 
Thinke on thy f1 1nnes,which inans old toe preſents 
Before that iudge that quites each ſoule his ire, 
For his name futker for no paine torments,,, nol" 
Him,whoſe ivft prayers tobis throne aſpire: 1: 2/6 TIAL 
_ Beholdthe hear ns,thither thine cie-lightbend, 
" Thylookes,ſighes ceares, for intercefforsſend: 
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The Pagans lowd cride out to God and man, 
The Chriſtians mourn'd in filent lamentation, 
The tyrants (ele (a thing vnus'd) began 
To feele his hart relent,with meere compaſhon, 
Burnotdiſpos'd to ruth or mercie than, 
He ſped him thence,home to his habitation : 
So2hronia ſtood not greeu'd,nor diſcontented, 
By all that ſaw her(bur her ſelfe) lamented, 
8 


3 

The louers ſtanding in this dolefull wiſe, 
A wartiour bold vnwares approched neare, 
In vacouth armes yclad and ſtrange diſguiſe, 
From countries far but newarriued theare, 
A fauagetygreſle on her helmer lies, 
The famous badge Clorinda vs'd to beare, 

That woonts in euerie warlike ſtowre towinne, 

By which bright ſigne well knowae was that faite Inge, 


39 
She ſcorn'd the artes theſe feelie women vle, 
Another thought her nobler humour ted, 
Her loftic hand would of it ſelfe retuſe 
To touch the daintie needle,or nice thred, 
She hated chambers,cloſets,ſecret mewes, 
And in broad fields preſeru'd hermaidenhed : . 
Proud were her lookes,yet ſweet, though ſtern and ſtout, 
Her dame adoue,thus broughtancagle our, 


40 

While ſhe was yong,ſhe vs'd with tender hand 
The foming ſteed with froarie bitto ſteare, 
Totilt and tournay,wreſtle in theſand, 
Toleauewith ſpeed Arlanta fwittarreare, 
Through torreſts wilde and vnfrequented land 
To chaſe the Lion,boare or rugged beare, 

The Satyres rough,the Fawnes and Fairies wilde, 

She chaſed oft,oft tooke,and oft beguilde, 


| [ 
This luſtie Ladie came "2, Perſia late, 
She with the Chriſtians had encountred ctr, 
And in their fleſh had opened many a gate 
- By which their faithfull ſoules their bodiesletr, 
Her cicat firſt preſented her the ſtate 
Of theſe poore ſoules,of hope and helpe beret, 
Greedie to know (asis the minde of man: ) 


Their cauſe of death,fwiftto the fire ſhe ran, 
D 2 The 
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42 4 
The people made her roome,and gn them twaine 
Her pearcing cies their fierie weapons dart, 
Silent ſhe ſawthe one,the other 5 Up F 
The weaker bodie lodg'd the nobler hart: 
Yethim ſheſawlament,as i! his paine 
Were grietc and ſorrow for anothers ſmart, 
And herkeepe filence {o,as it her cies 
-/ "Pumbe orators were to intreat the skies. 
t +4, 0 
Clorindachang'dto ruth her warlike mood, 
Few ſilucr drops her vermile checkes depaint, 
Her ſorrow was forher that ſpeechletle ſtood, 
Her ſilence more preuail'd then his complaint, 
She asktan aged man,ſeem'd graue and good, 
Come ſay me fire(quoth ſhe)what hard conſtraint | 
Vould murder here loues queene,and beauties king 2 
Vhatfault or fate dothtothis death them bring? 


Thus ſhe enquir'd,and ao ſhorthe gauc, 
But ſuch as all the chance arlarge diſcloled, 
She wondred atthe caſc,the virgin braue 
That both were guiltleſle of the tault ſuppoſed, 
Hernoble thought caſthow ſhe might them ſauce, 
The meanes on ſuit or battell ſhe repoſed, 
- Quicketo the fireſheran,and quencht itout, 
And thus beſpake the fargeantsand the rom: 
45 
Bethere not one among youall thatdare 
In this your hatetultofhce ought proceed, 
TillI returne from court,nortake you care 
Toreavediſpleaſure fornot making ſpeed: 
Todo her will the men chemtelues prepare, 
In their taint harts herlookes ſuch terror breed, 
To court the went,their pardon would ſhe ger, 
But on the way the courteous king ſhe met. 
| 6 
Sirking,quoth ſhe,ny nan Clorind; hight, ' 
My tame perchance hath pearſt your eares exenow, 
Icometotrie my woonted power and might, 
Andwill detend this land,this towne,and yow, 
All hard affaies eſteeme Leath andlight, 
Great actes I reach to,to ſmall things I bow, 
To fight infield,orto defend this wall, 
Point what you liſt, l noughtrefuſc at all, 


To 


Godfrey of Bulloipne. 


7 

To whom the king,what land ſo farremor 
From Afias coaſtes,or Phebus gliſtring raies, 
(O glorious virgin) thatrecordeth not 
Thy tame,thine honour,worth,renowne and praiſe ? 
Since on my {1deI haue thy ſuccours gor, 
I nced yot feare in theſe mine aged daies, 

For in thine aide more hope,moretrult I haue, 

Than in whole armics of theſe ſoldiers braue, 


8 
Now Godfreyſtaies roo og tie feares I weene, 
Thy courage great keepes all our foes in awe, 
For thee all actions far vawoorthie beene. 
But ſuch as greateſt danger with them drawe, 
Be you commaundrefle therefore,Princeſſe,queene 
Of all our forces,be thy word a lawe. 
This faid,the virgin gan her beauoir vale, 
And thankthim tirſt,and thus began her talc. 


9 
' Athing vnus'd(great monarch)may icſeeme, 
To aske reward tor ſeruice, yetto come; 
Bur ſo your vertuous bountie I eſteeme, 
ThatlI preſinne for to entrear,this grome 
And leclie maid from danger to redeeme, 
Condemn'd to burne by your vnpartialldome, 
I notexcuſe,butpitic much their yuth, 
And comero you for mercic and for ruth, 
0 


] 
Yet giue me leauero tell your highnes this, 


Youblame the Chriſtians,them my thoughts acquite, 


Nor be diſpleas'd,I fay you iudge amis, 
Ateueric thotlooke notto hit the white, 
All whatth'enchantour did perfſwade you,is 
Againſtchelore of Aacons lacred rite, 
For vs commaundeth mightie Mahomet 
No idols1n his temples pure to et. 
I 
To him thereforethis ncaa done refar, 
Giue him the praiſe and honour of the thing, 
Of vsthe Gods benigne fo carefull ar 
Leaſt cuſtomes ſtrange intotheir church we bring, 
Let 1/»mez with his fquaresand trigons war, 
His weapons bethe itafte,che glaſſe,the ring; 
But Jet vs menage war with blowes,like knights. 
Our praifc in armes,our honour lies in fights. 
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| Thevirgin held her peace ghvcs this was faid : 
And though to pitic neuer fram'd his thought, 
_ Yetfortheking admir'd thenoble maid, 
His purpoſe was not todeuic her ought, 

I grant them life (quoth he)your _ aid 


Againſt theſe Frenchmen,hath >” ory" bought: 
Nor further ſecke whattheir offences bee, 
Guiltleſſe I quite; guiltie,] ferthemfree. 


| 3 

Thus were they loos'd,hap Neſt of humane kinde 

Olindo,bleſled be this aft of thine, ; 

True witnes of thy great and heau'nly minde, 

Where ſunne,moone;,ſtars,of loue,faith,vertue,ſhine. 

So foorth they went and lefr pale death behinde, 

To ioy theblifſe of marriageritesdiuine, 
Vith her he would haue dide, withhim contenr 
Was ſhe to liue, that would with her haue brene, 


54 
The king (as wicked thoughts are moſt ſuſpitious) 


Suppos'd too faſt this tree of vertue grew, 6 
bk 


eſled Lord! why ſhould this Pharoe vicious, 
Thus tyrannize vvonthy Hebrewes trew ? 
Whoto performe his will, vile and malitious, 
Exiled theſe,and all the faithfullcrew, 
All that wereſtrong of body,ftourof minde, 
But kepttheir wiues and children pledge behinde. 


A hard diuiſton,whenthe tanleſſe ſheepe _. 
Muſt leaue their lambesto hungrie wolues in charge, 
Butlabour and vertues watching,caſcher{leepe, 
Trouble beſt winde that driues faluations barge, 
The Chriſtians fled, whither chey tooke no keepe, . 
Some ſtraied wilde among the torreſtslarge, 

Some to Emmaus tothe Chriſtian hoſt, 

And conquer would againetheir houſes loſt, 

56 


Emmaus is acitie ſmall, thatlies 

From Sions wals diſtant alittle way, 

A man thatcarlyon the morne doth riſe, 

May thither walke ere third howre of theday. 

Oh,when the Chriſtian Lords thiscowne ns 

How merie were their harts? howfreſh? how gay ? 
Butfor theſunne enclined faſt toweſt, 


o 


That nightthere would their chieftaine take hisreft. 
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Their canuas caſtles yp they quickly reare, 
And build a citiein an howres ſpace, . beO4ub 
When loe (diſguiſed in vnuſuall geare) dy | 
Two Barons bold approchen ganth2place, '- | | 
Their ſemblance kinde,and milde their geſtures weare; -- 7 ! 
Peace in their hands and friendſhip intheir face, > 21 1 1 
From Egypts king ambaſladours they come; -- 
Them many a ſquire attends,andmany a grome, 
58 


The firſt _Aletes, borne in lowly ſhed 10h 8:13 0 
Of parents baſe, aroſe, ſprongtromabrier, 11 51 
Thatnow his branches ouer Egypt ſpred, viL1G buf 
No plant in/?harves garden profpred hier, 

With pleaſing tales his Lords vaine cares he fed, 

A flatterer,a pickthanke,and alier, 


* 


Curſtbe eſtate gor with ſo many a crime, | 
Yetthis is oftthe ſtaireby which men clune. 


59 
CArgantes called is that otherknight, 91 
A ſtranger came he late to Egyptland, 13101 4 
Andthere aduanced wasto honours hight,” + 9136; 1] 
Forhe was ſtoutof courage,ſtrong of hand, +/+ 7 
Bold was his harr,and reſtleſſe was his ſprighr, | 


Fierce,(terne,outragious,keene as gr Ns brand, _ - | 
{t 1 


Scorner of God,ſcantto himſelte afrend, 
And prickt his reaſon on his weaponsend, 
60 


- 


Theſe two entreatance made they might be hard, -.- :::; -/: 
Nor was their iuſtpetition long denidez - 1 
The gallants quickly made their court of gard,” ++ 6 
And brought them in where fate their famous guide, ;. --/ 
Whoſckingly looke his princely mindedeclar'd, -  -- 
Where nobleſſe,vertue,trothand valourbide, 

A ſlender courtie made _A4rgantes bold, 


So as oneprinceſalute another wold. 


G1 
« Aletes laid his right hand on his harr, 
Bent downe his head,and caſt his eies full low, 
And reu'rence made with courtly grace and arr, 
For all that humble lore to him was know, 


His ſober lips then did he ſoftly part, 
Whence of pure rhetorike,whole ſtreames out flow, 


And thus he ſaid,(while on the Chriſtian Lords 
Downe tell the mildew of his ſugred words.) 
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O only worthy, whom the carthall feares, 

High God defend thee, with his heau'nly ſheeld, 

And humble ſo the harrs of all thy peare$; 

Thar their ſtiffe necks ro thy ſweere yoke may yeeld ; 

Theſe be the ſheaues rhat honours harueſt beares, 

The ſeed thy valiant aftes,the world the feeld, 
Egyprtthe headland is,where heaped lies 
Thy tame,worth,iuſtice,wiſedome,vidtories, 

6 


Theſe all together,doth our Gneignn hide 
In fecret ſtorehoule of hisprincely thought, 
And praies he may in long accordance bide 
Wirh that great Worthie,which ſuch wonders wrought, 
Nor that oppoſe againſtthe comming tide 
Ot a7 ,forthathe is nottought 
Your Chriſtian faith,for though of diuers kinde, 
Thelouing vine abouther elme is twin'd. 
6 | 
Receiue therefore inthat vachad hand 
Thepretious handle of this cup of loue, 
It norreligion,vertue be the band 
Twixtyouro faſten friend(hip,notto moue: 
Burfor our mightie king doth — 
Youmeane your gainſt Iudaland to 
He MATT 2 thisthreatned tem eſt fe 
Iſhould his mindeand princely will fturſt tell, 
po 


65 
His minde is this,he praies thee be contented 
To ioy inpeace,the conqueſts thou haſt gor, 
Be not thy death,or Sionsfall lamented, 
| Forbeare this land, Iudea trouble not, 
Tkingsdonein haſteatleaſure be repented : 
Withdraw thine armes,cruſt not vncertaine lot, 
For oft we ſee what leaſt wethinke betide, 
Heis thy friend gainſt all the world beſide. 
66 | 


True labour in the vineyard of thy Lord, 

Ere prime thou haſt th'impoſedday-worke donne, 

Whar armies conquered, periſht with thy ſword ? 

Whatcities ſackt? what kingdomes haſt thou wonne ? 

All eares are maz'de,while toongs thine adts record, 

Hands quake for teare,all feere for dread doe ronne, 
And though no realmes you may to thraldome bring, 
No higher can your vraiſe, your gloricſpring, 


Thy 
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Thy finne is in his Aw FTOuY 

And when itmoueth nexr,muſt ncedes deſcend, 

Chance is vncertaine,fortune double faced, 

Smiling ar firſtzſhe Comets inthe end, 

Beware thine hop be not then diſgraced, 

Take heed thou marre not,when thou chink” {tto mend, 
For this the follie is of fortunes play, 
Gaiuſt doubttull,certainez much,gamſtſmall,tolay. 
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Yet ſtill we faile while proſp'rous blowes the winde, 

Till on ſome ſecretrocke vnwares we light, 

The fea of gloric hath no bankes allignde, 

They who are wontto win in cueric fight, 

Still feed rhe fire,thar ſo enflames thy minde 

To bring mo nations ſubiect to thy might; 
This makes hee bleſſed peace {0 li ght tohold, 
Like ſommers flies that feare not winters cold. 

69 

They bid 2" tollow on the path, now made. 

So plainc and eatte,enter fortunes gate, = 

Norin thy (cabberd fhcath thattamous blade 

Till ſled be thy kingdome,and eſtare, 

Till 27:cons ſacred dotrinefall and fade, 

Tillwotuil Afta,all hedeſolate, 
Sweet words I grant,baits and allurements ſixeet, 
But greateſt hopes oft orearelſt c crofles meet, 

70 

For,if thy couragedoe notblinde thine cies, 

If cloudes of furic hide norreaſons beames, 

Then maiſt thou ſee this deſp'rare entervries, 

The held of death,watred with dangers {treames, 

High ſtate the bed 1s where misfortune lies, 

Mars moſt vafriendly,when moſt kind he ſeames, 
 Whoclimeth hic,on earth he hardeſt lights, 
Andlow cſt talles nts the higheſt fights. 


Tell me,if greatin Nas i and gold, 

The Princeot Egypt,war gain{tyou prepare ? 

What if the valiant Turkes and Perſians bold, 

Vnite their forces with Ca//anzes haire ? 

O chen,what marble pillar ſhall yphold 

The falling: rophicsof your conqueits faire? 
Trult you the monarch ot the Greckith land ? 
"Lhatrecd wilbreake; and breaking,wound your hand, 
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The Greekiſh faith 1s like - halfe cut tree, 
By which mentake wilde Elephants in Inde, 
A thouſand times ithath beguiled thee, 
As firme as waues in ſcas,or leaues in winde. 
Will they,who carſtdenide you paſſage free, 
(Paſſage to all men free,by vieand kinde) 
Fight for your ſake ? or on them doe yourruſt , 


oO 


Toſpend their blood,that could ſcarce ſpare their duſt 2 


| T3 | 

But all 0 hope and truſt perchance is laid 
In theſe ſtrong troopes,which thee enuiron round; 
Yet foes vnite are not ſo ſoone diſmaid, 
As when their ſtrength you earſt diuided found : 
Befides,cach howre thy bands are weaker maid 
Wirth hunger,ſlaughter,lodging on cold ground, 

Meane-while the Turkes ſceke ſuccours from ourking, 

Thus fade thy helps,and thus thy cumbers ſpring, 

7 

Suppoſe no weapon can dy valours pride 
ry 4 eons by no force thou mailt be wonne, ; 
Admitnoſtecle can hurt or wound thy fide, 
And be itheau'n hath thee ſuch fauourdonne; 
Gainſt famine yetwharſhield canſt thou prouide ? 
What ſtrength re{iſt? whatfleight her wrath can ſhoune > 
Goe thy ſpeare,and drawthy flaming blade, 
And trie if hunger ſo be weaker made. 


Th'inhabitants each YG each plaine 
Deſtrojed haue,cach field to waſte is lade, 
In fenſed rowres beſtowed is their graine, 
Before thoucam'ſt this kingdome to inuade, 
Theſe horſe and foote,how canſt thou then ſuſtaine ? 
Whence comes thy ſtore 2 whence thy promſion made ? 

Thy ſhips to bring itare (perchance)afſignde, 

O thatyouliue ſo long as pleaſe the winde ! 

6 


Perhaps thy fortune doth Conor] the winde, 

Dorh looſe or binde their blaſtes in ſecretcaue, 

The ſea(pardie)cruell and deate by kinde, 

Will heare thy call,and ſtillher raging waue : 

But if our armed gallicsbe affignde 

Toaide thoſe thips,which Turks and Perſians haue, 
Say then,what hope is left thy {lender flect ? 
Dare flockes of crowes,a flight of Eagles meet? 


My 
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My Lord,a double conquet [46 you nake, 
If you atchiene renowneby this empries.t- 
For it our ficet your nauiechale or take -- | 
For want of victails all yourcampethen dies; 
Or if by landthe field you once torlakey,. . - 
Then vaine by ſea were n0p90, victories, 5 9:4 
Nor could yourſhips xeltore yourloſt eſtate +. - 
Forſteed once ftolnegye ſhurthedoore too late, | 
"_ - 1 op | 
In this eſtare, if thou cſtcemeſt light +... ; 
The profred kindnefle of th'Egyptianking, 
"Then giue me leaue to fay,this ouerlight 144 1 1/1 
Beſeemes thee not,in whom ſuch yertues ſpring : 
But heau'ns vouchſafe to guide thy mindeari ght 
To gentle thoughts, thar peace and quiet bring; 
So tharpoore Alizher complaints may ceace, | | 
And youenioy your conquelt gotzinpeace, // 


Nor ye that part in theſe aduentures hauie,' 
Part in his gloric,partnersin his harmes,, - | 
Letnot blinde fortune ſo your mindes defaue, 
To ſtirhim more totrierhetc fierce alarmes, 21/0 21gulT 
Burlike the ſailer ({caped fromthe wave), . ITED: 
From further perill,chathis perlon armes,. /;// + +11, + 2. 7 
By ſtaying fate at home,ſo ſtay youah , 
@. Bercer fir ttill (men ay) hanriſero fall, 
cy ge 
This ſaid Aletes : anda murmurroſe _ _ : 
That ſhewd'diflike among the Chriſtian Peares,  ;-- 
Theirangrie geſtures withmiſiike diſcloſe, - +/+ 
How much his ſpeech offends their noble cares. 
Lord Godfreyes cie three times cnuiron goes, 
To viewwhat count'nance cucric warriour beares, 
Andlaſtly onth'Egyptian Baron ſtaid, 
To whom the Duke thus(for his anſwer)ſaid, 
wei pth . 


I | 

Ambaſlador,full both: of threates and praiſe, 
Thy doubttull meflage haſt thou wiſelytolkd, 
And if thy ſoueratgne loue ys(as he faies) 
Te!l him he ſowes,to reape an hundreth fold, 
But where thy talke the comming {torme dulplaies 
Of threat'ned watfare,from the Pagans bold; 

To thatI an{yer (as my cuttomeis) _ 

In plaineſt phraſe,leaſt mine intent thoumis, 


Know, 
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Know,that till now we ſuffred haue much paine, 
By lands and ſeas,where ſtormes and rempeſts fall, 
To make the paſlage eafic,fate and plaine 
Thar leades vs to this venerable wall, © 
That fo we might reward from heau'n obtaine, 
And free this towne,from being longer thrall; 
Noris it greeuous to ſo good an end 
Our honours kingdoms,liues and goods to ſpend. 
. 


b 
Not hope of praiſe,nor thirſt of worldly good, 
Entiſed vs to {low this empriſe, 
The heau'nly father keepe his ſacred brood 
From toule inte&tion of ſo greata vice : 
But by our zealc aye be thatplague withſtood, 
Lernot thoſe pleaſures vs to finne entiſe. 
His grace,his mercic,and his powretull hand 
Willkeepevs fate from hurt,by ſea and land, 
8 


This is the ſpurre,chat makes our courſers run; 
This is ourharbour,fate from dangers floods : 
This is our beild, the bluſtring windes to ſhun: 
This is our guide, through defarts,forreſts,woods, 
This is our ſommers ſhade,our winters ſun : 
This is our wealth, our treafure,and our goods: 
| This is ourengin,towres that ouerthroes, 
Our ſpeare thathurrs,our {word that woundsour for 
; 8 
Our courage hence,our hope,our valour ſprings, 
Noukoanthe truſt we haue in ſhicld or ſpeare, 
Nor from the ſuccours France or Grecia brings, 
On ſuchweake poſtes we liſt no buildings reare: | 
Hecan defend vs from the powre of kings, , 
From chance of war,that makes weake harts to feare, 
Hecantheſe hungrie troopes, with Manna feed, 
And make the ſeas,land ; I 
86 


Bur if our ſinnes vs of his helpe depriue, 
Or his high iuſtice letno mercie fall; | 
Yet thould our deaths vs ſome contentment giue, 
Todie,where Chriſt receiu'd hisburiall, 
So might wedie,not enuying them that liue ; 
$0 would we die,not vnrenengedAall : 
Nor Turkes,nor Chriſtians (if we periſh ſuch) 


Haue cauſeto ioy,or to complaine too much, 
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Thinke not that wars we loue,and ſtrife affect, 
Or that we hate ſweet peace,or reſt denay, 
Thinke nor your ſoucraignes friendſhip we reieCt, 
Bicauſe we liſt not in our conquelts ſtay: 
But for it ſeemes he would the Iewes protect, 
Pray him from vs thatthoughrafideto lay, 
Nor vs forbid this towne and realme to gaine, 
And he in peace;reſt,ioy,long mote he raine. 
- 88 


This anſwer giuen, Argazres wilde drewnar, 

Trembling torire,and waxing pale tor rage, 

Nor could he hold,his wrath encreaſt fo tar, 

But thus(enflam'd)beſpake the capraine ſage: 

Who ſcorneth peace,thall haue his fill of war, 

Ithoughtthy wiſdome ſhouldthy furic ſwage, 
But well youſhew what ioy yourake in tight, 
Which makes you priſe our loue and friendſhip light. 

89 

This faid,he tooke his mantles formot part, 

And gan the fame together told and wrap; 

Then ſpake againe with fell and fpitefull hart, 

(So lions rore enclos'd 1n traine or trap) 

Thou proud defpiſer of inconſtant Aarr, 

I bring thee war and peace clos'd inthis lap, 

_ Takequicklyone,thouhaſt notimeto mule; 
If peace,wereſt; we fight,ifwarthouchule. 

| 90 | 

Hes ſemblantfierce and f peeches pxoud, prouoke 

The toldiers all,war,war,at once to crie, | 

Nor could they tarie till their chieftaine ſpoke, 

Bur for the knight was more enflam'd hereby, 

His lap he opened and pred foorth his cloke : 

To morall wars(he faics)L youdehie ; 
And this he vttred with fell rage and hate, ; 
And ſeemed of /nwschurch tvndoe the gate. 


g1- 
It ſeemed furie,diſcord,madnes fell 
Flew trom his lap,when he vntolds the ſame, 
His glaring eics with angers venome ſwell, 
And like the brand of toule 4leFoflame, 
He looktlike huge Tiphorusloos'd from hell 
neto ſhake heau'ns euerlaſting frame, 
Or him har built the towre on Shinaar, 
Which threar'neth barrell gainſt the morning ſtar. 
| E 1 *: © Goafredo 


38 T heſecond booke of 


__ 
Godfredo than ; depart,and bid your king 
Haſte hitherward,or elſe within ſhortwhile, 
(For gladly we acceptthe war youbring) 
Lethim expect vs on the banks of Nile, 
Heentertain'd them then with bankerting, 
And gifts preſented to thoſe Pagans vile; 
Aletes had a helmet,rich and gay, 
Late found at Nice,among the conqu'red pray; 


93 

Areant alword,whereof the webwas ſteele, _ 
Pommell,rich ſtone; hiles,gold,approu'd by tuch, 
With rareſt workmanſhip all forged weele, 
Thecurious art exceld the ſubſtance much : 
Thus taire,rich,ſharpe3 to ſce,to haue,to teele, 
Glad was the Painim to enioy it ſuch, 

And faid,how I this nf can vic and weild, 

Soone ſhall youſee,when firſt we meet in feild. 


94 
Thus tooke they congee,and the angrieknight 


Thus to his tcliowparled on their way, 

Goetiou by day,but letme walke by night, 

Goe thou to Egypt.l at Sion ſtay, | 

Theanſwer giuenthoucanſt vnfold aright, 

No necd of me what I can doe or ſay, 
Among theſe armes I will goe wreake my ſvight, 
Let Parscourt it, HeeFoy lou'd tofight. 


95 


Thus he,who late arriu'd ameſſengar, 


Departs a foe,in actin word,in thought, 

The law of nations,or the lore of war, 

If he tranſgreſle,or no,he reaketh nought. 

Thus parted they,anderche wandredfar 

The friendly ſtar-light to the walleshim brought: | 
Yethis fell hart thought long that little way, 
Greeu'd with each ſtop,tormented with cach ſtay. 

96 

Now /ſpred the night her ſpangled canopie, 

And Geared og ye cictof] 2 - 

On beds of render grafſethe beaſtes downe lie, 

Thefiſhes flumbred in the filentdeepe, | 

Vnheard was ſerpents hifle,and dragons crie, | 

Birds leftto ſing,and Philomene to weepe, 
Onely that noiceheau'ns _—_ circles keſt, 


Sung lullabic, to bring the world to relt. 


Yet 
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Yetneither{lcepe;nor Gr {hadowes darke, 
Could make the faithfull campe or captaine reſt, 
They long'd © ſee rheday,to hearethe Jarke 
Record her hyainesand chant her carols bleſt, 
They carnd to viewthe wals,e withed marke 
To which their iourneies long they had addreft, 
Each hart artends,cach longingeie beholds 
\- What beame the caſtrenwindow firſt vatolds, 
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The argument. 


The campe at great Hieruſalem arrines 

Clorinda gives them battell, inthe brei# 

Of faireErminia Tancreds loge rewives, 

He inits with her unknowne whom he lou d be, 

Argant 1h aduentrers of t heir guide deprines, 

With lately pompe they laytheir Lordin che# : 
Godfrey commanas to cut the forre#t aowne, 

And make ſtrong engins to aſſault the towne. 


I 
ja purple morning lefther crimſenbed, 
Anddond herrobes of pure vermilion hew, 
Her amber locks ſhe crown'd withroſes red, 
In Edens flowrie gardens gathred new. 
When through the campe a murmur ſhrill was ſpred, 
Arme,arme,they cride ; arme,arme,the trumpets blew, 
Their merrie noiſe preucnts the toytull blaſt, 
So humme ſmall bees,before their ſwarmesthey caſt, 
2 
Their captaine rules their courage,guides their heate, 
Their forwardnes he ſtaid with gentle raine 
And yermore cafie(haply) were the teat 
To ſtop the currantneere Charybdis maine, 
Orcalmethe bluſtring windes on mountaines great, 
Than fierce deſires of warlike harts reſtraine ; 
He rulesthem yet,and rankes themintheir haſte, 


For well he knowes difordred ſpeed,makes waſte, 
E232 - Feathred 
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Feath'red their thoughts,their teetin wings were dight, 
Swiftly they marcht,yer were notrir'd thereby, - | 
For willing mindes make heauie({t burdens light, 
Bur when the gliding ſunne was mounted hie, = 
Hieruſalem (bchold) appeer'd in fight, ; 
Hieruſalem they view,they ſee,they ſpice, 

Hicrulalem with merric noiſe they greer, 

Wah joyfullſhouts,andacclamations ſweet: 


R 4 
As when a troope of iolly ſailers row 
Somenew-found land,andcountrie rodeſcrie, 
"Through dang'rous ſeas and vnder ſtars vaknow, 
Thrallco the taithlefle waues,and rrothlcile skie, 
If once the wiſhed ſhore begin to ſhow, 
They all lalute it with a toytull crie,  - | 
Andeach to other ſhewrhe land in haſt, 
Forgetting quite their paines and perils paſt. 


| 5 

Tothardelight which their firſt fight did breed, 
That pleaſed fo the fecretof their thought, 
A deepe repentance did foorthwith ſucceed, 
That reu'rend feare and trembling with itbronghr. 
 Scantly they durſt their feeble cies defpreed | 

Vpon thattowne,where Chriſt was fold and bought, 
Wherefor our ſinnes he faultlefle ſuffred pane, 
There where he dide and where he lid againe : 

6 - 


Softwords,low fpeech,deepe ſobs,fweereſighes fak tears 
Roſe Com hate lnthsmit ioy and pleaſure mix; F 
For thus fares he the Lord arightrharfeares, 
Feare ondeuotion,ioy on fithis fixe : | 
Such noice their paſhons make,as when one heares - 
The hoarſe ſea waues,rorc hollowrocks betwixt; -- | 

Or as the winde in houltes and ſhadie greaues 

A murmur makes,among the boughes and lcaucs. 


NY 

Their naked feet troad on the duf” je way, 
Following th'entample of their zealous guide, 
Their {carttes,cheir creſts,their plumes,and feathers gay, 
They quickly doit,and willing laid af1de, | 
Their moulten harts their woonted pride alay, 
Along their watrie cheekes warmeteares downeflide, 

And then ſuch tecrer ſpeech as this,they vied, 

While co himafelte,cach onchimfelte accuſed. 


Flower 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 0h 4 


Flower of goodnes,root of laſting bliſle, 
Thou well of life, whoſe ſtreames were purple blood 
That lowed hereto clenſe the fowle amiſle 
Of ſinfull man, behold this briniſh flood, 
Thatfrom my melting hart diſtilled is, | 
Recciue in gree theſe teares (O Lord ſo good) 
For ncuer wretch with finne ſo ouergone, 
Had fitter time, or greater cauſe to mone, 


9 | 
This while the waric watchman looked ouer 
rom tops of Sions towres) the hils and dales, 

And ſaw he duſtrhe fields and paſtures couer, 

As when thicke miſtes ariſe from moorie vales. 

Arlaſt the ſun-brightſhieldes he gan diſcover, 

And gliſtring helmes for violence nonerhar fales, 
The metrall ſhone like lightning brightin sktes, 
And man and horfe amid the duſt deſcrics, 


10 
Then lowd he cries,O what aduſt ariſerh ? 
Oh how itſhines with thields and targers cleere ? 
Vp,vp,to armes,for valiant hart deſpifeth 
| Thethrearned ſtorme of death,and dangerncere, 
Behold your foes; then further thus dewterh, 
Haſte,haſte,for vainedelay encreaſerh feare, 
Theſe horrid cloudes of duſtthat yonder flic, 
Yourcomming foes doth hide,and hide the skie. 


It 

The tenderchildren,and the fathers old, 
The aged matrons,andthe virgin chaſt, 
Thatdurſtnot ſhake the ſpeare,nortargerhold, 
Themſclues deuoutly in their temples plaſt, 
Thereſt,ot r.cmbers ſtrong and courage bold; 
On hardie breſtes their harnefſe dond in haſte, 

Some to the walles,fome to the gates them dight, 

Theirking meane-while directs them all arighr. 


Il'2 
All things well ordred,he withdrew with ſpeed 
Vprtoa turret high,two ports betweene, 
Thatfo he might beneare atcuericneed, 
Andouerlooke the lands and furrowes greene, 
Thither he did the fiveet Erminia leed, 
 Thatin his court hadentertained beene 
Since Chriſtians Antioch did to bondage bring, 
Andilew her father, who thereof wasking, 
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Againſt their foes Clorinda Gallied our, . 
And many a Baron bold wasby her ſide, 
Withinthe voſternſtood Argantes -ſtou 
| Toreſcue her, if ill mote her | 
With ſpeeches braue ſhe cheerd ie warlike rout, 
And — bold words them harrned as they ride, 

| Lervsbyſomebrauea&t(quoth ſhe)thisday 

Ot Aſiashopes the +a: found ar:d lay, 


While to her folke thus ſpake the virgin brane, 

Thereby behold foorth paſt a Chriſtian band, 

Towards the campe that herds of cattelldraue, 

For they that morne had forraidallthe land, 

The fierce Virago would thatbootie faue, 

VWhom their commander fingled hand for hand, 
A mightie man at armes,who Gears high, 
Burtfartoo weake to match with her in fight. 

I 

They met,and low in duſt was Gaurdo laid, 

Twixt citherarmie,from his celldowne keſt, 

The Pagans ſhout for ioy,and hopetall ſaid, 

Thoſego0d beginnings would haue endings bleſt: 

gant the reſt on went the noble maid, 

Shebroke the helme,and pearſtthe armed breſt, 
Her men the paths rode through made by her ſword, 
They paſle Serene her c had found the ford. 


Soone was the pray out 4 their handsrecou'red, 

By ſtep and ſtep the Frenchmen gan revive, 

Till on alittle hill at laſt they hou'red, 

Whoſe ſtrength preferu'd them from Clorindas ite: 

When,as atcmpeſt that hath long been cou'red 

In watric cloudes, breakes out with ſparkling fire. - 
With hisftrong ſquadron Linc T ancredie came, 
His hart with De cies with courage flame : 


Maſt grear the ſpeare was ah the ga!lantbore, 

That in his warlike pride he made tothake, 

As windes tall Cedarstoffſe on mountaines hore z 

The king,that wondred athis brarrrie,ſpake 

To her,thatnecre him ſeated was before, 

Who felther hart with loues hor feuer quake, (night 
Wellſhould'it thouknow (quoth he) each Chriſtian 
By longacquaintance,though in armour dight. 


Day p 
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Say,who is he ſhowes ſo great worthineſle, 
Thar rides ſo ranke,and bends his lance fo fell 

To this the Princefſe ſaid normorenor lefle, 

Her hart,with {1ghes; her cies,with teares did fiwell; 

But ſighes and teares ſhe wiſely could ſuppreſſe, 
 Herloueand paſhon ſhe diflembled well, 

And ftroue her louc and hot defire tocouer, 

Till hartwith fighes,andeics with teares ron ouer, 


19 
Atlaſt ſhe ſpake,and withacrafticflight 
Her ſecret loue diſguis'd in clothes of hate, 
Alastoo well(ſhe faies)I know thatknight, 
I ſaw his force and courage prooued late, 
Toolate I'viewd when his powreand might 
Shooke downe the pillar of Caſſanves ſtate, 
Alas whatwounds he giues ? how fierce, howtell ? 
No phiticke helpes them cure,nor magicks ſpell. - 
20 | 
Tancred he hight,O Maconwould he weare 
My thrall, ere tates him of this life depriue, 
Forto his harefull head ſuch ſpite I beare, 
I would him reauc his cruell hart on live. 
Thus ſaid ſhe,they that her complainings heare 
In other ſenſe her withes credit giue, + 
She ſigh'd withall,chey conſtred all amiſle, 
 Andthought ſhewiſhttokill,who long'd to kiſle, 


71 
This while foorth prickt C/orindatrom the throng, 
.  Andeainſt Tarxcredieſether fſpeare in reſt, 
Vpon their helmes they crackttheir lances long, 
And from her head herguilden caske he keſt, 
For euery lace he broke and euery thong, 
And inthe duſt threw downe her plumed creſt, 
About her ſhoulders ſhone her golden locks, 
Like funnic beames, on Alablaſter rocks, 
22 
Her lookes with fire, her cies with lightning blaze, 
Sweet was her wrath what then would be her file ? 
T axcred whereon think'ſtthou? what doſt thou gaze ? 
Haſt thou forgot herin ſoſhort awhile ? 
The ſame is ſhe,the ſhape of whoſe fweetface 
The god of louedid inthy hartcompile, 
The ſame that lettrhee by the cooling ſtreame, 
Safe from ſunnes heat, but ſcorchtwith beauties beame, 
: | The 
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The Prince well knew her, thoughher painted ſhield 
And golden helme he had notmarktbetore, 
Sheſau'd her head,and with her axe(wellfticld,) 
Affail'd the knight: but her the knight forbore, 
Gainſt other foes he prou'd him through the field, 
Yet ſhe for that refrained nere the more, 

Bur following turnethee cride,in irefull wiſe; 

And ſo at once ſhe threatsto kill him twiſe. 


2 
Not once the Baron lifthis dota hand 
Tof{trike the maide,but gazing on her cies, 
Wherelordly Capidſeem'd in armes toſtand, 
No way to ward or ſhun her blowes hetries; 
But ſoftly ſayes,no ſtroke of thy ſtrong hand 
Can vanquith Tarcred, but thy conqueſt lies 
In thoſe faire cies, which fierie weapons darr, 
Thatfinde nolighting place excevtthis hart. 


2 | 
Aclaſt refolu'd,alrhough he hope {mall grace, 
Yeterche dide to tellhow much he loued, 
For plealing words in womens eare finde place, - 
And gentle harts with humble fuir are moued: 
O thou(quoth he)withhold thy wrath a ſpace, 
For if thou long to ſee my valour proucd, 
Vere itnot better, from this warlike rout 
Withdrawne,fomewhere,alone to fightir out? 
| 26 
So ſingled, may we both our courage tric: 
Clorindatothat motion yeelded glad, : 
And helmlcſlc cothe forreſtward gan hie, 
Whither the Prince right penſtue wentand ſad, 
And there the virgin gan him ſoonedehie, 
One blow ſhe ſtrooken and he warded had, —_ 
VVhenhecride hold,and ere we proue our might, 
Firlt heare thou ſome conditions of the fight. 


| 27 
She ſtaid,anddeſprate loue had made him bold, 
Since fromthe fight thou wilrno reſpite giuc, 
The cou'nants be(he faid)that thou vnfold 
This wretched boſome,and my hartoutriue, 
Giuen thee long ſince,and it thoucruell would, 
I ſhould bedead,let me no longer liue, 
Bur pearſethis breſt,thatall the world may lay 
The Eagle made the turtle douc her pray, 


Saue 


(oafrey of Bulloione, 45 
FE END 28 


Sane with thy grace,orletthine anger kill, 

Loue hath difarm'd my lite of all defence; 

An eafic labour harmleſle blood to ſpill, © ; 

Strike then,and punith where is none offence, 

This faid the Prince;zand moreperchance had will 

T6 haue declar'd,to moue her cruell ſence. 
Butinilltimeof Daya thither came 


A roope,and Chrittians thar purſu'd theſame, 


# 29 
The Pagans fled before their valiant foes, 
For dread or cratt,it skils nortthat we kneyy, 
A foldicr wilde,carelefle to win orloes, 
Saw where her locks aboutthe damſcll flew, 
And at her backe heprofrerh (as he goes) 
To itrike where her hedid difarmed vew: * - 
But Tancredcride,oh ſtay thy curled hand, 
And for to ward the blow litt vp his brand. 
'S] 
Bur yer the cutting ſteele arrined theare, 
Where her fairenecke adioin'dher noble head; 
Light was the wound,butthrough heramber heare 
The purple drops downerailed bloodie read, 
Sorubigs ſetin flaming gold appeare : 
Bur Lord-T ancreave pale withrageas lead, 
 Flewon thevillaine,who to flight him bound; 
The {mart was his,though ſhe recemu'd the wound: 


| 31 
Thevillaine flieshe,full of rageand ire 
- Purfues,ſhe ftood andwondred on them both, 
Bur yet to follow thetn ſhew'dnodefire, | 
Toitray'fo far ſhe would perchancebeloth, 
Burquickly turn'd her,hierceas flaming hire, | 
And on her foes wreaked her anger wroth, - 
On cuerie {11deſhekils them downe amaine, 
And nowthe flies, and nowthe turnes againe 2 
2 32 
As the ſwift Vre by Volgaes rolling ood » 
Chas'd through the vlaimes the maſtiue currestotorne, 
Flies ro the fuccour of ſome neighbor wood, | 
And often turnes againe his dreadfull horne 
Againſt the dogs imbru'd in {wear andblood, 
Thatbitcnot,til! the bealt ro fight retorne; 
\ Orasthe Moores at their ſtrange renniſerim 
 Detenſtthefiving balles vahurtroſhun: | 
0 X So 
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| 2 
So ronne Clorinda,lo her foes purſewed, 
Vntill they both approcht thecities wall, 
When loe the Pagans their fierce wrath renewed, 
Caſt in aring abourthey wheeledall, 
And gainſt the Chriſtians backes and fides they ſhewed 
Their courage fierce,and tonewcombar fall, 
When downe the hill 4rgantes came to fight 
Like angrie fars to aide the Troian knight, 


3 

Furtous,toforethe f mdf his ranke, : 
 Inſturdie ſteele foorth ſteptthe warriour bold, 
Thefrit he \mote downe Go his ſaddle ſanke, fr: 
Thenext vnder his ſteed lay on the mold, 
Vnder the Sarſens ſpeare the worthies ſhranke, 
No breſt-plate could that curſed tree out-hold, 

When that was broke his pretious ſword he drew, 

And whom he hit,he felled,hurt or flew. 


Clorinaatlue Ardelio, aged lake 
Whoſe grauer yeeres would forno labour yeild, 
His age wasfull of puillance and might, . 
Two ſonnes he had to guard hisnoblecild, 
The hirſt(tartrom his fathers care and fight) 
Cald A/candro wounded lay in feild, = 

And Polphernthe yonger by his (ide, 

Had henotnobly fought had ſurely dide. 

26 


IJ $25 
T ancred by this,thatſtroue to overtake 
The villaine that had hurthis only deare, 
From vaine purſuite atlaſt returned bake, 
And his braue troope diſcomfite fawwelneare, 
Thither he ſpurd,and gan huge {laughter make, 
His ſhocke no ſteed,his blow no knight could beare. 
For dead he ſtrikes him whomhe lights vpon, 
So thunders breake high trees on Libanon, , 
| 3 
Dadonhis ſquadron of Ys brings, 
To aide the worthic and his tired crew, - 
Before the res'due yong X/nalabflings 
As {wift,as firie light'ning kindled new, 
His Argent Eagle with herſtJuer wings 
In field of Azure,taire Ermimaknew, 
Sce there fir king,(ſhe ſayes)aknight as bold 
And braue,as was the ſonne of Pelexs old. 
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He winnes the priſe in Tuſt and Turnament, 

His actes are numberleſle,though few his yeares, 

If Europe f1xe like him to war had ſent 

Among theſe thouſands,ſtrong of Chriſtian Peares, 

Syria were loſt, loſt were the Orient, 

And all the lands the ſouthren Ocean weares, 
Conquer wereall hot Afrikes tawnic kings, 
And all that dwell by Nilus vaknowne ſprings, 


* Rinaldo is his name, his armed fiſt | 
Breakes downe ſtone walles,when rams and engins faile; 

But turne your cies becauſe I would you wit 

Vhat Lord thatis,in greene and golden maile, 

Dadon he hight who guideth as him liſt 

'Th'aduentrers troope,whoſe prowefle {eld doth faile, 
High birth,graue yeeres and practiſe long in war, 
And feareletle hart,make hunrenowmed tar, 

O 

See thatbig man,thar all in] browne 1s bound, 

Gernando call d,the king of Norwates fonne, 

A prouderknight treadsnor on grafle orground; 

His pride hath loſt the praiſe,his prowefle wonne, 

And thatkinde paire in white all armed round, 

Is Edwardand Gild;ppes, who begonne 

| Through loue the hazard of fierce war to proue, 
Famous forarmes,but famous more for lou, 


I 
While thus they tell dhoic foorrnng worthineſle, 
The ſlaughter rageth inthe plaine at large, 
Tancredand yong Rinaldo breake the prelle, 
They bruiſe the helme,and pearſe the ſcuentoldtarge, 
The troope by Duan led perform'd no leſle, 
Butin they come and giue a furious charge : 
Arganteslelte,feld at one {ingle blow, 
Inglorious,blecding lay,on earth full low : 


2 
Nor had the boaſter cuer K+ more, 
Butthat Riza/aves horſe eu'nthen downe fell, 
And with the fall his leg oppreſt ſo ſore, 
| Thatforaſpace there mult he algates dwell, 
Meane-while the Pagan troopes were nie forlore, 
' Smittly they fled, glad they eſcaptſowell, 
Argantes and with him Corinda ſtout, 
For banke and bulwarke ſeru'd tofaue the rout, 


Theſe 


| 
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43 | 
Theſe fled the laſt,and with their force ſuſtained 
The Chriſtians rage,that follow'd them ſoneare, . 


Their ſcartred troopes to faferie well theyrained, 


And while the res'due fled,the brunttheſe beare, 

Dudon purſu'd the victoric he gained, 

And on Tgranesnobly broke his ſpeare, 
Then with his ſword headlefle to ground him caſt, 
So gard'ners branches lop,thatſpring too faſt. 


LAleazers breaſt-plare, of The temper made, 
Nor Corbanshelmet,torg'd by magike art, 
Could faue their owners,for Lord Dudons blade 
Clett Corbans head,and pearit Algazers hart, 
And their proud ſoules downe to thinfernall ſhade, 
From Amurath and Mahomer depart, 
Norſtrong 4rgantesthoughthis life was ſure, 
Hecould not fatelyflic,nor ftightſecure. 


145 
The angrie Pagan bit his lips for teene, 


He ran,he ſtaid;he fled, he turn'd againe, 
Vnrill at laſt vamarkt;vnuiew'd,vnleene, 


(VVhen Dwudon had Almanſor newly {laine) 


Within his {ide he ſheath'd his weapon keene, 
Domwne fell the Worthic on theduſtieplaine, 

And lifted vp his feeble eies vneath, 

Oppreſt with leaden flcepe,of iron death. 

6 
Three times he {troue ——_ heau'ns golden ray, 
And rais'd him on his feeble elbow thries, 
And thriſehe tumbled on the lowly lay, g KY 
And three times clos'd againe his dying eies, A 
He ſpeakes no word,yert makes he {1gnes to pray, PN 
He {igheshe faints,he grones and then hedies: _ | 
- Aredvtesproud to ſpoile the corps diſdain'd,  . 
But ſhooke his ſword with blood of Dadon ſtain'd, 


And turning to the Chrifltankni ts,he cride 
Lordings,bchold,this bloodie reeking blade, 
Laſt night was giuen,me by your noble guide, 
Tell him what proote thereof this day is made, _ + 
Needs mult this pleaſe him well that is betide, - * 
Thar I fo well can vie this martiall trade, 

To whom fo rarea gift hedid preſent, 

Tell him the workman fits the inſtrument. 


| Gudfr oO ullotgne.” | 4:9 


If further proofe hereof g longtoſee, 

Say it ſtill thirſts;and would hishart blood drinke 

And if hehaſte not roencounter mee, 

Say I will finde himwhen he leaſt dothi thinke : 

The Chriſtians athis words enraged bee, 

Bur he to ſhua their ire doth ſafely flicks 
Vnderthe ſhelrer,oft 280 ghbour wall, 
Well guarded wah ay troopes and ſoldiers all. 


Like ſtormes of haile he <A tell downe from "700 
Caſt {rom the bulwarks,flankers,ports and towres, 
The ſhafts and quarries from theirengins flic, 
Asthicke as falling drops in Aprill ſhowres: 
The French withdrew,they liſt not preaſe roonie, 
The Sarrafins eſcaped all the powres. 
Butnow Rinzaldotrom the earth vp lepr, 
Where by the leg his ſteed had long him kept; 
0 
He cameand breathed pate from his breſt 
Gainſt him that noble Dxdonlate had {laine, 
And being come;thus ſpake he to thereft, 
Warriours,why ſtand you gazing here in vaine ? 
Pale death our valiant leader hath oppreſt, 
Come wwreake his loſſe, whom bootleſfe you comvlaine, 
Theſe walles are weake,they keepe but cowards out, 
No rampiercan ryanioy a courage ſtout, 


Of double iron,braſſe or ENT 
Or it this wall were built of daming hre, 
Yetſhould the Pagan vile a fortrefle want 
To ſhrowd his coward head fate from mine ire; 
Come follow then and bid baſe feare auant, 
The harder worke deſerues the greater hire: 
And with that word cloſe to the walles he ſtarts, 


Nortfeares he arowes,quarries,ftones OF darts. 
v 


Aboue the wauesas Neptwnelifthis cies + 
Tochide the windes,that Troian ſhips oppreſt, 
And with his count'nance calm'd leas,windes and _ 
So lookt Rinaldowhen he ſhooke his creſt +. 
Betore thoſe walles;cach Pagan feares and flies 
His dreadful! ſight;or trembling ſtaid atleft : 
 Suchdreadhis awfull viſage onthemeaſt, 
So ſceme poore doues at goſhaukes ſighragaſt, a 
IO 2 
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The herald S7giere now Go Godfrey came, 

To willthem ſtay and calme their courage hor, 
Retire,quoth he,Godfrey commands the ſame, 
To wreake your ire this ſeaſon fitteth not: 
Though loth Rzalas ſtaid, and ſtopr the flame 
 Thatboyledin his hardie ſtomacke hotz 
His bridled fturie grew thereby morefell, 
So riuers ſtopt,aboue their banks doe fvell. 


| 34 
The bands retire,notdang'red by their foes 
In their retrait, ſo wiſe were they and warie, 
To murdred Dudoz each lamenting goes, 
From wonted vſe of ruth they liſt no varie, 
Vpon their friendly armes they ſoft impoſe 
The noble burden of his corps to caric: 
Meane-while Godfredotrom a mountaine great 
| Beheldthe facred cittie and her ſear, 


55 
Hierufalem ts ſeated on two hils 


Of height valike, and turned fide to fide, 
The ſpace betweene a gentle valley fils, 
From mount to mountexpanſed taire and wide. 
Three fides are fire imbard,with crags and hils, * 
The reſt is eafte,ſcantto rifc eſpide : 
But mightiebulwarks tence that plainer part, 
So art helpesnature,nature ſtrength'neth art, 


The towne is ſtor'd of troughes and ceſtrens,made 

To keepe freth water,but the countrie ſeames 

Deuoidof grafle,vntic,tor plowmens trade, 

Notfertill, moiſt with rifiers,wels and ſtreames. 

There grow few trees,to make the ſommerstſhade, 

To ſhield the parched land from ſcorching beames, 
Saue that a wood ſtands {ixe mile from the towne, 
With aged Cedars darke,and ſhadowes browne. 


5 

By Eaſt,among the duſtie in ahde 

The f1luer ſtreames of Iordans chriſtall lood ; 

By Welſt,the midland ſea,with bounderstide 

Ot ſandic ſhores,where Ioppawhilome ſtood; 

By North Samaria ſtands,and on that {ide 

The golden calte was rear'd in Bethel wood; 
Berhleemby South,where Chriſt incarnate was, 
A vearle in ſteele,a diamond ſet inbrafle, 


"While 
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While thus the Duke on euery ſide deſcried 
Thecities {trength,the walles and gates about, 

And ſaw where leaſt the( ame was fortified, 

Where weakeſt ſeem'd the walles to keepe him out; 
Erminia as he armed rode,him ſpied 

And thus beſpake the heathen tyrant ſtout, 

Sec Godfrey therein purple clad and gold, 

His ſtately port,and princely looke behold : 


9 
Well ſeemes he borne to be with honour crown'd, 
Sowell the lore he knowes of regiment, 
Peerelefle in fight,in colnſell graue and ſound, 
Thedouble gittof glorie excellent, 
Among thele armies is no warriour fonnd 
Grauer in ſpeech,bolder in Turnament, 
Raimond pardie in counſell match him might; 
_ Tancredandyong Rinaldolike in fight. 
$-- 60 
To whom the king ; he likes me well therefore, 
I knew him whilomein the court of France, 
When I from Egyptwent Ambaſladore, 
I faw him there breake many a ſturdie lance, 
And yethis chinne no figne of manhood bore, 
His youth was forward,but with gouernance, 
His words,his aCtions,and his portance braue, 
Of tuture vertue,timely tokens gaue, 
" G1 h 
Preſagesah roo true : withthat a ſpace 
Hefigh'd for griefe,then faid,faine would I know | 
The man in red, with ſuch aknightly grace, | 
A worthic Lord he ſeemeth by his ſhow, 
How like to Godfrey lookes he inthe face? 
How like in perſon ? but ſome-deale more low, 
Baldwine(quoth ſhe)that noble Baron hight, 
By birth his brother,and his match in might. 
| , 62 © | 
Next looke on him that ſeemes for counſell fit, 
Whoſe filuer locks bewray his ſtore of daies, 
Raimond he hight,a man of wondrous wit, 
Ot Tholouſe food his wildoine is his praiſe, 


"What he forethinkes doth(as he lookes for)hit, 

His ſtratagems haue good ſucceſle alwaies: 

VWruh guilden helme beyond him rides the milde 
And good Prince illzam Englands kings deere childe, 


2 With 
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With him is Gze/phoas his TY mate, - 
In birth,in a&tes,in armes alike the reſt, 
I know him well;fince I beheld him late, 
By his broad ſhoulders and his ſquared breſt: | 
Bur my proud foe that quite hath ruinate 
My higheſtate,and Antioch oppreſt, 
1 ſee not, Boemond that to death did bring 
Mine aged Lord,my fatherand my king, 
| 6 


Thus talked they; neaneiebtle Godfredo went 
Downeto the troopes,that in the valley ſtaid, 
And for in vaine he thought the labour ſpent, . 
Taflaile thoſe partes that to the moumtaines laid, 
| Againſtthenorthren gatehis force he bent, 
Gainſt ithe campt,ganſt ithis enginsplaid, 
Alltelrthe furic of his angrie powre, 
 Thatfromehole gates lies ro 1 COrner tOWre, 
Lf 
The townes third part was this.bn littlelefle, 
| Forewhich the Duke his glorious enſignes ſpred, 
For ſo great compaſle had that fortereſle, 
Thatround it could notbe enuironed 
With narrow ſiege,(norBabels king I geſle 
 Thatwhilome tooke it,ſuch an armieled) 
Burall the waies he kept,by which his foe 
Mightto orfromthecitic,come or goe, 
66 
His care was next,to caſt the trenches deepe, 
Soto preſerue his reſting campeby night, 
Leaſt from thecitie (while his ſoldiers Tleepe) 
They might aflaile them with vntimely fight. 
This donne,he wentwhere Lords and Princes weepe, 
With dire complaints,aboutthe murdred knight, 
VVhere Dadondead,lay flaughtred onthe ground, 


Andall the ſoldiers fate lamentinground, 


| Os 
His wayling friends adori'd the mournfull beare 
With wofullpompe,whereon his corpes they laid, * 
And when they ſaw the Bulloigne Prince drawneare, 
All felt new grecte,and each new ſorrow maid, 
Bur he,withouten ſhewor change of cheare, 
His ſpringing teares within their fountaines ſaid, 
Hisruetull lookes ypon the coarſe he caſt 


Awhile,and thus belpake the ſame atlaſt. 
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We need notmournetor theezherelaidroreſt, 1 1i 
Earth is thy bed,and notthy graue,the Skies: $0118 
Are for thy ſoule the cradle and theneſt, ' "ESR: 
There liue,for hete thy glorteneuer dies: OO 
For like a Chriſtian knightand championbleſt 511 
Thoudidit both line and die,now feed thine cies © 71 7 1 

Withthy redeemers {1ght,where crown'd with blis 

Thy faith;zeale,merit,welldeferuing ts; 4 

6 


J 

Ourloſſe,not thine,prouokes theſe plaintsand teares, 
For when we loſt thee,then our thipher maſt,” 
Our chariotloſt her wheeles,their points our ſpeares, 
The bird of conquelt her chiete feathercaſt?'  * 
Butthough thy deathyfartrom our armiebeares 
Her chictelt earthlie aide,in heau'n yet plaſt- 

Thou wiltprocure vs helpe diuine,ſoreapes 

He,thatſowes godly forrow,ioy by heapes, 


| 70 
For if our God the Lord Armipotent | 
Thoſe armed Angels in our aide downe ſend, 
That were at Dothan to his Propherſent, 99018, 
Thouwilt come downe with them,and well defend 
Our hoſt,and with thy ſacred weapons bent  * 
Gainſt Sions forr,theſe gates and bulwarks rend, 
That ſo thy hand may win this hold,and wee 
May in theſe temples praiſe our Chriſt for thee, 


| 7 
Thus he complain'd;zbut now the ſable ſhade | 
Icleped night,had thickeenueloped = 0 2. 
The ſun,in vaile of double darknes made, 
Sleepe,caſed care; reſt,brought complaintto bed : 
All night the warie Duke dewifing laide L990 
How thathigh wall ſhould beſt be battered, | | 
Howhisſtrong engins he might aptly frame, 
And whence gettimber,fic to build the fame, - 


2 
Vp with the larke the forrowfull Duke aroſe, 
A mourner chicte at Da4ons buriall, 
Of Cipreſle fad apile his friends compoſe 
Vnder a hill, oregrowne with Cedars tall, 
Beſide the hearcea fruitfull palme tree groes, 
(Ennobled ſince by this great funerall) - 
Vhere Dzaors corpes they ſoftly laid in ground, 
Theprieſtes ſung hymnes;rhe ſoldiers wept around. 
| F 3 Among 
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Among the boughes,they here and there beſtowe 


Enfignesandarmes,as witnes of his praiſe, 
Which he from Pagan Lords,thatdid then owe, 
Had wonne in proſprous fights,and happietfraies: 
His ſhield they fixed onthe bole belowe, 
And there this diſtich vader-writ,whichfaies, 
' - This palmewith ſtretched armes,doth ouerſpread 
The champion Dudons glorious carkafle dead, 


"8 
This worke performed aan good, 
Godfrey his carpenters,and men of kill =O 
In all the campe,ſentto an aged wood, , 
(With conuoy meetto gardethem ſafe from ill) 
Within a valley deepe this forreſtſtood, 
To Chriſtian etes vnſeene,vnknowne,yntill - 
_ ASyriantoldthe Duke,who thitherſent 
Thoſe choſen workmen,that for timber wenr, 


III: » | 
Andnow the axerag'dintheforreſt wilde, 
The Ecchoſighed inthe groues vnſecne, 
The weeping Nymphes fled from their bowres exilde, 
Downe tell the  opotes of ſhaking treene, | 
Downe came the ſacred palmes;the athes wilde, 
The funerall Cipreſle, Hollic euer greene, 
The weeping Firre,thicke Beech,andfailing Pine, 
The maried Elme fell with his fruitfull vine, 
"Fe | 
The ſhower Eugh,the broad-leau'd Sicamore, 
The barraine Platane,and the Wall-nut found, 
The Myrrhe,that her foule ſinnedoth ſtill deplore, 
The Alder owner of all watriſh ground, - 
Sweet Iuniper,whoſe ſhadow hurteth ſore, 
Proud Cedar,Oake,theking of forreſts crown'd, 
Thusfellthetrees with noice thedefartsrore, 
Thebcaſtes,their caues ; the birds,their neſts forlore, 
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Theargument. 
Sathan his feends and ſprites aſſembleth all, 
And ſends them foorth toworke the Chrifians woe, 
Falſe Hidraort their aide from hell doth call, 
And ſends Arrnida toemrap his foe : 
She telles her birth, hrer fortune and her fall, 
CLhes arde allures and winnes the worthies ſoe, 
That they conſent her enterprize ro proue; 
She winnes them with deceit crafs ,beautie,loue. - 


T 

Hile thus their worke went on with eceR Rags 
And reared rammestheir horned fronts aduance, 
The ancient foe to man,and morrall ſeed, | 
His wannith cies vpon them bentaskance; 
And when he ork labours well ſucceed, 
He wept for rage,and threat'ned dire miſchance, 

He choke hiscurſes,to himfelfe => ns 

Such noiſe wilde buls,that ſoftly bellow make. 


| 2 

Atlaſt reſoluing in hisdamned thought, 
To finde =! au ſtop their warlike fear, 
He gaue command his princesſhould be brought 
Before the throne of his infernall ſear, 2 
O foole! asif itwereathing of nought . 
Godtoreliſt,or change his purpoſe great, 

Who on his foes doth thunder in his ire, 

Whoſe arrowes haileſtones be,and coles of fire. 


3 
The drearie trumpet blew adreadfull blaſt, 
And rombled through the lands and kingdomes vnder, 
Through waſtnes wide it roard,and hollowes vaſt, 
And fild the deepe,with horror,feare and wonder, 
Nothalte ſo dreadfull noiſe the tempeſts caſt, 
Thar fall from skies,with ſtorms of haile and thunder, 
Nor halte ſo lowd the whiſtling winds doe ſing, 
Broke from the earthen priſons of theirking, 


ks 
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ThePeeres of Plutors mann aſlermbled beene 

 Amidthepallace of their angrie king, - 

In hideous formes and ſhapes,tofore vnlecne, 

That teare,death,terror and amaſement bring, 

With ouglic pawes ſome trample on the greene, 

Some gnaw the ſnakes that on theirſhoulders hing, 
And ſome their forked tailes ftrerch forth on hie, 
And reare the twinkling ſtars from trembling kie, 


There were Ci/enosfoule M. loathſomerour, - 
There Sphinges,Centaures;there were Gorgons fell, . 
Therehowling Scillaes,yawlinground about, 
There ſerpents hiſſe,there ſeu'n-mouth'd Hydraes yell, 
Chmerathere ſpucs fire and brimſtone our, - 
And Poliphemusblinde ſupporteth hell, 

_ Beſides ren thouſand monſters therein dwels 


Mis-ſhapt,valike themſelues,and likenoughtels, 
6 


 Abouttheir Prince each tooke his wonred ſear 

On thrones red hor,ibmlt of burning brafle, 

Pluto in middeſt heau'd histrident great, 

Of ruſtic iron huge that forged was, 

The rockes,on which the ſaltfea billowes beat, 

And Atlas tops,the clouds in heightrhat paſſe, 

Compar'd to his huge perſon,mole-hils be, 

 Sohisroughtrontzhis hornes ſo lifted he. 


- 

Thetyrant proud trown'd from his loftiecell, © 

And with his lookes made all his monſters tremble, 

_ His eies,that tall of rage and venome ſwell, 

Two beacons ſeeme,that men to armes aſſemble, 

His feltred lockes,that on his boſomefell, 

On rugged mountaines briers and thornes reſemble, 
His yawning mouth,that fomed clotted blood, 
Gapte like a whirlepoole wide in Stygian flood, 

8 


And as mount Erna vomits ſulphur our, 

With cliftsof burning crags,and fire and ſmoke, 

So trom his mouth flew kindled coales abour, 

Hot ſparks and fmels,that man and beaſt would choke, 

The gnarring porter dyr{tnot whine for dour, 

Still were the Furies,while their ſoueraigne ſpoke, 
And ſwift Cecyrus (taid his murmur ſhrill, 
Vhile thus the murdrer thundred ourhis will, 

| , Ye 
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9 
| Yepomres infernall,worthier far to ſir 
| Abouethe ſimne,whence you your ofspringrake, 
With me that whilome,through the welkin flir, 
Downe tombled headlong to this emprie lake, 
Our former glorie till cemember ir, 
Our bold atremptes and war we once did make 


Gainſt him;that rules abque the ſtarrie ſphere, 
For which like traitors we lie danined here, 


10 
Andnow in ſtead of cleere and gladſome skie, - 
Of Titans brightnes,thatſo glorious is, 
In this deepe darknes loe we helpleſlelie, 
Hopeleſle againe to toy our former blis, _ | 
And more(which makes my grieues to multiplie) 


Thar finfullcreature man,clected is, | 
 Andinourplace,the heauenspoſlefle he myſt, 


Vile man,begot of clay,and borne of duſt. 


II 

Nor this ſuffis'd, but thathe alſo gaue 
His only ſonnehis darling to be1laine, 
Toconquer ſo,hell,death,finne and the graue, 
And man condemned to reſtore againe, 
He brake our priſons and would algares ſaue 
The foules thathere ſhould dwell in woe and paine, 

And now in heau'n with him they liuc alwaies 

With endlefle glorie crown'd,and laſting praiſe, 

12 

But why -recountI thus our paſſed harmes ? 
Remembrance freſhmakes weak'ned forrowes ſtrong, 
Expulſed were we with iniurious armes 8 
From thoſedue honours, vs of rightbelong, 
But let vs leaue to ſpeake of theſe alarmes, | : 
And bend our forces gainſt our preſent wrong, * 
Ah ſec younot,how heattempted hath | 
Tobring all lands,all nations to his faith ? | 


I 
Then,letvscarelefſe ſpend the day and night, 
Without regard what haps,what comes or goes, 
Let Afiaſubie&t be to Chriſtians might, 
A pray be Sion toher CY toes, 
Lether adore againe her Chriſt aright, 


Who her before all nations whilome choes, 
In braſen tables be hislore wwrit, 
Andlet all tongues andlands acknowledge it, 


So 
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I 
Soſhall our ſacred altars all be his, - 

' Ourholie Idols tombled in the mold, 
To him the wretched man,that ſtnfull is, | 
Shall pray,and offer incenſe,myrrhe andgold; + 
Our temples ſhall their coſtly deckings mis, 
With naked walles and pillars freezing cold, : 


Tribute of ſoules ſhall end,and our eſtate, 
Or P/utoraigne in kingdoms deſolate. 
I 
Oh,be not than the courage rafts cleene, _ 
 Thatwhilome dwelt within your haughtie thought, 
When,arm'd with ſhining fire and weaponskeene, - 
Againſtthe Angels of proud heau'n we fought, 
I grantwe fellon the Phlegrean greene, 
Yet good our cauſe was,though our fortune nought; 


For chance afliſterh oft th'ignobler part, 
We loſt the field, yet loſt we not our hare. 
16 
Goe thenmy ſtrength,my hope,my fpirits,goe, 
Theſe weſtren rebels,with your power withitand, 
Plucke vp thele weedes, before they ouergroe 
The gentle garden of the Hebrewes land, 
Quench our this ſparke,before it kindle foe. 
Thar Afta burne,confumed withthe brand, 
Vie oven force, or ſecret guile vnſpied; 
For craft is vertue gainſt a foe defied. 
| I 
| Among the knights and worthies of their traine, 
"=p Lerſome like out-lawes wander yncourh waies, 
Lerſome beflaine in field, let ſome againe 
Make oracles of womens yeaes and naies, 
And pine in fooliſh loue,letſome complaine _ 
On Godfpeyesrule,and mutines gainſthim raiſe, 
Turneeach onesfword againſt his fellowes hart, 
Thus kill them all, or ſpoile the greateſt parr. 
3 


Before his words the tyrant ended had, 
"Thelefſer deuilsaroſe with gaſtlierore, _ 
And throngedfoorth aboutthe world to gad, 
Each land they filled,riuer,ftreame and ſhore, 
The Goblins, Fairies, Feends and Furiesmad, 
Ranged in flowrie dales,and mountaines hore, 
And vnder euerie trembling leafe they ſit, 
Berweene the ſolid carth and welkin flit, 


Abour 
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19 
About the world they ſpread both far and wide, 
Filling the thoughts of each vngodly harr, 
With ſecret milchiete,angeryhate and pride, 
Wounding loſt ſoules with finnes impoyſon'd dart, 
| Butſay(my muſe)recount whence fir{t they tride 
To hurt the' Chriſtian Lords,and from what part, 
Thouknow'ſt of thingspertorm'd ſo longagone, 
This later age heares little troath ornone, 
20 
The towne Damaſcus and the lands about 
Rul'd H1draorr,a wilard graue and ſage, 
Acquainted well with all che damned rout 
Of Platoes raigne,cu'n from his tender age ; 
Yetof this war he could nor figure out 
The wiſhed ending,or ſucceſle prefage; 
For neither itars abouc,nor powres of hell, 
Nor skill,nor art,nor charme,nordemll could tell, 
21 
And yethe thought(O vaine conceit of man! 
Which as thou wiſheſt,tudgeſt things to come) 
Thar the French hoſt to ſure deſtruction ran, 
Condemned quite by heauns eternall dome : 
He thinkes no force withſtand or vanquiſhcan 
Th'Egyptian ſtrength,and therefore would that ſome, 
Both of the pray and glorie of the tight, 
Vpon his Syrian folke ſhould haply tight. 
Bur for he held the French mens worth in priſe, 
| Andfear'd thedoubttull gaine of bloodicwar, 
 Hegthatwascloſely falſe and flilie wiſe, 
Caſt how he might annoy them moſt fromfar : 
Andas he gan vponthis pointdeuiſe, 
(As counſellers in 1ll ſtill neereſt ar) 
Athand was Sathan,readie,cre men need, 
If once they thinke to make them doe the deed, 


2 

He counſeld him how beſt 4. hunthis game, 
Whatdart to caſt, what net,what toileto pitch, 
A neecehe had,a nice andtenderdame, 
Peerelefſe in wit,in natures bleflingsritch, 
Toalldeceitſhe couldher beautie trame, 
Falle,faire and yong,avirgin and awitch; 

To her he told the * 6s of thisempriſe, 

And prais'd her thus,for ſhe was faire and wile, 
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2 

My deere,who vnderneath theſe lockes of gold, 
And nariue brightneſle of thy lonely hew, of 
Hideſt graue thonghts,ripe wit,and wiſedome old, 
More%kill rhan Ijin all mine artes untrew, | 
To thee my purpoſe great I muſt vnfold, ' 
This enterpriſe thy cunning muſtpurlew, 

; Weauethouto end this web which I begin, 

I will the diſtaffe hold, comerhou and ſpin. 

'S | h 2 £ 
Goeto the Chriſtians hoſt part there aſſay 
All ſubtilefleights that women vle inloue,” path 
Shed briniſhreares,ſob,ſfigh,entreat and pray, ; 
Wring thy faire hands ja vp thine cies aboue, _ 
(Formonrning beautic hath much powre (men ſay) 
Theſtubbron harts with pitiefraile ro moue) 
Looke pale for dread,and bluſh ſomerune for ſhame, 


In ſeemin otroath thy liesavill fooneſt frame. 


| | 26 | 
Take with the baite Lord Godfzey,if thou maſte, 
Frame ſnares,of lookes; traines,of alluring ſpeach ; 
Forif he loue,the conqueſt than thou haſt, gl 
Thus purpos'd war thou maiſt with caſe impeach, 
Elſe lead the other Lords to defarts waſt, 
And hold themſlanes far from their leaders reach : 
Thus taught he her,and for concluſion, ſaith, 
All things are lawfull tor our lands and taith. 
| 2 
The ſweet Armidatookethis charge on hand, 
A tcnder peece,for beautic,ſexe and age, 
The ſunne was ſunken vnderneath the land 
Whenthe began her wanton pilgrimage, 
In filken weedes ſhe truſteth to withſtand, 
And conquer knights,in warlike equipage, 
Of theirnight ambling dame,the Syrians prated 
Some £06 evil bad,as they her lou'd or hated. 
8 


2 
Within tewdaies,the Nymph arriued theare 
Vhere puiflant Godfrey had his tents ipight; 
Vpon her ſtrange attire,and viſage cleare, 
Gazed each ſoldier,gazed eueric knight, 
As when a coinetdoth in skies appeare, 
Tie people ſtand amazed atthelight, - 
So wondredrhey,andeach at otherſorghr, 
VVhat miſter w1ght ſhe was,and whence ibrought, 


Yet 
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Yetneuer ic to Capids ſeruice vow'd 
Bcheld a face of ſuch alouely pride, 
A tinſell vaile her amber locks did ſhrowd, 
That ſtrouc to couerwhat it could not hide, 
The golden ſunne,behinde aftluer cloud, 
So ſtreameth out his beames on euerie fide, 
The marble goddeſle, ſer at Guidos,naked, - 
She ſeem'd,were ſhe vncloath'd,orthat awaked, 
The gameſome winde among her treſlesplaies, 
And curleth vp,thoſe growing riches,ſhort; 
Her ſparetfull cie to ſpread his beames denaies, 
Butkeepes his ſhot,where Cupid keepes his fort; 
Therole and lillie on her checke, aflaies 
To paintrrue fairenefle out,in braueſt ſort, 
Her lips,where bloomes noughtburtthe ſingle roſe, 
Still bath, for ſtill they kifſe,while ſtill they cloſe. 
I 


Her breſts,two hils conldeia with pureſt ſnow, . 
Sweer, ſmooth and ſupple,ſoftand gently ſwelling, 
Zerwcene thein lies amilkendale below, 
VV here loue,youth,gladnes,whitenes make their dwdlling, 
Her bre{ts halfe hid,and halte were laid toſhow 
Her enuious velture greedie ſight repelling, 
So was the wanton clad,as it thus much 


Should pleaſe the eie,the reſt vnſeene,the ruch, 


| 2 

As whenthe ſun-beames the through Tagus waue, 
Topic the ſtore-houſe of his ſpringing gold, 
Loue pearſing thought ſorhrough her mantle draue, 
And in her gentle boſome wandred bold : 
It view'd the wondrous beautie virgins haue, 
And all to fond defire(with vantage)told, 

Alas what hope isleft,to quench his fire 

Thatkindled 15,by fight; blowne,by deſire. 


Thus paſt ſhe,praiſed aniſheand wondred at, 

Among the troopes,who there encampedlay, 

She {m1l'd for ioy,butwell diſlembled that 

Her greedie eie choſe outher wiſhed pray; 

On all her ge{tnres,ſeeming vertue ſat, 

Towards th'imperiall tentſhe asktthe way : 
With thatſhe mera bold and hey 0k knight, 
Lord Godfeysyongelt VE: hight,” 

I 
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This was the foule that firſt fl intheſh are, 
He ſaw her faire,and hopte to finde her kinde ; 
Thethrone of one hath an eaſie ſtaire, 


His barke is fit to faile with eucriewinde, 
The breach he makes no wiſdome can repaire : 
With reu'rence meet the Baron low enclinde, 
And thus his purpoſe tothe virgin told, 
For youth, vſe,nature,all had made him bold, 


3 

Ladie,if thee beſeeme a file ſo low, 
In whole {weet lookes fuch ſacred beauties ſhine, 
(For neuer yet did heau'n ſuch grace beſtow 
Onany daughter borne of Adams line) 
Thy name let vs (though far vnworthie) knoe, 
Vntold thy will, and whence thou artin fine, 

Leaſt my audacious boldnes learne,too late, 


Vhat honors due become thy higheſtate, 


- 


3 
Sirknight(quoth The) your praiſes reachroo hie 
Aboue her merit you commenden foe, 
A hapleſlc maid I am,both borneto die, 
And dead to ioy,thatline in care and woe, 
A virgin helplefle,tugitiue pardic, 
My natiue foile and kingdome thus forgoe 
To fecke Duke Godfpeys aide, ſuch ſtore men tell 
Ot vertuous ruth doth in his boſome dwell. 


Condu@ methan that mah Duke before, 
If yoube courteous,(tr,as well you ſeeme. 
Content(quoth he)fince of one wombe ibore, 
Ve brothersare,your fortune good eſteeme 
Tencounter me, whoſe word preuaileth more 
In Godfreys hearing, than you haply deeme, 
Mine aideI grant,and hisIpromiſetoo, 
All thathisſcepter,or my ſword,can doo, 


Heled her cafly toorth ict this was {aid, 
Where Goafjey fate among his Lords and peares, 
She reu'rence did, then blutht,as one diſmaid 
To ſpeake,for ſecret wants and inward feares, 
Itſeem'd abaſhtull ſhame her ſpeeches ſtaid, 
Atlaſt the courteous Duke her gently cheares; 

_. Silence was made,and ſhe began herrale, 

They ficto heare,rhus fung this nightingale, 


Victorious 
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ns Prada name 
 Isheldſo among our Pagan kings, 
Thar tho lands houdoſt by ca rame, 
That thou haſt wonne them,ſome contentit brings; 
Wellknownetoall is thy immorrall fame, 
The earth,thy worth; thy foe,thy praiſes ſings, 

. AndPainims wronged cometo ſecke thine aide. 

Sodoththy ah A thy powre perſwaide. 
49 


AndI though bredin Maconsheath'niſhlore, 

Which thou oppreſſeſt with thy puiſſantmight, 

Yettruſt thouwltan helplefle maidereſtore, 

And repoſleſieherin her fathers right: | 

Others in their diſtreſle doe aide implore 

Of kinne and friends; butl in this fad plight 
 Inuokethyhelpe,my kingdometo inuade, 

So doththy vertue,{o my need perſwade. 


| 
Inthee I hope,thy farcckin I inuoke, 
Towinthe crowne whence I am diſpoſleſt; 
- Forlike renowne awaiteth on the ſtroke 
Tocaſt the haughtie downe,orraiſeth'oppreſt; 
Nor greater glorie brings aſcepter broke, 
Thandoth ram 1s maid diſtreſt : = 
And fince at will performe the thing, 
More is thy praiſe to make,thankill a king, 


; 2 
But if thou would'ſtrhy fnnoge ducexcuſc, 
Bicauſc in Chriſt Thaueno hope nor truſt, 
Ah yertfor vertues ſake,thy vertue vie! - 
Who ſcorneth gold becauſe itlies in duſt? 
Be witnes heatn,if thou to grantrefule, 
' Thoudoſtforſakeamaid in cauſe moſtiult, 

And for thouſhaltarlarge my fortunes know, 

- Iwillmywrongs.,and their greattreafonsſhow, 


Prince Arbilan that raigned: inhis life 
On faire Damaſcus,was my noble fire, _ 
Borneof meanerace he was,yet gottowife 
The Queene Charicha,ſuch was the fire = 
Of her hot loue,butſoone the farall knife 
Had cutthe threed tharkeprttheir ioyes intire, 
For ſo miſhap her cruell lot had caſt, 
My birth,her death; my furſt day,was her laſt. 
G 2 
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Andere fiue yeeres were Fil comeand gone, 
Since his deere ſpoule to haſtie deathdid yeild, 
My father alſo dide,conſum'd withmone, 

And ſoughthis loue amid thEliftanfetld, 
His crowne and me __ orvhan)leftalone, 


( 
Mine vncle gouern'd inmytendereilds 
For well he thought,if mortallmen have faith, 
In brothers breſt true loue his manſion haith. 


He tooke thecharge of Fe 2 of rhe crowne, 
And with kinde ſhewes of loue fſobrought to paſle, 
That through Damaſcus greatreport was blowne 
How good, how iuſt, howkinde mine vncle was; -. 
Whether he kept his —_ hate vaknowne, - 
And hid the ſerpent in the flowring grafle, 

Orthat I didin his 057.500 | 

Bicauſe he mentto matchme with his ſonne, 

Arr 6 % 

Vhich ſonne,within hank while,did vnderrake 
Degreeof knighthood, as beſeem'd him well, 
Yetneuerdurſt he for his Ladies ſake 
Breake ſword or lance, aduanſt in loftic cell: - - 
As faire he was,as Cithereas make, Ted 
As proud as he,that ſignoriſeth hell, _ 

In faſhions way-ward,and in loue vnkinde, . 

For Capiddeignesnot wound,acurrith minde. 


| 47 
This Paragon ſhould Queene H-m1da wed, 
A med vo, ni to beet pheare, 
Alouely partnerof a Ladies bed, 
A noble head, a goldencrowne toweare:: 
His gloſing firc his erranddaily ſed, 
And ſugred ſpeeches whiſpred inmine arc, 

To makemetakethisdarlingin minearmes, 

Bur ſtill the adder ſtopt her cares from charmes, 
8 


Artlaſt helefrme witha wonkled grace, 

Through which tranſparent was his inward {pight, 

Me thought Ired the ſtorie in his face 

Of theſe miſhaps,thaton me ſince haue light, 

Since tharfoule ſpirits hauntmy reſting place, 

And galtly viſions breake my fleepe by night, | 
Greete,horror,tearemy fainting ſoule did kill, 
For ſo my minde foreſhew'd my comming ill. 
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; 
Three times the ſhape of oy deere mothercame, 
Pale,ſad,difmaid,to warne me in mydreame, 
Alas,how tartransformed fromthe ſame, _ 
Whoſe cies ſhone earſt,like Titans glorious beame : 
Daughter,ſhe ſaies,flie,flie,behold thy dame 
Forethowes thetreaſons of thy wretchedeame, 

| Whopoyſon gainſt thy harmleſle life prouides, 

This faid,toſhapelefle aire vnſcene;ſhe glides, 


(@] 
But whatauailes high alles or bulwarks ſtrong, 
Where fainting cowards haue the peece to gard ? 
My ſexe too weake,mine age was all roo yong, 
To vndertake alone,a worke fo hard, 
To wander wilde,the defartwoods among, 
A baniſhtmaid, of wonted eaſe debard, 

So grieuous ſeem'd,tharleifer were my death, 


And there rexpire where firſt Idrewmy breath. 


gt, - 
I feard deadly euill,it long I ſtaid, 
And yet to flie had neither will nor powre, . 
Nordurſt my hartdeclare it waxt affraid, 
Leaſt ſo I haſten mightmy dying howre : 
Thus reſtlefle waited I(vnhappie maid) 
Vhart hand ſhould firit plucke vp my ſpringing flowre 
Euen as the wretch condemr'd toloſe his lite, 
Awaitesthe falling of the murdring knite. 


2 | ; 
In theſe extremes(for ſo Eh fortune would, 
Perchancepreſerue me to my further ill) 
One of my noble tathers ſeruants ould, 
Thar for his goodnes axe his childe good will, 
With ſtore of teares this treaſon gan vnfould, 
And ſaid; my guardian would his pupill kill, 
Andthathimſelte,if promiſe made he kepr, 
Should giueme poiſon dire erenextl flepr. 


And further told me,if I att toliue, 

I muſt conuay my ſelte by ſecrer flight, 

And offred than a!l ſuccours he could giue 

To aide his miſtris,baniſhtfrom herrighr, 

His words of comfortfeare to exile drine, 

' Thedread of death made leffer dangers light: 
So we concluded whentheſhadowes dim, 
Obſcur'd the earth, l ſhould P2 with him. 

| 3 
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54 
Of cloſe eſcapes the aged patroneſle, _ 
Blacker than carſt,her ſable mantle ſpred, F 
When with two truſtic maides in great diſtrefle, 
Both from mine vacle and my realme I fled; 
Oftlookt I backe,bur hardly could ſuppreſle 
Thoſe ſtreames of teares,mine cies vnceflant ſhed, 
For when looked on my kingdomeloſt, 
It wasa gricte,a death,an hell almoſt, 


| ; 

My ſteeds drew on the wake of my limmes, 

Bur ſtill my lookes,my thoughts,drew backe as faſt; 

So fare the men,that fromthe haucns brims, 

Far out to ſea,by ſudden ſtormeare caſt, 

Switt ore the graſle the rolling chariot ſwims, 

Through wates vaknowne,all night,all day we haſt, 
tlaſt(nietir'd)a caſtle ſtrong we tand, 


The vtmoſt border of my narue land. 
| 6 


; 5 

The fort Arontes was,for fo the knight 

as call'd,thatmy deliu'rance thus had wrought, 

Bur when the tyrant ſaw,by mature flight 

I had eſcavtthetreaſons of his thought, 

The rage encreafed inthe curſed wight 

Gainſtme,and him,thatme to fatcnie brought, 
And vs accus'd,ve would haue voyſoned 
Him,burt deſcride to ſaue our lives we fled. 


And that inlew of his —_— truth, 

Topoiſonhim.T hired had my guide, 

That he diſpatched,mine vnbridled yuth 

Might range atwill, inno ſubiection ride, 

And that each night Iflept (O foule vatruth!) - 

(Mine honor loſt) by this Arontes fide: — _ 
Butheau'n I pray ſenddowne reuenging fire, 
Vhen ſo baſs loue ſhall change my chalte deſtre, 

8 

Not that he fitteth on my regal] throne, 

Northart he thir{t to drinke my lukewarme blood, 

So greeueth me,asthis deſpite alone, 

That my renowne,which euer blamcleſle ſtood, 

Hathloſtthe lightwherewith italwaics ſhone : 

Wirth forged lies he makes his tale ſo good, 

And holds my ſubiects harts in ſuchſuſpence, 
That none takes armour for their Queenes defence, 
And 
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And though he doe my re oall throne polleſle, 
Cloathed in purple,crown'd with burnitht gold; 
Yetis his hate,}1s rancour, nere the lefle, 
Since nonght alſwageth malice when tis old: 
He threats ro burne Aroztestortereſle, 
And murder him vnlefle he yeceld the hold, 

And me and mine threates(not with war,but death) 


Thus cauſelefle hatred,cndlefle is vnearh., 
60 


And ſohe truſts to waſh away the ſtaine, 
And hide his ſhametull fact with mine offence, 
Andfaith he will reſtore the throne againe | 
To his late honour,and due excellence, 
And therefore would I ſhould be algatesflaine, 
For while I liue,his right is in ſuſpence. 
This is the cauſe my guiltleſſelite is ſought, 
For on my ruine is his ſatetie wrought, 
G1 
Andlet the tyrant haue his hartsdefire, 
Lethim pertorme thecrueltic he ment, 
My guiltleſſe blood muſt quench the ceaſleſle fire, 
On which my endleſſe teares were bootlefle ſpent, 
Valeſſe thou helpe; to thee renowmed fire, 
I flie,a virgin,orphan,innocent, 
And let theſe tearesthat on thy feet diſtill, 
Redecmethe drops of blood, he thirſts to ſpilL 
6 


? 2 
By theſe thy glorious feer,that tread ſecure 
Onnecks of tyrants,by thy conqueſts braue, 
By that right hand,and by thoſe temples pure, 
Thou ſeckes to free from Macons lore,T craue 
Helpe for this ficknes,none butthoucanit cure, 
My life andkingdome let thy mercie ſaue 
From death and ruine: butin vaine I proue thee, 
If right,if truth,if iuſtice cannot moue thee. 
6 


| 3 

Thouzwho doſt all thouwitheſt,at thy will, 

And neuer willeſt ought, bur what is right, 

Preſerue this guiltleſle bloodthey ſecketo fpill, 

Thine be my kingdome,faueit with thy might: _ 

Among theſe captains,Lords,and knights of skill, 

Appoint me ten,approued moſt in fight, 
Vho with Aftance ot my friends and kin 


May ſerue,nay kingdome loſt againe to win, 


For 
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For loe a knight, thathath a pate to ward, 
(A man of chifeſt truſt about his king) ; 
Hath promiſed foto beguilethe gard, 
That me and mine he vndertakes to bring 
Sate,where the tyrant haplyſleeperh hard : 
He counſeld me to vndertake this thing, 
Of thee ſome little fuccour to intreat, 
Whoſe namealone accompliſhcan the fear. 


6 
This faid;his anſwer did the Nymph attend, 
Her lookes,her fighes,her geſtures all did pray him : 
But Godfrey wilely did his grant ſuſpend, 
Hedoubts the worſt,and that awhile did ſtay him, 
He knowes,who fcares no God he louesno frend, 
He feares the heathen falſe would thus betray him : | 
Bur yet ſuch ruth dweltin his princely minde, 
That gainſt his wiſdome,pitie made him kinde. 
66 
Beſides thekindnes of his gentle thought, 
Readie to comforreachdiſtreſſed wight, 
The maidens offer profit with ir brought; 
For if the Syrian kingdome were her right, 
That wonne,the way were cafie,which he ſotight 
Tobring all Afta ſubie& ro his might, 


There mighthe raiſe munition,armes and treaſire, 


"To worke rh'Egyptian king and his diſpleaſure. 
6 


Thus was his noble brlongems betwixt 

Feare and remorſe,nor granting nordenaying, 

Vpon his eies the dame her lookingsfixr, 

As if her life and death layon his faying, 

Some teares ſhe ſhed,with ſighes and ſobbings mixr, 

Asif her hope were dead through his delaying; 
Arlaſther earneſt ſmitthe Duke denaid, 


But with ſweet words thus would content the maid. 


68 

If notin ſeruice of our God we fought, _. 
In meaner quarrel] if this ſword were ſhaken, 
Well mightthou garherin thy gentle thought, 
So tarre a Princefle ſhould not be forſaken; 
But ſince theſe armies,fromthe worlds end brought, 
To tree this ſacred towne haue vndertaken, 

Itwere vatit we turn'dour ſtrength away, 
. Andvictoric,cuenin hercomming,ſtay. 
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I promiſe thee, and on my princely word 
The burden of thy wiſh and hope repoſe, 
That when this choſentemple of the Lord, | 
Her holy doores ſhall to his ſaints vncloſe , 
In reſt and peace; thenthis vitorious ſword 
Shall execute due vengeance on thy foes: - 

Butif tor piticot aworldledame 


Ileftthis worke,fuch pitie,were my ſhame. 


| O 

Atthis the Princefſe bent ker cies to ground, 
And ſtood vamou'd,though not vamarkt;a ſpace, - 
The ſecret bleeding of her inward wound 
Shed heau'nly dew,vpon her aggels face. 
Poore wretch(quotiyſhe)in teares and forrowesdrown'd, | 
Death be thy peace,the graue thy reſting place, 

Sinceſuch thy hap,that leaſt thou mercie finde, 

The gentleſt hart on earth is proou'd vnkind, 


: 
Where none attends boots ittocomplaine 3 
Mens froward harts are mou'd with womens teares, 
As marble ſtones are pearſt with drops of raine, 
Noplaints finde paſſage through vnwilling eares ; 
Thetyrant (haply)vould his wrath reſtraine. - 
Heard he theſe praicrs,ruthleſſe Godfrey heares, 
Yetnot thy fault is this,my chance(I ſee) 
_ Hathmadeeu'npitie,pitileſſe in thee. 


72. 
So boththy goodnes,and good hap,denaid me, 
Griefe,ſorrow,miſchiefe,care,hath ouerthrowne me, 
The tar that rul'd my birth-day hath betraid me, 
My Genius fees his charge,butdaresnotowne me, 
Ot Queene-like ſtate,my flighthathdiſarraid me, 
- My father dide,ere he five yeeres had knowne me, 
My kingdoweloſt,and laſtly refteth now, 
Downe with the tree,{ith broke is euery bow. 


3, 
Andfor the modeſt lore of maidenhood, 
Bids me not ſojourne with theſe armed meri, 
Ohwhither ſhallI flie ? what ſecret wood | 
Shall hide me from the tyrant? orwhatden, 
 Whatrocke,whatvault,what caue can doe me good ? 
No,gno,where death is ſurezitreſterhthen JIN 

Toſcorne his powre,and be ittherefore ſeene,” 
Armidaliu'd,anddide,borh like aQueene. 


Wah 
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With thatſhe lookr,as if apa] diſdaine 

Kindled diſpleaſure in her noble minde, 

The way the came ſhe turn'd her ſteps againe, 

With geſtures ſad,bur in diſdainfull kinde, | 

A tempeſt railed downe her checkes amaine, 

Withteares of woc,and fighes of angers windez 
The drops her foot{teps waſh,whereon ſhe treads, 
And ſcemesto ſtep on pearles,or chriſtall beads. 


Her cheekes on which this Gn NeCtar fell, 
Still'd through the limbecke of her diamondeiecs, 
The roſes white and red reſembledwell, 
Whereon the roarie May-deaw ſprinkled lies, 
When the faire morne firſtbluſheth from her cell, 
And breatheth balme from opened paradies; 
Thus ſiglyd,thus mourn'd,thus wepr,thislouely queene; 
Andin each drop,batheda grace vnſecnc. | 
6 


7 
Thrice twenty Cupids vnperceiued flew 
Togather «Ne 2 itfall, 
Andof cachdropanarrow forged new, - 
Elſe,asit came,ſnatchr vp the chriſtall ball, 
And atrebellious harts for wildefire threw, 
O wondrous loue{thou makeſt gaine of all; 
- Forif ſheweeping fit,or {miling ſtand, 
She bends thy bow,orkindleth elſe thy brand. 


| 77 

This forged plaint drew forth vnfained teares 
From many eies,and pearſt each worthies har, 
Each one condoleth with her thather heares, 
And of her griefe would helpe her beare the ſmart : 
If Godfrey _ her T0 HI 999768 x 
Some e gaue himſucke,on rougheſt 

Maltcherude crags,on Alpine Siffesalofe: 

Hard isthat hart which beautic makes nor ſoft. 


8 

Butiollic ExFace,in whoſcbreſt the brand | ; 

Of loue and piric,kindled had the flame, | 

While other ſoftly whiſpred vaderhand _ 

Before the Duke,with comely boldnes, came: 

Brother and Lord(quoth he)roo long you ſtand 

In your firſt purpoſe, yet vouchſate to trame 
Your thoughts to ours,and lend this virgin aid : 
Thanks are halte loſt,when good turnes are delaid, 


a = . 
Is 
_ 
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| Andthinke not that Exftaces talke afſaies 
To turne theſe forces from this preſent war, 
Or that L wiſh you ſhould your armies raiſe | 
From Sions walles,my ſpeech tends not(o far: 
Butwe that venter all,tor fame and praiſe, 
That to no charge nor ſeruice boundenar, 

Foorth of our troope may ten well ſpared bee 


Toſuccour her,which nought can weaken thee, 
80 


And know,they ſhallin Gods high ſeruice fight, 
That virgins innocent, faue and defend: x 
Deere will the ſpoiles be in the heauens ſight, 
That from a tyrants hatcfull head we rend : 
Nor ſeem'dI forward in this Ladies right, 
With hopcof gaine or profitinthe gnd;_ 
But for I know he armes vnwoorthie beares, 
To helpe a maidens cauſe, that ſhunnes or teares, 
81 
Ah !be itnotpardiedeclardin France, 
Or el{ewherc told where courthie is in priſe, 
Thatwe forſooke fo faireacheuiſance, 
Fordoubt or feare that might from fight ariſe; 
Elfe,here ſurrender I both fword and lance, 
And ſweare no more to viethis martiall guiſe; 
For ill deſerues he to be term'da knight, | 


That bearesa blunt ſword, in a Ladies right. 
32 


Thus parled he:and with confuſed ſound, 

Thereſt approued whatthe gallant ſaid. 

Their Generall the knights encompaſt round, 

With humble grace,and earneſt ſuitthey praid: 

I yeeld(quoth he)and be ithappic found, 

WhartlT haue granted,lether haue your aid: 
Yours be the thanks, for yours the danger is, 
IF ought ſucceed(as muchl feare)amis, 


3 

Bur if with you my words may credit finde, 

O temper then this heat mi{guides you foe ! 

Thus muchhe ſaid : butthey,with fancieblinde, 

Accepthis grant,and lethis counſel! goe. 

What worksnot beautie,mans relenting minde, 

ath ro moue with plaints and ſhewes of woe: 
Her lips caſt fortha chaine of ſugred words, 
That captiueled moſt of the Chriſtian Lords, 


Euſtace 


%s 
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Eu#acerecall'd her,and beſpake her thus: 
| Beauties chietedarling,let theſe ſorrowes bee, 


For ſuch aſſiſtance ſhall youfinde in vs, 
As withyour need,or will,may beſt agree; 
With that ſhe cheer d her forchead dolorous, 
And fmil'd for ioy,that Phebasbluſhrto ſee, 
And had ſhedaign'd her vaile tor toremoue, 
The god himſelte,oncemore,had talne in loue. 
8 


_- 


With that ſhe broke the Revice once againe, 

And gauethe knight great thanks in little ſpeach, 

She {aid ſhe, would his handmaid poore remaine, 

So far as honours lawes receir'd no breach. 

Herhumble geſtures made.the res'due plaine, 

Dumbe eloquence, per{wading more,than peach: 
Thus womenknow,and thus they vie the guiſe, 


Tenchantthe valiant,and beguile the wilc. « 
q EE. 86 


And when ſhe ſaw herenterpriſe had got | 
Some wiſhed meane,of quicke and good proceeding, 


\ Shethoughtro ſtrike the iron that was hot ; 


For euerie aCtion hath his howre of ſpeeding: 
Meaea or falſe Circechanged nor, | 
So farthe ſhapes of men,as hercies ſpreeding - 

Altred their harts,and with her Sirens ſound 

In Jult, their minds; theirharts,in loue ſhe drown'd. 


Allwiliefleights,that i bal: women know, 

Howrely ſhe vs'd,ro catch ſome louer new. 

None kend the bent of her vnſtedfaſt bow, 

For with the time her thoughts her lookes renew, | 

From ſome ſhe caſt her modeſt cies below, 

Atſome her gazing glances roauing flew, 
And while ſhe thus purſewd her wanton ſport, 
She ſourd the {low,and rain'd the forward ſhorr. 

88 

If ſome,as hopeleſſe thatſhe would be wonne, 

Forbore to loue,becauſe they durſtnormoue her, 

Onthem her gentle lookes to ſmile begonne, 

As who fay,ſhe is kinde,if youdare proue her: 

Oncueric hart thus ſhone this luſtfull ſonne, 

All ſtroue to ſerue,to pleaſe,to WOowe,tO loue her, * 
And in their hartsthatchaſte and baſhfull weare, 
Her cies hot glance diflolu'd thefroſt of feare. 


On 
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Onthem,who durſt with fingring bold aſſay 
Totouchthe ſoftnes of her tender skin, 

She lookt as coy, asif ſhe liſt not play, 
And made as things of worthwere hard to winz 
Yettempred ſo her deigntull lookes alway, 
That outward ſcorne ſhew'd ſtore of grace within : 
Thus with falſe hope their longing harrs ſhe fired, 
For hardeſt gotten things,are molt deſired, 
O 


Alone ſometimes ſhe walkt in ſecret where, 

Toruminate vvon her diſcontent, 

Within her eic-lids ſatthe ſwelling teare, 

Notpowred forth,though ſprong trom fad lament 

And with this craft a thouſand foules welneare, 

In ſnares of fooliſhruth and loue ſhe hen, | 
And keptas laues ; by which we fitly proue, 
That witlefle pitie,breedeth fruilefle Joue, 


91 

Sometimes,as if her hope vnlooſed had 
Thechaines of griefe,wherein herthoughts lay fertered, 
Vpon her minions lookt ſhe bliche and glad, 
In that deceitfull lore ſo was ſhe lettered ; | 
Notglorious Ti#az,in his brightnes clad, - 
The 111n-ſhine of herfacein luſter bertered: - 

For when ſhe liſt tocheare herbeauties ſo, 

She {mil'daway thecloudes of griete and wo, 


- 02 
Her double charme of ſmiles and ſugred words, 
Lulled onfleepe the vertue of their fences, 
Reaſon ſmall aide gainſt thoſe aſlaults affords, 
Wiſedome no warrant from thoſe fiveet offences, 
Cupids deepe riuers,haue their ſhallow fordes, 
His grietes,bring ioyes; his loſſes recompences ; 
He breedes the ſore,and cures vs of the paine : 
Achilles lance that wounds and heales againe. 
While thus ſheehemmumam mer altenn 
Twixt1joy and gricfe,twixt hope and reſtlefle teare, 
Theſlie enchantrefle,felthergaine thenier, 
Theſe were her flockes that golden fleeces beare: 
ons ſome onedurſt vtter his defter, 
by complaining make his grieues appeare, . 
| He whoned hard rocks wich plaints ro moue,,- 
She had AI” De ME 
| | Hs 
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For downe ſhe bent her baſhfull eies to ground, 

And dondthe weede of womens modelt grace, 

Downe from her cies welled the pearles round, 

Vpon the brightEnnamell of her face; 

Such honic drops on ſpringing flowres are found, 

Vhen Phebas holds the crimſen morne in chaces 

Full ſeem'd her lookes of anger,and of ſhame; 
Yetpitic ſhonetranſparent through the ſame. 


9 
If ſhe perceiuedby his cient] cheare, 
That any would his loue by talke bewray, 
Sometimes ſhe heard him,ſomerimes ſtopt her care, 
And played faſt and looſe the liue-long day : 
Thus all her louers kinde deluded weare, 
Their carneſt ſuit gotneither yea nor nay; 
Burlike the fort of wearie huntſmen fare, . 
That huntall day, and loſe atnightthe hare. | 
6 


Theſe were the artes by which ſhe captiued 

A thouſand ſoules,of yong and luſtie knights; 

Theſe were the armes wherewith loue conquered 

Their feeble harts,ſubdew'd in wanton fights: 

What wonderif Achilles were mis-led, 

Orgreat Alcides at their Ladies fights, 

Sincetheſetrue champions ofthe Lord aboue 
Werethralles to beautie,yeelden flaucs to loue, 
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The argument. 


Gernando ſcornes Rinaldo ſhould aſpire 
Tore that charge, for which he ſeckes and ſtrines, 
_ — bim ſo for, that in his ire 
T he wronged knight his foe of life deprines: 

Far Saw the lk. the - 9A 1hn 

Nor lets himſelfe be boundin chames or gines : 
Armide departs coment, and from the ſeas 


Godfrey heares newes,which him and his diſpleas. 
While 
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X 7 Hile thus 4rmidafalle the knights miſled 
WV. Inwandring errours of deceitfull loue, 
And thought, beſides the champions promiſed, 
The her} oclibign inher aide tomoue, 
| In Godfeys thoughta ſtrong contention bred, 
Vho fitteſt were this hazard greattoprove z 
For all the worthies of th'aduentrers band 
Werelike in birth,n powre,in ſtrengthof hand. 
2 


Bur firſt the Prince(by graue aduiſe)decreed - 
They ſhould ſome knight chuſe (attheir owneeleion) 
That in his charge Lord Dean might ſucceed, 
And of that glorious troope ſhould take proteCtion; 
So none ſhould grieue,diſpleafed with the deed, 
Nor blame the cauſer of their newſubieCtion ; 

Beſides Godfredoſhew'dby this deuice, 
-Howmuch he held thatregimenrin price. 


He call'd the worthiesthan and ſpake them foe, 

Lordings,you knowl yeelded to your will, 

And gaue youlicencewith this Dameto goe, 

To win her kingdome,and that tyrant kill: 

Butnow againe I let youfurther knoe, 

In following her it may betide youll ; | 
Refraine therefore,and x 10 ge this forward 
For death vnſcarfor,danger comes vnſought, 


Butif to ſhun theſe periks,Gught ſofar, 
May ſeeme diſgracefullto the place youhold ; 
If graue aduiſe andprudent counſell,ar 
Eſtcem'd detractorsfrom your courage bold ; 
Then know,I none againſt his will debar, 
Nor whatl granted earſt I now withhold 
Butbe mine empire(as it ought of right) 
Sweer,cafie,pleaſant,gentle,mecke and light, 


F 

Goe than or tarrie,cach as likes him beſt, 
Free I grant you on thisenterprile 3 
Burfirſt in Dudors place(now laid in cheſt) 
Chuſcyou ſome other captaine,ſtoutand wile : 
Then ten appoint among the worthieſt, 
Butletno moe attemptthis hard empriſe, 

In this my will contentyou thatIhaue, 


For powre conſtrain'd 1s buta glorious ſlaue, 
H 2 Thus 


o 
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Thus Godfrey ſaid,and thus his brother ſpake, 

And anſwer'd for himſelte and all his Peates; 

My Lord, as wellit fitteth thee to make 

Theſe wile delaies,and caſttheſe doubts and feares : 

Sotis our part atfirſt to vnderrake, 

Courage and haſte beſeemes our might and yeares; 
And this proceeding withſo graueadme, 


Wiſedome , in you; invs,were cowardiſe. 


Since than the fearis eficSion: none, 

All ſetin barrellandin hardiefight,  / 1 
Doe thou permitthe choſenten to gone 
And aidethe damell: thus denis'd theknight, 
'To make menthinke the ſunne of honourthone, 
[There where the lampe of Cupid gaue the light: 


The reſt perceiue his guile,and itapproue, 


And call that knighthood, which was childiſhloue, 
"iis 


But louing Exftace,that with icalous cje 
Beheld the worth of Sophias noble childe, 
And his faire ſhape did ſecretly enuie, 
Beſide the vertues in his breſt compilde, 
(And forin loue he would no companie) 
He ſtor'd his mouth with ſpeeches ſmoothly filde, 

- Drawing his riuall to attend his word, 

Thus with faire fleighthe laid the knight abord. 


| 9 
Of great Beytoldothou far greater haire, 
Thouſtar of knighthood,flowre of chiualrie, 
 Telime,whonow ſhall lead this ſquadronfaire, 
Since our late guide in marble cold doth lie? 
I,that with famous Dadonmightcompaire 
Inall,but yeeres,hoare locks,and grauitic, 
To whom ſhould I, Duke Godfpeys brother, yeeld, 
Vnleſle to thee,the Chriſtian atmiesſheeld > 


-+-""5KO 
Thee(whom high birth makes equallwith the beſt) 
Thine ates prefer both me and all betorne, 
Northatin fohe thouboth ſurpaſle thereſt 
And Goafreys worthie ſelte,l hold in ſcorne, 
| Theeto obey then amIT only preſt, 
Betore theſe worthics bethine eagleborne, 
This honour haply thoueſteemeſt light, 
Whoſeday of glorie neuer yer found wght, 


ak 
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Yetmaiſt thoufurther (by this mean$)difplay 
The ſpreading wings of thy immortall fame, 
I will procure it, if thou faiſt notnay, 
Andall their wils to thine eletion trame: 
But for I (cantly amreſolu'd which way 
To bend my force,or where imploy the ſame, . 
Leaue me(I pray)at my diſcretion, free 


 Tohelpe Armida,or ferue here with thee, 


12 

This laſt requeſt (for loue is euill to hide) 
Empurpled both his cheekes with ſcarlet read, 
Rinaldo ſoone his paſſions had deſcride, 
And gently ſmiling turn'd afide his head, 
And,tor weake Cupid was too feeble cide 
To ſtrike him ſure,thefire in him wasdead ; 

So that of riualls was he nought affraid, 

Norcar'd he for the zourney orthe maid : 


I 
Butin his noble thought revolu'd he oft 
Duaonshigh proweſle,death and buriall, 
 Andhow Argaztesbore his plumes aloft, _ 

Praifing his fortune for thatworrhies fall ; 
Beſides,the knights ſweet words and praiſes ſoft 
To his due honourdid him fitly call, 

| Andmade his hartreioice,for well he knew 

ough much he prais'd him)all his words were trew, 


I 
Degrees(quoth he)of Ts # hie to hold, 
I would them firſt deſerue,and thendefire; 
And were my valour ſuch as youhauetold,. 
Would I for thatto higherplace aſpire: 
Bur if to honours dueraiſe me you would, . 
I willnotof my works refuſe the hire; 
And much itglads me,thatmy powre and might 
Ipraiſed is by ſuch avaliantkni 4 ve 
I 


Incither ſeeke it,nor refuſe the place, 
Which if I ger,the praiſe and thanks be thine. 
Euſtace (this ſpoken)hied thence apace , 
To know which way his tellowes harts incline : 
Bur Prince Gernanao couered the place, 
Whom though Armidaſoughtro vndermine, 
| Gainſt him yer vaine did all herengins proue, 

His pride was ſuch,there was no place {2 loue. 

«7, 3 Gernando 
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Gernando was the king of ck ſonne, 
Thar many a realme and _ had to ouide, 


And forhis elders lands and crownes had wonne, 
His hart was puffed vp with endleſle pride: - 
The other boaſts more what himſelte had donne 
Than all his anceſtors greatactesbeſtde; 
Yethis forefathers old before him weare 
Famous in war and og ue hundreth yeare.. 


This barb'rous Prince,who ods vainly thought 
Tharblifſe in wealth and kingly powre: doth lie, 
 Andin reſpect eſteem' dall vertue nought, 
Valeſſe itwere adorn'd with titles hie, 
Couldnotendure,thatro the place he ſought 
A ſimple knightſhould dare to preafe ſonic; 
Andin his breſtſo boiled fell deſpite, 
Thatirc and wrath exiled reaſon quite, 
. 18 
The hidden deuill.that lies in cloſe awate 
Towinthe fort of vubelceuing man, 
Found entrie there,where ire vndid the gate, 
And n his boſome vnperceiuedran, 
It fild his hart with malice, ſtrife and hate, 
Itmade him rage,blaſpheme,fweare,curle and ban, 
Inuifible it ſtill attends him neare, 
And thuseach "_— _— icth in hiseare, 


VVhat,ſhall Rizaldomatch SW hetell 
Thoſe idle names of his vaine pedegree ? 
Then let him fay (if thee he would excell) 
Wharlands ha realmes his tributaries bee: 
If his forefathers in the grauesthardwell, 
Were honored like thine that liue, ler ſee, 
Oh how dares one ſo meane aſpire ſo hue, 
Borne in that ſeruile _—— Itahe? 


Now.,if he win,or if he loſe cheday 
Yetis his praiſe and gloric hence deriued, 
For that the world will (to his credit) ſay, 
Loe,this is he that with Gernandoſtriucd, 
The charge {ome-deale thee haply honour may, 
Thatnoble D#aon had while here he liucd ; 
Bur laid onhim,he would the office ſhame, 
Letit ADULT durſtdefire the ſame, 
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If when this breath from mans fraile bodie flies, 
The ſoule take keepe, or know the things done heare, 
Oh! how lookes Dudon from the glorious skies ? 
What wrath : what anger in his face appeare ? 
Onthis proud yongling while he bends his cies, 
Marking how high he doth his feathers reare ? 
Sccing his raſh attempr, how ſoone he dare 
_ (Though butaboy)with his greatworth compare, 
22 
Hedares not only,but he ſtriues and proues, 
Wherechaſtiſement were fit,there winnes he praiſe : 
One counſels him,hisfpeech,him foxward moues ; 
Another to6le approueth all he faies : 
It Godfrey tauour fm more than behoues, 
Why then he wrongeth thee an hundreth waies; 
Nor let thy ſtate ſo far diſgraced bee, 
But whatthou arrandcanit,let Godfrey (ee, 


2 
With ſuch falſe words the kindled hre began 
Tocuerie vaine his pois'ned heat toreach, 
It fwell'd his ſcornetull harr,and forth it ran 
Athis proud lookes, and to audacious ſpeach; 
All that he thought blame-worthie inthe man, 
To his diſgrace, thatwould he cach-wherepreachz 
 Hererm'd him proud and vaine,his worth in fight 
He call'd foole-hardice, raſhnes, madnes,right, 
2 
All that in him was rare or excellme, 
All that was good all that was princely found, 
With ſuchſharpe words as malice could.inuent, 
He blam'd ({uch powre hath wicked tongueto wound) 
 Theyourh (for cuerie where thoſe rumours went) 
Of theſe reproches heard ſometimes the ſound; 
Nor did forthathis tonguethe fault amend, 
Vnrill itbroughthim to his wotullend, C_ 


Thecurſed feend that ſethis wen atlarge, 
Still bred moe fancies in his idle braine, 
His hart with flandersnewdid overcharge, 
And foothed him ſtill in his angrie vaine : . 
Amid the campea place was broad and large, 
Where one tare regiment mighteaſly traine; 

And there,in Tilt and harmleſle Turnament 


Their daies of reſt, the youthes and gallants ſpenr. 
| | There 


Ar 
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FFOgy 2 
There(as his fortune would it ſhould betide) 
Amid the preaſe Gernando gan retire, 
'To vomit out his venome vneſpide, 
Wherewith toule enuie did his hart inſpire. 
Rinaldo heard him as he ſtood beſide, 
And (as he could notbridle wrath and ire) 
Thou lieſt,cride he lowd,and with that word 
Abouthis head he toſt his flaming ſword, 


-—M | 
Thunder his voice,and ihwins ſeem'd his brand, 
So fell his looke and furious was his cheare, 
Gernando trembled.tor he ſaw athand - 
Pale death,and neitherhelpe nor comfortnearc; 
Yerfor the ſoldiers all to witnes ſtand, | 
He made proud figne as though he nought did feare, 
\,  Butbravelydrewhislittle helping blade, 


_ And valiantſhew of ſtrong reſiſtance made. 
| 28 


With that a thouſand blades of burniſht ſteele 

Gliſtred on heapes,like flames of fire in fight, 

Hundreds,that knewnotyertthe quarell weele, 

Ranne thither,ſome to gaze and ſome to fight: 

 Theenprie airea ſoundcontus'd did feele 

Of murmurs low and outcries lowd on hight, 
Like rolling waues,and Boreas angrie blaſts, 


When roaring ſeasagainſt the rocks he caſts. 
a 


by 
Butnorfor this the wronged warrior ſtaid 
His iuſtdifpleaſure,and incenſed ire, 
He car'd not whatthe vulgardid orfaid, 
To vengeance did his courage fierce aſpire: 
Among the thickeſt weapons way he maid, 
His thundring ſword made all on heapes retire, 
So that of nere athouſand ſtaid not one, 
Bur prince Gernando bore the brunt alone, 


30 
His hand (too quicke to execute his wrath) 
Performed all,as pleas'd hiscicand hart, 
Athead and breſt oft times he ſtrooken hath, 
Now atthe right,nowattheotherpart: _ 
On euerie {1de thus did he harme and ſcath, 
And oftbeguild his fight with nimble art, 
That nodefence the Prince of wounds acquits, 
Where lcaſt he thinkes,or feares,there moſt he hits, 
| Nor 
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Nor ceaſed he,till in Gernandos breſt 
He ſhearhed once or twiſe his furious blade; 
Downe fel! the haplefle Prince with death oppreſt, 
A double way to his weake ſoule was made, 
His bloodic tword the victorwiprte and dreit : 
Norlongerby the flaughtred bodie {taide, 

Bur ſped him thence,and ſoone appeaſed hath 

His hate;his ire,his rancour and his wrath, - . 


Fed] 


32 
Call'd by the tumult,Godfreydrew himneare, 
And there beheld aſadand rufull tght, 
The fignes of death vpon his faceappeare, 
With duſt and blood his locks were loathly dight, 
Sighes and complaints on each (ide might he heare, 
Made for the ſudden death of that greatknight : 
Amaz'd he askt who durſt and did ſomuch; 
For yethe knew notwhom the faulrwould tuch, 
Arnoldogninion of the Prince thus \laine, 
Augments the taulr in telling it,and faith, 
This Prince is murdred,for a quarrell vaine, 
By yong Rinaldo,in his deſv'rate wraith, 
And with that ſword,thatſhould Chriſts law maintaine, 
One of Chriſts championsbold he killed haith, 
And this hedid,in ſuch a place and howre, 
As if he ſcorn'd your rule,deſpis'd your powre, 


: | 
And further adsghathedeſerueddeath 
By law,and [aw ſhould be inuiolate, 
Thar none offence could greater be vneath, | 
And yetthe placethe fault did aggrauate: 
It he eſcapre,thatmuſchiete would take breath, 2 
And flouriſh boldyin ſpite of rule and ſtate; | 
And that Gernandos triends would venge the wrong, 
Although to1uſtice that ſhould firit belong, 


3 

And by that meanes,(hould diſcord , hateand ſtrife 
Raiſe mutinies,and whatthereof enfu'th : 
Laſtly he prais'd the dead,and ſtill hadrite 
All words he thought could veng'ance moue or ruth, 
Againſt him Tavcredarguedtor lite, 
With honeſt reaſons to excule the yurh: 

The Duke heard all, but with ich {obercheare, 

Asbaniſht hope,and ſtill encreafed feare, | 


Graue 
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Grave Prince(quoth Tenn before thine cies 

Rinaldos worth and courage,whatirtis, 

How much ourhope of conqueſt inhim lies; ; 

Regard that princely houſe and race of his; 

He that correcteth euerie fauithe ſpies, 

And iudgeth all alike,dothall amis; | 
For faultes (youknow)are greater thought or lefle, 
As is the perſons 4-6 doth tranſgreſle, 


Godfpedo anſwer” dhimzif high and low 

Of ſoucraigne powrealike ſhould feele the ſtroke, 

Than Taxcred ill youcounſell vs(I trow) 

If Lordsſhould know no law as car{t you ſpoke, 

How vile and baſe our empire were you know, 

Tf none but flaues and peafants beare the yoke; 
Weake is the Koneg and the powre is ſmall, 

Thatſuch prouiſoes Songs annextwithall.. 


But mine was freely giuen erc it was ſought, 
Nor thatit leſned be. Jl now conſent; 
RightwellknowT bothwhen and where I ought 
To giue condigne reward, and puniſhment, 
Since youare all 11 like {i biedton brought, 
Both high and low obey,and be content, 
This heard, Tancredie wilcly itaid his words, 
Such weight the fyings have of kings and Lords, 


Old Raymondprais'd his och for old menthinke 
They euer wiſeſt ſceme when moſt ſeuere) 

Tis beſi{quorh he)to make theſe great ones ſhrinke, 
. Thepeoplelouchimwhomthenobles feare : 

There muſtthe rule to all diſorders ſinke, 


Where pardons,more than punil ———_—_— . 
For feeble is each kingdome,fraile and weake, 
Vnlefle his balis be = teare I ſpeake. 


Theſe words Tancredie TH and pondred well, 

And by them wiſt how Godfreys thoughts were bent, 

Nor liſt he longer with theſe old men dwell, 

Butturn'd his hore and to Rinaldo went, 

Who when his noble foe death 5 ers fell, 

Withdrew him ſoftly to hisgorgeoustent; 
There Tancred found him,and at largedeclar'd 
The words and ſpeeches ny which late youhard. 

And 
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And faid,althoughIwor the outward ſhow 


Is notrrue witnes of the ſecretthought, 
For that ſome men ſo ſubtill are I trow, 
That what they purpoſe wo Og nought; 
Yerdarel ſay Godfredomeanes I know, 
(Such knowledge hath his lookes and ſpeeches wrought) 
You ſhall firſt priſnerbe,and then be tride, 
As he ſhalldeeme it good,and law prouide. 


42 
With thata bitter ſmile well mightyouſece 
Ridaldo caſt with ſcorne and hiediſdaine, 
Lerthem in ferters plead their cauſe(quoth hee) 
Tharare baſe peaſants,borne of ſeruile ſtraine, 
I was free borne, [I liue,and will die free, 
Before theſe feerbe fertred ina chaine : 
Theſe hands were made to ſhake ſharp ſpears & ſwords, 
Norto beride ingiues and twiſted cords, 


43 

If my goodſeruicereape this recompence, 
Tobeclapt vpincloſe and ſecretmew, 
Andas atheefe be afterdragd from thence, 
Toſuffer puniſhment,as law findes dewz 
Ler Godfrey come or ſend, I will nothence, 
Yntill we know who ſhall this bargaine rew, 

Thar of our tragedie the late done fact, 

May bethe firſt,and this the ſecond,adt. 


Giue me minearmes hectide; his ſquire them brings, 

And clad his head and reſt in iron ſtrong, 

About his necke his f1luer ſhield he flings, 

Downe by his fide a apt, pops; hongs 

Among this earthes brave Lords,and mighne kings, 

Was none lo ſtout,fo fierce,ſo fairefoyong, 
God Marshe ſeeni'd deſcending trom his ſpheare, 
Or one whoſe lookes could make great Xarsto feare, 


Tancredielabour'd with ſoige pleaſing ſpeach 
His ſpirits fierce and courage to appeaſe: 
Yong Prince,thy valour (thus he ganto preach) 
Canchaſtiſe all thatdoe thee wrong,ateaſe, 
I know your vertue can your enmies teach, 
That youcan venge you when and where you pleaſe : 
Bur God forbid this day youliftyourarme, 
Todocthis campe,and vs your friends, fuch harme, 
Tell 
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Tell me what will youdoe >wh would youſtaine 
Yournoble hands in our v1 alltic blood ? 
By wounding Chriſtians will youagaine + 
Pearſe Chriſt,whoſe parts they are and members good ? 
Will youdeſtroy vs for your glotie yaine, 
Vnſtaid as rolling waues in Ocean flood? 
Far be itfrom youſoto proue your ſtrength, 
And let your zeale appeaſe yourrage atlength. 


For Gods loue ſtay your Wl iuſt diſpleaſure, 

Appeaſe your wrath, your courage fierce aſlwage, 

Patience,a praiſe; forbearance,isa treaſure; 

Suftrance,an angellis; amonſter,rage : 

Atleaſt your ations by enſample meaſure, 

And thinke howTI in mine vabridled age 
Was wronged, yet nould reuengement take 
On all this campe;tor one offenders ſake. pt br 

"2 

Ciliciaconquer'd Las all ond wot, 

And therethe glorious crofſe onhieIreared, 

* But Baldwine came, and what Inobly got 

Bereft mefal{ly, when leaſt him feared ; 

He ſeem'd my triend,and I diſcouer'dnot 

His ſecret couetiſewhich ſince appecred; 
Yet ſtriue I notto get mine owne by fight, 
Or ciuill war,althoughperchance I might. 


oo ; 
If than youſcorne tobe A pent, 
If woos ,as hie diſgrace,your hands retule ; 
Or it yourthoughts ſtill ro maintaine are bent 
Your libertic,as men of honour yſe: |. 
To Antioch whatit forthwith you went? | 
And leaue me here yourabſence toexcuſe, - 
There with Prince Boemondliuc in caſe and peace, 
Vntill this ſtorme of Godfreys anger ceaſe. 
5O DE 
For ſoone,it forces comefrom Egyptland, 
Or other nations that vs here DX) 
Goafrey will beaten be with his owne wand, . 
And feele he wants thatvalourgreart of thine, 
Our campe may ſeeme an arme withouta hand, 
Amid our troovesvnleſic thy eagle ſhine : 
 Wirhthatcame Gae/phoand thoſe words approued, 
Andpraid him goe,it him he fear'd or loued, 


Their 
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Their ſpeeches ſoften much the warriors hart, 
And make his wiltull thoughts atlaſt relent, 
Sothat he ycelds,and faith he willdeparr, 
Andleaue the Chriſtian campe incontinent, 

His friends,whoſe loue did never ſhrinke or ſtart, 
Profred their aide,what way ſoere he went: 
He thankt them all, bur left them all,beſides 
Two bold and truſtie ſquires,and fo he rides, 


2 
He rides,reuoluing in his noble ſpright 
- Such hawtie thoughts,as fill the glorious minde 
On hard aduentures was his whole delight, 
And now to wondrous actes his will inclinde; 
Alone againſt the Pagans would he fight, 
And kill theirkings from Egypt vnto Inde, 
From Cinthias hils,and Nilus vnknowne ſpring, 
He would fetch praiſe and glorious conqueſt bring. 


33 

But Gue/pho(when the Prince his leaue had take, 
And now had ſpurr'd his courſer on his way) 
No longer tarriance with the reſt would make, 
Bur haſtes to finde Godfredo,it he may: 
Who ſeeing him approching,torthwith ſpake, 
Guelpho(quoth he)tor thee T only ſtay, 

For thee I ſent my heralds all abour, 

In cuerte tent to ſecke and finde thee our, 


5 

This ſaid,he ſoftly drewthg knight alide 
Where none might heare,and then beſpake him thus : 
How chanceth it thy nephewes rage and pride, 
Makes him fo far forget himſelfe and vs? 
Hardly couldI beleeue what is betide, 
A murder done for cauſe ſo triuoJous, 

Howl haue lou'd him,thou andall can tell ; 

But Goafrey lou'd him,butwhilſthe did well. 


3 

I muſt prouide that euerie one haue right, 
Thatall be heard,each cauſe be well diſcuſt, 
As far from partiall loue,as free from ſpight, 
I heare complaints, yetnoughtbur proues I truſt : 
Now if Rza/aoweigh ourrule ſo light, 
And have the ſacred lore of war ſo bruſt, 

Take you the charge that he before vs come, 


Tocleare himſelte and heare our vprightdome, 
I 1 But 


Y 
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Burlet him come withouten bond or chaine, 

- Forſtill my thoughts to doe him grace are tramed : 

Butif our powre he haply ſhall diſdaine, 

(As well I know his courage yet vatamed) 

To bring him by perſwaſton take ſome paine : 

Elſe,ifI proue ſeuere,both you be blamed, | 
That force my gentle nature(gainſt my thought) 


Torigor,leaſt our lawes returne to nought. 


7 
Lord Gue/pho anſwered du : what hart can beare 
Such landers falſe,deuis'd by hate and fpight? 
Or with ſtaid patience, reproches heare, 
Andnotreuenge by battaile and by fight ? 
The Norway Prince hath bought his tollie deare, 
But who with words could ſtay the angrie knight? 
A foole is he that comes topreach or prate, 
When men with ſwords their right and wrong debate. 
8 
And where youwiſhbe hould himſelfe fabmir 
To heare the cenſure of your vpright lawes; 
Alas,that cannotbe, for he is flit 
Out of this campe,withouten ſtay or paule, 
There take my gage, behold I off it 
Tohimthar firſt accus'd him in this cauſe, 
Orany elſe that dare,and willmaintaine 
That for his pride the Prince was iuſtly ſlaine, 


9 
Ifay with reaſon Lord Gm pride 
He hath abated,if he haue offended 
Gainſt your commands,who are his Lord and guide, 
Oh pardon him,that fault ſhall be amended, 
It he be gone(quoth Godfrey) lethim ride 
And braule elfewhere,hereletall ſtrife be ended: 
And you Lord Gue/pho, for your nephewes ſake, 
Breed vs no new,nor quarrels old awake. 


60 

This while,the faire and falſe ,&mida ſtriued 
To gether promilſt aide, in ſure poſſeſſion, 
Theday to end,with endlefie plaint,ſhe driued; 
Vit,beaurie,craftfor her made interceſſion : 
Butwhen the earth was once oflightdepriued, 
And weſtren ſeas felt Titans hot unpreſhon, 

Twixt twoold knights,and matrons twaine ſhe went, 

Where pitched was her faire and curioustent, 


But 
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Butthis falſe Queene of craftand flie innention, 


87 


(Whoſe lookes,louesarrowes were z whole cies,his quiuers; 


Whoſe beautie raatchlefle,free from reprehenſion, 

(Awonderleftby heau'n toafter livers) © _ 

Among the Chriſtian Lords had bred contention, 

VVho firſt ſhould guench his flames in Capids rivers, 
With all her weapons and her darts reherſed, 
Had not Goafredos conftantboſome perſed, 

| 63 45 

Tochange his modelt thought the dame procureth, 

Andprotrerh heapes of Joues entifing treaſure : 

Bur asthe faulcon newly gorg'd endureth 

Herkeeper 1:'re heroft,butcomes atleaſure 

So he,whom tulnefle'of delighraffureth, 

Vhar long repentance comes of louesſhortpleaſure, 
Her cratrs,her artes,herfelfe and all de{piſeth, 
So baſe affections fall;when vertue rifeth, 

| oz: | 

And not one foot his ſtedfaſt foorwas moned 

Outot thatheawnly path,wherein he paced, 

Yet thouſand wiles,and thouſand waies,ſheproued, 

To hauc thatcaſtle faireof goognes raced: 

She vs'd thoſe lookes and fmiles.thatmoſt behoned 

To melrthe froſt which his hard hartimbraced,  - 


And gainſthisbreſtathoufand ſhotſhe ventred, 


Yetwas the fortſo ſtrong itwasnotentred. | 


64 | 
The Dame who thoughtrhat oneblinke of hercie, 
Could make the chaſteſt harr teele loues ſycerpaine, 
Oh,how her pride abated was hereby ! 


When all her fleightswerevoide,her crafts were vaine, 


Some other where the would her forces rrie, 
Where at more caſe ſhe might more vantage gaine, 
As tired ſoldiers whom tome tort keepes out, 


Thence raiſe their fiege,and fpoile the townes abour. 


, 6 5 
Bur yetalwaiesthe wilie witch could finde, 
Could not Tazeredres hartto loue-ward moue, 
His failes were filled with another winde, 
He liſt no blaſt of new affeftionproue; * 
For,as one poi{on doth exclude by kinde 
Anothers force, ſo loue excludethloue : 
Theſetwo alone normore,nor lefiethe Dame? 
. Could win;the reſt all burat in her fweer flame. 
I 2 
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The Princeſle (though her purpoſe would not frame, 
As late ſhe hoped,and as ſtill ſhe would) 
Yer,forthe Lords and knights of greateſt name 
Became her pray,as carſt you heard it told; 
She thought, ere truth-reucalingime,or fame 
Bewraid her aCt,to lead them ro ſome hold, wo 
Where chains & bands ſhe meantto makethem proue, 


Compos'd by Yalcan, not by gentle loue. 
6 


7 
Thetime prefixtatlength was come and paſt, 
Which Godfeyhad ſerdowne.to lend her aid, 

' _ Whenathisfeetherſelfetocarthihe caſt, 
The howre is come(my Lord)ſhe humbly faid; 
Andif the tyranthaply heareatlaſt, * 
His baniſh neece hath yourafliſtancepraid, 

He will inarmes(to fave his kingdome)riſe, 

So ſhall ye harder make this enterpriſe. 

WW 


Betore reportcan bring the tyrantnewes, 

Or his cſpials certifierheirking, ' 

O ler thy goodnes theſe few champions chule, 

| Thar to her kingdome ſhould thy handmaid bring; 

Vho,except heauen to aide the right refulc, 

Recouer ſhall her crowne,from whence ſhall ſpring 
Thy profigtor betide thee peace orwar, 
Thane all her cities,all her ſubic&s ar. 


69 

The captainetage the damſellfaire affured, 
His word was paſt,and ſhouldnot be recanted, 
And the with ſweet and humble grace endured 
Tolethim pointthoſeten;which late hegrantcd : 
 Buttobe one,each onefought and procur 
Nofſuit,entreatie,interceſſion wanted ; - 

Their eauic eachat others loue exceeded, 


 Andallimportunate made,more than needed. 


© 

She (thatwell ſaw the chit of their harts) - 
Andknew how beit co warme them in their blood, 
Againſt them threwthe curſed poyſor'd darts 
Ot icalouſic,and griete arothers good, 
For loue ſhe wiſt was weake without thoſe arts, 
And low; for iealoulie,is Capids food; - 

For che ſwittſteed runs not ſofaſt alone, 

As when ſome ſtraine,fome ſtrine himrro ourgone. 


Her 


(Godfrey of Bulloigne. 89 


Ke 

Her words in ſuch Alating ſar ſhe framed, 
Her lookes entiſng,and her wowing ſmiles, 
That cuerie one his fellowes fauours blamed, 
Thar of their miſtris he receiu'd erewhiles : 
This tooliſh crew of Joucrs,vnaſhamed, 
Mad with the poyſon of her ſecret wiles, 

Ran forward ſtill, in this difordred ſorr, 

Nor could Godfreaoes bridle raine them ſhort. 


72 
He that would ſatisfie each good deſire 
ithouten parriall loue)of euericknight, 
Although he ſweld with ſhamezwith griete and ire, 
Toſce theſe follies,andthele faſhions light; 
Yerſmce by no aduice they would retire, 
Another way he ſought,to ſet them right : q 
Write all your names (quoth he) and ſee whom chanc 
Of lot,to this exploitwll firſt aduance. = 


Their names were writ,and in a helmet ſhaken, 
While cachdid fortunes grace and aid implore; 
Arlaſt chey drew them,and the formoſt taken 
The Earle of Pembrooke was, Artimidore, © 
Doubtlefle the Countic thought his bread well baken ; 
Next Gerrard tollow'd,then with trefles hore 

Old Venceſlaus, that felt Capids rage 

Now in his doting,and his dying age. 


Ohhowcontentmentin their forcheads ſhined! 
Their lookes with joy; thoughts ſiveld with ſecret pleaſure, 
Theſe three itſeemed good {ucceſle defined - 
To make the Lords of loue,and beauties treaſure : 
Thcir doubtful tellowes attheir hap repined, | 
And with ſmall patience wait fortunes leaſure, 
Vponhis lips thatred the {crowlesattending, 
_ Asif theirliues were on his words depending. 


7 

Guaſcar the fourth, Ridolphy fan ſucceedes, 

Then Y/dericke whom loue liſt ſoaduance, 

Lord #ill;am of Ronciglion next he reedes, 

Then Eberard,and Henrie borne in France, 

Rwmnbaldolaſt whom wicked luſt ſoleedes, 

Thatheforſooke his Sauiour with miſchance 
This wretch the tenth was,who was thns deluded, 
Thereſt to their huge griete were all excluded. 


I 3 Orecome 
| BN 


go  Thefifth booke ID 
ff 


 Orecomewith enuie,wrath and icalouſie, 
The reſt blinde fortune curſe,and all her lawes, 
And mad with loue,yetout on lone they crie, 
That in his kingdome ether judge theircauſe: 
And for mans minde is ſuch, that oftwetric 
Things moſt forbidden withourſtay or pauſe, 

In ſpite of fortune,purpos'dmany aknight, 


To tollowtaire ©Armidawhen'twas night. 
T7 
Tofollow her, by nightorelſe by day, 


And in her quarell venture life and lim : 
With ſighes and reares ſhe ganthem ſoftly pray 
Tokeepethat promiſe,when the skies were dim, 
To thisand that knight,did ſhe plaine,and fay 
Vhat grietfe the telrto part withouten him: 
Mecane-while theten had dond their armour beſt, 
And taken leaue of Godfeyand the reſt. 
8 


The Duke aduis'dchem euery oneapart, 
How light,howtrruftleſle was the Pagans faith, 
And told whatpolicie,what wit,whatarr, 
Auoidesdeceir,which heedlefle men berrai'th; 
His ſpeeches pearle their eare,butnot their hart, 
Loue calles it follie,wharſo wiſdome faith : 
Thus warn'd he leaues themro their wanton guide, 
VWho parts that night; ſuch haſte had ſhe toride. 
| OTIS 
The conquerefſe departs, and with her led 
Theſe prifoners,whom loue would caprinekeepe, 
The harts of thoſe ſhe left behinde her,bled, 
With point of forrowesarrow pearſed deepe. 
Butwhenthe night her drouſfte mantle fpred, 
And fild the earth with falence,ſhade andfſleepe, - 
Infecrer ſor: then each forſooke his tent, 
And as blinde Cupialed them,blinde they went. 
8 


O 

Euatiofirit, who ſcantly could forbeare, 
Till friendly nightmight hide his haſte and ſhame, 
Heroad in poſte,and lethis beaſt him beare 
As his blinde tancie would his tourney frame, 
Allnighthe wandred and he wiſt not wheare; 
But with the moraing he eſpide the Dame, 

That with her gard vp froma village rode, 

VVhere the and they thatnight had made abode. 


Thicher 
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Thither he gallopr faſt,and drawing nere 
Rambaldoknew theknight,and lowdly cride, 
Whence comes yong Ewſtaceand what ſcekes he here > - 
I come (quothhe)to ferue the Queene Armide, 
If ſhe accept me, would weall were there © 
Where my good-will and faith might beſtberride. 

Who (quoththe other)chuſeth thee to prove 

This hicexvloit of hers? he an{wered,loue. 

82 ; 

Louec hath Exftatiochoſen;fortune thee, 
In thy conceitwhich is the beſteleEtion ? 
Nay then theſe ſhiftes are vaine;replied hee, 
Theſe titles falſe ferue thee forno protection, 
 Thoucanſtnothere forthis admitted bee 
Our fellow ſeruant,in this ſweete ſubie&tion, 

And who (quoth E##ace angrie) dares denie 

My fellowſhip? Rambalaosantivered, I. 

8 

And with that word his cnnng {word he drew, 
Thar gliſtred bright andſparkled flaining fire, | 
Vpon hisfoethe other champion flew, 
— Withequall courage and with equall ire. 
The gentle Princefle(who the danger knew) 
Berwcene them ſtept and prai'd them borh retire, 

Rambald (quoth ſhe)why ſhould you grudge orplaine, 

If I achampion,you anhelper gaine? Y 

4 8 
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If me you loue,why wiſhyou medepriued 
(In ſo great need) of ſuch apuifſantknight? 
But welcome Exſtace,in good time arriued, 
Defenderof my ſtate,my lite,my right, 
I wiſh my hapleſleſelte nolonger liued, 
When l eſteeme ſuch good affiſtancelight:' 

Thus talkrthey on and trauail'd ontheir way, 


Their fellowſhip encreaſing euery day. 
8 


From euerie {ide they come,yetwiſt there'none 

Of others commingor of othersminde, 

She welcomes all,and telleth eucric one, 

Whatioy her thoughts in his arriuall finde. 

Bur when Duke Goafrey wilt his knights were gone, 
Within his breſt his wiſer ſoule deuinde 

Some hard mithap vpon his friendsſhould light, 


For which he ſigh'd all day,and weptall night. 
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A meſſenger(while thus he mus'd)drew neare, 
All ſoil d with duſt and fwear,quite out of breath, 
It ſeem'd the man did heauic idings beare, 
kt ar pr lookes = _ of loſſgand death : 
My Lord(quoth he){o many ſhips a 
Acſea Ee. Neprune beares - Ioad th, 
From Egyptcome they all,this lets thee weete 
William Lord Amrall of the Genoa flecete. 
8 
Beſides,a conuoy ccpmnivins from the ſhore. 
' Withvirtaile for thisnoble campe of thine) 
Surpriſed was,and loſt is all that ſtore, 
Mules,horſes,camels loden,corne and wine, 
Thy feruants fought till they couldfight no more 3 
For all wereflaine or captiues made in fine: 
Th' Arabian outlawes them aflail'd by night, 
When lealt they teard,andlealt they lookt for fight. 
88 | 


Their franticke boldnes doth preſume fo far, 
That many Chriſtians haue they falfly flaine, 
 Andlikea raging flood they ſparſed ar, 
And ouerflow each countrie,field and plaine ;; 
Send therefore ſome ſtrong troopes of menof war, 
To force them hence,and driue.them home againe, 
And keepe the waiesbetweene theſe tents of thine, . 
| Andthoſebroad ſeas,the ſeas of Paleſtine. 
| 89 
From mouth to mouth the heauie rumour ſpred 
Of theſe misfortunes,which diſperſed wide | 
Among the ſoldiers, great amaſement bred, 
Famine they doubt,and newcome foes beſide : 
The Duke (that ſaw their woonted courage fled, 
And inthe place thereof weake feare eſpide) ' — 
With merrie lookes theſe cheerefull words he ſpake, 
To make them hart againe and courage take. 
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Youchampions bold,with me thatſcaped haue 
So many dangers,and ſuch hard aſſaies, 
— Whomftill your God didkeepe,detendand faue, 
In all your battailes,combars,fights and fraies, 
Youthat ſubdew'd the Turks and Perſians braue, 
Thar thirſt and hungerheld in ſcorne alwaies, 

And vanquiſhthils,and ſeas,withheatand cold, 

Shall vaine reports appall your courage bold? 


Thar 
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That Lord,who helpt you out at cucrie need, ** 

When ought befellthis glorious campe amis, 

Shall forcune all your ations well to ſpeed, 

On whom his merctelarge extendedis;- . 

Tofore his tombe,whenconquering hands you ſpreed, 

Vith what delite will you remember this? 
Be ſtrong theretore,and keepe your valours lie 
To honour,conqueſt,tame and victorie, 


92 
Their hope's halte dead and courage well-nic loſt, 
\Reniu'd, with theſe braue prom of their guide; 
But in his breſt a thouſand cares he toſt, 


Although his ſorrowes he could wiſely hidez 
He ſtudied howto feed that mightichoſt, - - 
In fo great ſcarceneſſe; and what force provide 
He ſhould,againſt th'Egyprian warriors lic, 
And how ſubdue thoſetheeues of Arabic, |. 
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Theargument. - 
Argantes calles the Chriſtians our to iuft : 
Ortho wot choſen doth his ſtrength aſſay, 
But from his ſaddle tumblethin the duff, 
Andcaptine to the towze is ſent away: 
Tancred begins new fight and when bothiruſt _ 
To win the praiſe and palme night ends the fray : 
Erminia hopes 30 cure her wounded knight, 
And from the cuie armed rides by might. 


I 
Vrberter hopeshad them recomforted 
Tharla hefoand the ſacred townes  _. 
With new ſupplic late were they vitrailed, . | 
When night obſcur'd the earth with ſhadowes browne, 
Their armes and engins on the walles they (pred, 
Theirſlings to caſt,and ſtones to tumble downe; 
all char {ide which to the northward lies, 
High rampiresand ftrong bulwarks fortifies, 


Their 
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Their warie king commands now here now there, 
Tobuild this tOwre,to make that bulwarke ſtrong, 
Whither the ſunne,the moone,or ſtars appere,” 
To giue them light,to workeno time comes wron g: 
Incuerieſtreetnew weapons forged were, 
By cunning ſmithes,ſweating with labour long; 
While thus thecaretull Prince prouiſion maide, 
To him Argantes came,and boaſting ſaid. 


3 

How long thallwe (like prifoners in chaings) 
Captiued lie inclos'd within this wall 
Iſee your workmen taking endlefle paines 
To make new weapons, forno vie atall ; 
Meane-while theſe weſtren theeues deſtroy the plaines, 
Your towns are burnt, your forts and caſtels fall, 

Yetnone of vs daresat theſe gates out-peepe, 
—- Orfound one trumperſhrill to breaketheir leepe. 
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Theirtime in feaſting and goodcheere they ſpend, 
Nordare we once their bankers ſweetmoleſt, 
The daies and nightsthey bringlikewiſe toend, 
In peace,aſſurance,quier,eaſe andreſt: — 
But we muſt yeeld, whom hunger ſoonewill ſhend, 
And make for peace(toſaue ourliues)requeſt, 
Elſe (it th'Egyptianarmie ſtay too long) 
Like cowards die within this fortrefle ſtrong, 


; | 
Yet neuerſhall my courage great conſent 
Sovile adeath ſhould wa, noble daics, 

Nor on mine armes,within theſe walles ipent, 
To morrowes fin ſhall ſpread histimely raies : 
Let ſagred heau'ns diſpoſe(as they are bent) 

Ot his fraile.lite,yetnot withouren praiſe  _ 
Of valour,prowefle,might, Argantes ſhall 
Ingloriousdie,or vnreuenged Bll. RNy\ 


But if the rootes of wonted chiualrie 

Be not quite dead, your princely breſt within, 

Deuiſe nothew with fame andpraiſetodie, 

But how to line,toconquer and to win; 

Ler vs togetherat theſe gatesout-flic, 

And skirmith bold,and bloodje fightbegin; 
For waen laſtneed to deſperation driueth, 
Who darethmoſt,hewiſeſt counſel giuerh. 


—__ 
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But if in field your wiſdome dare notventer 
Tohazard all your troopes to doubtfull fight, 
Then binde your felte to Godfrey by endenrer, 
To end yourquarels,by one {ingle knight : 
And,for the Chriſtian this accord ſhall enter 
With better will, fay ſuch youknow your right, 
That he the weapons,place and time,thall chuſe, 
And let him for hisbeſt,that vantage vſe, 
8 


| For though your foe had hands, like Fefor ſtrong, 
With hart vnfear'd, and courage ſterne and ſtout, 
Yerno misfortune can your 1uſtice wrong, 
And what that wanteth,ſhall this arme helpe our, 
In ſpite of fare ſhall this right hand erelong, 
Returne victorious :it hexeof youdour, 
Take it for pledge,wherein if truſt youhaue, 
It ſhall your fell detend and kingdome faue. 
9 
Bolc youth(the tyrant thus began toſpeake) 
Although I with'red ſeeme with age and yeares, 
Yet are not theſe old armes (6 faint and weake, 
Nor this hoare head fo full of doubts and feares 
Butwhen as death this vitall threed ſhall breake, 
Heſhall my courage heare,my death who heares : 
And Aladin:that liu'd akingand knight, 
To his faire morne will hagean cuening bright, 


« IO | 

Bur that(which yet I would haue furtherblaiſed) 

To thee in ſecretthall betold and ſpoken, 

Great Salman of Nice (lo far ipraiſed, 

Tobercuenged, for his ſcepterbroken). 

The men of armes of Arabie hath raiſed, 

From Indeto Afrike,and (when we giuetoken) 
Attends the fauour of the friendly night 
To vittaile vs,and with our foes to fight. 


II 

Now though Godfedo hold by warlike feat 

Some caſtles poore,and fortes in vile oppreſſion, 

| Carenotfor thats for ſtill our princely ſeat, 

This ſtately rowne,we keepe in our poſſeſſion: 

Bur thou appeaſe andcalme that courage great, 

Which in thy boſome makes ſo hot impreſſion; 
And ſtay fit time,which will betide erelong, 
Tencreaſe thy glorig,and revenge our wrong, 
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The Saracineatthis was inly ſpited, 
Who So{mans great worth had long enuied, 
To heare him praiſed thus he nought delited, 
Nor that the king vpon his aide relied : 
Within your powre(ftr king)ae faies,vnited 
Are peace and war,nor ſhall thatbe denied; 
Burfor the Turkeand his Arabian band, 
Heloſt his owne,ſhall he defend your land > 
I 
Perchance he comes ſomeheaunly meſſengare, 
Sent downe toſetthe Pagan people free, - 
 Thenlet Argantes for himſelte take care: 
This fword(I truſt)ſhall well ſafecondutt mee : 
But while you reſt and all your forces ſpare, 
Thatl goe foorthto war atleaſt agree 
Though notyour champion yet a priuate knight, 
Iwillſome Chriſtian proue in ſingle fight, 


I 
Theking replied,though thy force and might » 
Should be reſeru'd,to better time and ve; 
Yetthatthouchallenge ſome renowned knight, 
Among the Chriſtians bold Inotrefuſe. 
The warrior breathing outdefire of fight, 
An herald call'd,and faid,go tell theſe newes 

To Goafreys (elte,and to the weſtren Lords, 

And in their hearings boldly ſay theſe words. 


I 

Say thataknight(who holds in greatdiſdaine 

Tobe thus cloſed vp in fecretmew) 

Vill with his faced! inopen field maintaine, 

(If anydaredenic his words for trew) 

Thatnodeuotion(as they fallly faine) 

Hath mou'drhe French theſe countries to ſubdew;' 
But vile ambition,and prides hatefull vice, - 
Defire of rule and ſpoile,and couetice. 

ts 


I 

And thatto fight Iamnot only preſt | a 
With one or rwo thatdare detend thecauſe, | 
But come the fourth or fift, come all the reſt, h 
Come all chatwill,and allthat weapon drawes, 
Let him that yeelds obey the vitors heſt, 
As wils the lore of mightie Afarshis lawes: 

This was the challenge thathierce Pagan ſent, 

Theherald dond his coate of armes, and went, 
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© And when the man beforethe preſence came 

Ot princely Godfrey and his capraines bold; 

My Lord(quoth he)may I withoutenblame 

Before your grace,my meflage braue vnfold ? 

Thou maiſt,he an{wer'd,we approue the ſame, 

Virhouten feare,be thine ambaſlage told. 
Then(quorh the herald)ſhall your highnes ſee; 
It this ambaſlage ſharpe or pleaſing bee. 

18 | 


Thechallenge gan he then ar large expoſe, | 
With mightie threats, hightermes and glorious words, 
On cueric {1de an angrie murmurroſe, 
To wrath ſo moued were theknights and Lords. 
Then Godfzey ſpake and faid,the man hath choſe 
An hard exploit,but when he tecles our ſwords, 
I truſt we ſhallfo faire intreatthe knight, 
' As to cxcuſethe fourth or fift of fight. 
19 | 
Butlethim come and proue,the fieldI grant, 
Norwrong nor treaſon let him doubtorteare, 
Some here (hall pay him for his glorious vant, © 
Without or guile or vantage,thatI ſweare, 
The herald turn'd when he had ended ſcant, 
And haſted backe the way he came whileare, 
' Nor ſtaidheought,noronce foreflowd his pace; 
Till he beſpake _Argartes faceto face, 
20 
Arme you,my Lord,he faid,your bold defies 
By your braue foes xcepetboldly beene, [ova 
This combatneither high norlowdenies, | 
Ten thouſand wiſh to meete you onthe greene; 
A thouſand trown'd with angrie flamingeies, _ 
And ſhakr for rage their ſwords and weapons keene; 
The held is ſafely granted by their guide, 
This faid,the champion for his armour cride. , 


I 2I 
While he was arn!'d,his hart for ire nie brake, 
Soearnd his courage hothis foe to finde : 
The king,to faire C/orindapreſent,ſpake; 
If he goc foorth,remaine notyoubehinde, | 
Bur of our ſoldiers beſt a thouſand rake, - 
. To garde hisperſon and your owne affigndez 
Yetlethim meetealone the Chriſtian knight, 


\ | Anditandyourſelte aloofe, while they two fight. 
| | Thus 
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| 22 
| Thusſpaketheking,and ſoone without aboad 
The troope went forth in ſhining armour clad, 
Before the reſt the Pagan champion road, £ 
His wonted armes er enfignes all he had : 
A goodly plainedifplayed wide and broad 
Berweene the citie and the campe wasſprad, 
A placelike that wherein proud Rome beheild 
He forward yong men menage ſpeare and ſheild, 
23 | 
There all alone Argamestooke his ſtand, 
Detying Chriſt,and all his ſeruants trew, 
In ſtature,ſtomacke, and in ſtrength of hand, 
In pride,preſumption,and in dreadfull ſhew, 
Enceladelike,on the Phlegrean ſtrand, 
Or thathuge ug Iſhates infant flew; 
But his fierce ſemblantthey eſteemed light, 
For moſt not knew,or elſe nottear'd,his might. 


2 
As yet not one had Godfiey ingled out 
To vndertake this hardie enterpries, 
But on prince Taxecred {aw he all the rout 
Had fixt their wiſhes,and had caſt their cies, 
On him he ſpide them gazing round abour, 
As though their honour on his proweſle lies, | 
And now they whifpred lowder whatthey ment, 
Vhich Godfrey heard and faw,and was content, 
| | 2 
The reſt gaue place ; for onicie one deſcride 
Towhom their chieftaines will did moſt incline, 
Tancred (quoth he)I pray theecalme the pride, 
Abate the rage,of yonder Sarracine : 
No longer would the choſen champion bide, 
His face with ioy,his cies with gladnes ſhine, 
His helme he tooke,and readie ſteed beſtroad, 
And guarded with his truſtic friends,torth-road, 
26 | 
Bur ſcantly had he ſpurr'd his courfer ſwift 
Neere to that plaine,where proud Argantes ſtaid, 
When vnawares his cics he chanſtto lift, 
And on the hull beheld the warlike maid, 
As white as ſnowe vpon the Alpine clit 
_ Thevirgin ſhone,in filuerarmes arraid, 
Her ventall vp ſo hie,that he deſcride 
Her goodly viſage,and her beauties pride, 
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He ſaw not wherethe Pagati ſtood,and ſtared, 
As if with lookes he would his foeman kill, _ 
Butfull ot other thoughts he forward fared, 
And ent his lookes before him vp the hill, 
His geſture ſuch his troubled ſoule declared, 
Atlaſt as marble rocke he ſtanderh ſtill, - 


Stone-cold, without; within,burnt with loues flame, 


And quite forgot himlelfe,and why he came, 
28 


The challenger,that yet ſawe none appeare 
That made or f1gne or ſhew he came to juſt, 
Howlong(cride he)ſhall I attend you heare? 
Dares none come forth ? dares none his fortune truſt 
The other ſtood amaz'd,loue {topt his eare, 
He thinks on C#p1id, thinke of Aars who luſt; 
But forth ſtart Otho bold, and rooke the field, 
A gentle knight,whom God from danger ſhield, 
29 
This youth was one of thoſe,who late deſired 
With that vaine-glorious boalter to haue fought, 
But Taxcred choſen,he and all retired : 
Yertothe field the valiant Prince they brought, 
Now when his {lacknes he a while admired, 
And ſawelſe-where employed was his thought, 
Northat to 1uſt(though choſen)once he profted, 
He boldly tooke that fir occaſion oftred, 


0 
Notyger,panther,ſported pad, 
Runs halte ſo ſwift,the forreſts wilde among, 
Asthis yong champion halted thitherward, 
Where he attending ſaw the Pagan ſtrong : 
Tancredie (tarted with the noiſe he hard, 
As wakt from {leepe,where he had dreamed long, 
Oh ſtay he cride,to me belongs this war, 
Butcride too late,Otho was gone too far, 
: | 
Thea full of furie, anger and deſpite, 
He ſtaid his horſe,and waxed red tor thame, 
The fight was his,butnow diſgraced quite 
Himlſclte he thought,another plaid his game; 
Meane-whilethe Sarracine did hugely {mite 
On Ot hoes helme,who to requite the {arae, 
His foe quite through his ſeu'n-fold targedid beare, 


And in hisbreſt-plate ſtucke and broke his ſpeare, 
K 2 Ttrenconnter 
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Th\incounter ſuch,vpon the tender gras, 
Downe from his ſteed the Chriſtian backward fell; 
Yethis proud foc ſo ſtrong and ſturdie was, 
Thathe nor ſhooke,nor ſtaggredin hiscell, 
Buttothe knight,thar lay full lowe (alas) 
In high diſdaine his will thus gan hetell, 
Yeeld thee my {laue,and this thine honourbe, 
Thoumaiſt reportthou haſt encountred me, 


33 
Not ſo(quoth he) _ its notthe guiſe 


Of Chriſtian knights,though falne,to ſooneto yeeld; 
I can my fall excuſe in better wiſe, 
And will revenge this ſhame,or diein feeld, 
The great Circafſian bent his frowning eies, 
Like that grim viſage in Ainernaes ſheeld, 
Then learne (quoth he)whar force Argantes vieth 
Againſt chart foole,thatprofredgrace refuſerh, 


I 4 
With thathe ſpurr'd his horle with ſpeed and haſte, 
(Forgetting what good knights to vertue owe) 

Otho his furie ſhunn'd,and{as he paſt) 

Athis right ſide hereacht a noble blowe, 

Vide was the wound,the blood outſtreamed faſt, 

And from his {ide fell to his ſtirrup lowe : 

Bur what auailes to hurt,if wounds augment 
Our foes fierce courage,ſtrength and hardiment? 


# >) 

eAreantesnimbly turn'd his readie ſtead, 

| Andere his foe was wiſt or well aware, 

Againſt his fide he droue his courſers head, 

What force could he gainſt ſo greatmightprepare? 

Weake were his feeble joints, his courage ul 

His hart amaz'd,hispalenefle ſhew'd his care, * 
His tender fide gainſt the hard earth he caſt, 
Sham'd, withthe firſt fall ; bruiſed, withthe laſt, 


6 

The victorſpurr'd againe kisli ht-footſtead, 
And made his paſſage ouer Othos hart, 
And cride; theſe fooles thus vnder foot I tread, 
Thatdare contend with me in equall mart, 
| Tancred for anger ſhooke his noble head, 

So was he grieu'd with that vnknightly part; 
The tault was his,he was ſo{lowe before, 


V1th double valour would he falue that ſore, 


Forward 
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Godfrey of Bulloigne. 101 


37 

Forward he gallopttaſt,and lowdly cride: 
Villaine (quoth he) thy conqueſt is thy ſhame, 
What praiſe,what honour ſhall rhis fact beride ? 
What gainc,what guerdon ſhall befall the fame ? 
Among th'Arabian theeues thy face goe hide, 
Far from reſort of men of worth and fame, 

Or elſe in woods and mountaines wilde,by night, 


On ſauage beaſts,imploy thy ſauage might, 
8 


3 

The Pagan patienceneuer knew,nor vſed, 
Trembling tor ire,his ſandie locks he tore, 
Out from his lips lew {uch a ſound confuſed, 
As lions make,in defarts thicke which rore 
Or as when clouds together crufhr and brufed, 

Powre downe 2 tempelt by the Caſpian ſhore : 
| So was his ſpeechimperfect,ſtopt and broken, 
He roar'd and thrund'red,when he ſhould haue ſpoken, 
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But when with threats they both had wherted keene 
Their cager rage,their turic, ſpite and ire, 
They turn'd their ſteeds,and left large ſpace berweene, 
To make their forces greater, proaching nire, 
With termes that warlike and that worthie beene: 
(O ſacred muſe)my hawtie thoughts inſpire, 

And make a trumpet of my flender quill, 

To thunder outthis furious combat ſhri b 


0 

Theſe fonnes of Xanors ove (in ſtead of ſpeares) 
Twok:ottie maſts,which none bur they could litt, 
Each foming feed fo faſt his maſter beares, 
Thatneuer beaſt, bird,ſhaft flew halte fo ſwift; 
Such was their turie,as when Boreas teares 
The ſhattred crags from Tawrw northren clifr, 

Vpon their helmes theirJances long they broke, 

And vp to heau'n flewſplinters,{parks,and ſmoke, 

I 


The ſhocke madeal! the rowresandrurrers quake, . | : 
And woods and mountainesall nie-hand retound ; 
Yetcouldnotall thatforceand furie ſhake "Ls 
The valiant champions,northeir perſons wound; - 
Together hurtled both their ſteedes,and brake | 
Each others necke,theriderslJay on ground : 
Burthey (greatmalters of wars dreadfull art) - 
Pluckt forth their ſwords and foone from earth vp ſtarr, 
/ | of Ps Cloſe 
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Cloſe at his ſureſt warde ms warriourlieth, 

Hewiſely guides his hand, his foot, his cie, 

This blow he proueth,thatdefence he trierh, 

He trauerſeth,retireth,preaſeth nie, 

Now ſtrikes he out,and now he falltfieth, 

This blowe he wardeth,thathe lersflip bie, 
And for aduantage ofthelets ſome part 
Diſcouer'd ſceme,thus artdeludeth arr. 


3 
; ThePaganilldefenſtwith Thard or targe 
 Tancrediesthigh (as he fuppos'd)eſpide, 

And reaching torth gainſt it his weapon large, 
Quite naked to his toe leaues hislett fide; 
Tancred auoidethquicke his furious charge, 
And gaue him ecke a wound deepe,fore and wide; 

Thatdonne himlſelte fate to his ward retired 


His courage prais'dby all,his skill admired. 


The proud Circafſian ſaw bis ſtreaming blood, 

Downe from his wound(as from a ountaine)running, 

He figh'd for rage,and trembled as he ſtood, 

He blam'd his fortune,follie,want of cunning; 

 Helifthis ſwordaloft,for irenigh wood, 

And forward ruſht: Tarcred his furie ſhunning, 
Witha ſharperhruſt oncemorethe Pagan hit, 
To his broad ſhoulder where his arme is knit. 


| 5 
Like as abearethrough neatfed with a dart, 
Within theſectet woods,no further flieth, 
Burbites the ſenſelefſe weapon mad with ſmart, 
Seeking reuenge till vnreueng'd ſhe dieth; 
So mad Argantestar'd,when his proud hart : 
Wound - Hap wound,and ſhame on ſhameeſpicth, 


Deſire of veng'anceſo orecame his ſenſes, 


3 


Thar heforgor all dangers,all deienſes. 
6 


ts >, 
Vaiting force extreme, with endleſſe wrath, 
Supporting both with youth and ſtrength vntired, 
His thundring blowes {© faſt about he 1a'th, 
That skies G earth the flying ſparkles fired : 
His foe to ſtrike one blowno leafure hath, 
Scantly he breathed,though he oftdeftred, 
His warlike skill and cunningall was waſte, 
Such was Argaztesforce,and fuchhis haſte. 


Long 
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Long time Tazcrediehad in vaine attended, 
When this huge ſtorme ſhould ouerblow and pas, 
Some blowes his mightie targerwell detended, 
Some fel! be{ide and wounded deepe the gras; 
Bur when he ſaw the tempeſt neuerended, 
Nor thatthe Painims force ought weaker was, 

He high aduanſt his cutting {word at kength, 


And rage to rage oppos'd,and ſtrength to ſtrengrh, 
48 
Wrath borethe ſway,both artandreafonfaile, 


Furie new force and courage new {tpplies, 

Their armours forged were of metrall fraile, 

Oneuery ſide,thercot huge cantels flies, 

The land was {trowed all with plate and maile, 

That,on the earth4 on that, their warme blood hes, 
And ateach ruſhand euery blowethey {mote., 


Thunder,the notſe, the ſparks,ſeem'd lightning hore, 


9 

The Chriſtian _ andibe Pagans gazed, 

On this fierce combar,wiſhiag ot the end, 

Twixt hope and teare they ſtood long time amaſed, 

Toſce the knights aflaile and ecke detend : 

Yetneither {igne they made,nornoife they raiſed, 

Burt for the iflue of the fight attend, | 
Andſtood as ſtill, as lite and ſenſe they wanted, 
Saue thattheir harts within their boſoms panted, 


O 
Now werethey tired both Lhe well-nie ſpent, 
Their blonesthew'd greater will,then powre to wound : 
Burnighther gentle daughter darknes,ſent 
With friendly ſhade;to ouerſpread the ground, 
Two heralds to the fighting champions went, 
Topartthetray,as lawof armesthem bound, 
Aridens borne in France,and wile Pindore, 
The man that brought the challenge proud before, 
I 
Theſe men their ſcepters imbrpoſe, berweene 
The doubttull hazards of vncertaine fight; 
For ſuch their priuilege hath euer beene, 
The lawof nations doth defend their right; 
Pingore began,ſtay,ſtay,you warriors keene, 
Equall your honour,equall is yourmight ; 
Forbeare this combarte,ſo we deeme itbeſt, 
Giue nighther due,and grant your perſons reſt, 


Man 
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Man gocth forthto labour with the ſunne, 

 Burwit'i thenight,all creatures draw to {leepe, 

Nor yet of hidden praiſe in darknes wonne, 

_ Thevaliant hart of noble knight rakes keepe:. 

Argaztesanfwer'd him,the fight begonne 

Now to torbeare,doth wound my hartrightdeepe : 
Yetwill I ſtay,ſo thatthis Chriſtian ſweare, 
(Betore you both) againe to meet me heare, 


33 | 
I fweare(quoth Tarcred, butſweare thoulikewiſe, 
| To make returne,thy priſner ecke with thee ; 
Elſe for atchicuement of this enterpriſe, 
None other time but this expect of mee: 
Thus {ware they both; the heralds both deuiſe, 
What time for this exploite ſhould fitteſt bee : 
And tortheirwounds of reſt and curc had need, 
To meet againe the {1xt day was decreed, 
This figat was deepe cad intheir harts, 
That ſaw this bloodie fray toending brought, 
An horror great poſlcſt their weaker parts, 
Vhich made them ſhrinke who on this combat thought: 
Much ſpeech was of thepraiſe and high defarts, 
Of theſe braue champions,thatſo nobly fought; 
But which for knightly worth was moſt ipraiſed, 
Of thatwas doubr,and diſputation raiſed, 


55 

Alllong to ſee them end this doubttull fray, 
And as they tauour,ſorhey wiſh ſucceſle, 
| Theſe hope true vertueſhall obtaine the day, 
Thoſe truſt on furie; ſtrength and hardinefle; 
But on Ermmia molt this burthen lay, ; 
Whoſe lookes hertrouble and herfeare expreſle; 

For on this dang'rous combats doubttull end, 

Her ioy,her comfort,hope and life depend. 

; | 


| | 9 
Her the ſole daughter of that hapleſſe king, 
Thar of proud Antioch late wore the crowne, 
The Chriſtian ſoldiers to Tancredte bring, 
When they had ſackt and ſpoil'd that glorious towne; 
But he (in whom all good and vertue ſpring) 
The virgins honour fau'd,and herrenowne ; 
= And when her citie and her ſtate was loſt, 
Then was her perſon lou'd,and konour'd moſt, 


He 
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He honour'd her,ſeru'd banned leaue her gaue, 
And will'd her goewhither,andwhen ſhe liſt, 
Her gold and iewels had he careto faue, 
Andthem reſtored all,ſhe nothing miſt, 
She (that beheld his yourh and perſon braue) 
: When,by this deed, his noble minde ſhe wit, 
__ , Laidopeherhartfor Capids ſhaftto hit, 
Whoneuer knots of loue more ſurer knit, 
8 

Herbodiefree,captiued oy her hart, 
| Andloue the keies did of that priſon beare, 
Prepar'd to goe it was adeath topart | 
From that kinde Lord,and from that priſon deare : 
Butthou O honour which eſteemed arr, 
Thechiefeſt veſture noble Ladies weare, 

Enforceſt her againſt her will,to wend 

To Aladine, her mothers deareſt frend. 

59 

At Sion was this princeſle entertained, 
By that old tyrant and her mother deare, 
Whoſe lofle too ſoone the wotull damſell plained, 
Her grietewas ſuch,ſhe liu'd not halfe the yeare, 
Yetbaniſhment,nor loſle of friends conſtrained 
The haplefle maid, her paſſions to forbeare, 

For though exceeding were her woe and griefe, 

Of all her ſorrowes yether loue was chicfe, = 
60 
The ſeclie maide in ſecretlonging pined, 
Her hope a mote drawne vp by Phebaaraics, 
Herloue a mountaine ſcem'd,whereon bright ſhined 
Freſh memorie of Tarcreds worthand praiſe, 
Within her cloſet if her ſelfe ſhe ſhrined, 
A hotter fire her tender hart aſfaies : 

T aucredat laſt,to raiſe herhope nigh dead, _ 

1 


Betore thoſe wals did his broad enfigne (ſpread, 
GI | 


The reſt to vew the Chriſtian armie feared, 
Such ſeem'drheir number,ſuch their powre and might, 
But ſhe alone her troubled forchead cleared, 
And on them ſpred her beautie ſhining bright; 
In euerie ſquadron when it firſt ap ; 
Her curiouscie ſought outherchoſen knight; 
And euerie gallant that the reſt excels, 
The ſame {eemes him,(o loue and fancie tels. 


Within 
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Within the kingly pallace,builded hie, 
A turret {tandeth neere the cities wall, 
From which Ermiziamightat cafe deſcrie 
The weſtren hoſt,the plaines and mountaines all, 
And there ſhe ſtood all the long day to pie, 
From Phebwrifing to his cucning fall, 
And with her thoughts diſputed of hisvraiſe, 
And eucrie thoughta ſcalding figh did raiſe, 
63 te 
From hence the turious combat ſhe ſuruaid, 
And feltherhartrremble with feare and paine, 
Her ſecret thought thus to her fancie ſaid, 
Behold thy deere in danger to be ſlaine; 
_ Sowith ſuſpe&t,with feare and griete diſmaid, 
Attended ſhe her darlings lofle or gaine, 
Andeuer when the Pagan lifthis blade, 
Theſtroke a wound in her weake boſome made. 
6 
But when ſhe ſawtheend = wilt withall 
Their ſtrong contention ſhould eftſoones begin, 
Amaſementſtrange hercouragedid appall, 
Her vitall blood was icie cold within ; 
Sometimes ſhe {ighed,{omerimes teares let fall, 
To witnes what diſtrefle her hart wasin, 
Hopeleſle,diſmai'd,pale,fad,aſtoniſhed, 
_Her loue,herfeare ; her feare,her torment bred. 
6 
Her idle braine vnto her Gate preſented 
Death,in an hundred vglie faſhions painted, 
Andif ſheflept,then was her greefe augmented, 
With ſuch fad viſions were herthoughts acquainted; 
She ſaw her Lord with woundsand hurts tormented, 
How he complain'd,call'd for herhelpe,and fainted, 
And found,awaktfrom that vnquietſleeping, - 
Her hart with panting,fore cics,red with weeping. 
00-5 
Yettheſe preſages of his comming ill, 
| Notgreateſt cauſc of herdiſcomfortweare, - 
| Sheſawhis blood from hisdeepe wounds diſtill, | 
Nor whathe ſuffred could ſhe bide or beare : 
Beſides,reporther longingearedid fill, * 
Doubling his danger,doubling ſo herteare, 
Thatſhe concludes ({o was her courage loſt) 
Her wounded Lord was weakefaint,dead almoſt. 


And 
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And for her mother had her taught before 
The ſecrer vertue of each herbe that ſprings, 
Beſides fit charmes for euerie wound or fore 
Corruption breederh,or misfortune brings, 
(An arteſteemed in thoſe tinies of yore, 
fcemingdaughters of great Lords and kings). 
She would herſelfe,be ſurgeon toher knight, 
And heale him with her skill,or with her light. 
68 
Thus would ſhe cure her loue,and cure her toc 
She muſt, that had her friends and kinsfolke flaine : 
Somecurſed weedes hercunning hand did knoe, 
Thar could augment his harme,encreaſc his paine 3 
But ſhe abhorr'd tobereuenged foe, 
No treaſon ſhould her ſpotlefle perl9n ſtaine, 
And vertuelefle ſhe wiſhr all herbes and charmes, 
Wherewith falſe men encreaſe their patients harmes, 
| REES 
Nor feared ſhe among the bandsto ſtay 
Of armed men,for often had ſhe ſeene 
The tragike end,of many a bloodie fray; 
Herlitc had full of haps and hazards beene, 
This made herbold in cuerie hard aflay, 
More than her feeble ſexe became,I weene; 
She feared not the ſhake of euerie reed, 
So cowards are couragious made through need, 
O 
Loue;feareleſſe;hardie,and audacious loue, 
Embold'ned had this tender damſfell fo, 
That where wilde beaſts and ſerpents-glide and moue, 
Through Afrikes deſarts,durſt the ride or goe, 
Saue that her honour (the eſteenr'd aboue 
Her life and bodies fatetie) told her noe 
| Forintheſcerct of hertroubledthought, 
A doubtfull combar,loue and honour tought. 


I 

O ſpotleſle virgin (honour ol begonne) 
That my true lore obſeruecd firmely haſt, 
Whenwith thy foes thou didſt in bondage wonne, 
Remetnber then I kept thee pure and chat, | 
Atlibertic,now whither wouldſt thouronne, 
To lay that field of princely vertue waſte? 

Orloſe that iewell Ladies hold ſo deare ? 

Is maidenhood ſo greataloadto beare ? 


Or 
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72 
Or deem!'({tthou it a praiſe of little priſe, 
The glorious title of a virgins name? 
That thouwilt gad bynightin giglet wiſe, 
 Amidthine armed toes,to feeke thy ſhame. 
Ofoole,a woman conquers when the flies, | 
Refuſallkindlerh, profers quench the flame, * 
Thy Lord will iudge thou finneſt beyond meaſure, 


If vainly thus thoumwalte fo rich a treaſure. 


. 3 x 

 Theſliedeceiuer Cupid, FEA beguild 
The fimple daryſell, with his filed rong ; 
Thou wertnot borne(quoth he)in detarts wilde. 
Thecrucll beares,and {auage beaſtes among, 
That thou ſhouldt ſcorne taire Cithereas childe, 
_ Orhatethoſe pleaſures that to youth belong, 
Nordid the gods thy hart of iron frame; 

To be in loue is neither ſinne nor ſhame, 
Goe then,goe,whither fra inureth, 
How can thy gentle knight ſocruell bee? | 
Loue in his hart thy greefes and forrowes writeth, - 
For thy laments how he complaineth, ſee. 
Oh cruell woman,whomno care exciterh 
To faue his life,that fau'd and honour'd thee! 

 Helanguiſheth,one foore thouwiltnot moue 
Toſuccourhim,yet ſaiſt thouartin loue. 


2p > BIR. 
No,no,ftay here Argantes wounds to cure, | 4 


And make him ſtrong to ſhed thy darlings blood, 
Of ſuch reward he may himſelte aſſure, CE: 
That doth a thankleſſe woman ſo much good: 
Ah may it be thy patience cariendure 6 
To ſee the ſtrength of this Circaſhon wood, _ | 
' Andnotwith horror and amazementſhrinke, 
When on their future fightthou hapſt tothinke > 
: - 


 Beſidesthe thanks and 5 forthe deed, 

Suppoſe what ioy,what comfort ſhalt thouwinne, 

Vhenthy ſoft hand doth wholſome plaiſters ſpreed, 

Vpon the breaches in his 1norie skinne, . - 

Thenceto thy deereſt Lord,may health ſucceed, - 

Strength to his lims, bloodto his checkes ſo thinne, 
And his rare beauties now halfe dead and mote, 
Thou maiſt to him,him,tothy (eltereſtore. . 
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7 | 
So ſhall ſome part of his apdieniny bold, 
And valiant actes,hencetorth be held as thine ; 
His deere oe. >; gets {hall thee ſtrait entold, 
Together ioin'd in marriage rites diuine : 
Laſtly high place of honour ſhaltthou hold 
Among the matrons fage,and dames Larine, 

In Italie,a land(ascach onetels) 


Where valour true,and true religiondwels. 
8 


7 

With ſuch vaine hopes the ſeelic maid abuſed, 
Promiſt her ſelfemountaines,and hils of gold; 
Yet were her thoughts with doubts and feares confuſed, 
How to eſcape vnſeene out of thathold, 
Becauſerhe watchmen euery minute vied 
To garde the walles,againſt the Chriſtians bold, 

And in ſuch furie and ſuch heatof war, 

The gates orfeld,orneuer,opened ar, 


79 
With ſtrong Clorinda was Erminialweet, 
In ſureſt linkes of deereſt friendſhip bound, 
With her ſhe vs'dthe riſing ſunneto greet, 
Aad her (when Phebws glided vnder grouey 
She made the louely partner of hertheer; xt 
In both their harts one will, one thought was found; 
Norought ſhe hid from thatVirago bold, 


Except her loue,thattale to none thetold. 
8 


0 
Thatkept ſhe ſecret,if C/orindahard 
Her make complaints,or ſecretly lament, 
'To other cauſe her ſorrowſherefard: _ 
Matter enough the had of diſcontent, - 
Like as the bird that hauing cloſe imbard 
Hertender yong ones inthe ſpringing bent, 
To draw the ſearcher further fromher neaſt, - / 
Criesand complaines moſt,whereſheneedeth leaſt, 
81 
Alone,withinher chambers ſecretparr, 
Sitting one day ypon her heauicthought, - 
Deuiling by what meanes,whatfleight,whar art, | 
Her clole departure ſhould be fafett wrought, - . 
Aſſembled in her vnreſolued hart, | J1 


- 


An hundreth paſſions ſtroueand ceaſclefſe fought; ir 
Aclaſt the ſaw high hanging onthewall 
beh'd withall: 
I 


Clorimadaesfiluer armes,and | 
8: And 
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2 
And ſighing, ſoftly to her ſelfe ſhe aid, 
How bleſled is this virgin in her might? 
Howl enuiethe glorie of the maid, 
Yerenuie not her ſhape or beauties light; 
Her ſteps arenot with trailing garments ſtaid, 
Norchambers hide her valoursſhinig bright; 
Butarm'd ſhe rides,and breaketh ſword and ſpeare, 
Nor is her ſtrength reſtrain'd dy ſhame or teare. 
| ONS : 
Alas,why did notheau'n theſe members traile, 
With liuely force and vigor ſtrengrhen fo? 
ThatI this þ Iken'gowne,and ſlender vaile 
Might for a breſtplate,and an helme torgoe ? 
Then ſhould not heat,nor-cold,nor raine,nor haile, 
Nor ſtormes tharfall, nor bluſtring windes that bloe 
Withhold me, but I would both day and night, 
In pitched field,or private combar,tight. 
8 


Nor haddeſt thou Aiguves thi begonne 

With my deare Lord,that fierce and cruell fight, 

\ButrTItothat encounter would haue ronne, 

And, haply tane him caprtiue by my might; 

Yet ſhould he finde(our turious combat donne) 

His thraldome eafte,and his bondage light; 
For fetters,mine embracements thould he proue z 
For diet,kiſles ſweet; for keeper,loue : 

8 

Orelſe my tender boſome apdael wide, 

And hartthrough pearſed with his cruell blade, 

The bloodie weapon in my wounded {1de _ 

Might cure the wound,which loue before had made; 

Then ſhould my ſoule in reſt and quiet{lide 

Domne to the valleies of th'Elifian ſhade, 
And my miſhap theknight perchance would moue, 
Toſhed ſome teares vpon his murdred loue. 


| 86 
Alas! impoſſible are all theſe things , 
Such withes vaine atfli& my wotull ſpright, 
Why yeeld I thus toplaines and forrowings, 
As if all hope and helpe were periſhtquight ? 
My hart dares much,it ſoares with Capids wings, - 
Why vie I nortfor oncetheſe armours bright? 
I may ſuſtainea whilethis ſhieldalotr, - 
Though Ibe tender,fecble;weake and ſoft. 


Loue, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. * umn 
87 


Loue,ſtrong,bold,mightie,neuer-tired loue, 
Supplieth force to all his ſeruants trew z 
The fearetull ſtags he doth to battaile moue, 
Till each his hornes in others blood imbrew; 
Yet meane not I the haps of warto proue, 
A ſtratagemelT haue deuiſednew, ys 
Clorinda like in this faire harneſle dight, 
I will eſcape outof the towne this night. 
| 88 | 
Iknowthe men thathaue the gate to ward, 
If ſhe commanddarenother willdenie, 
In what ſort elſe could I beguile the gard? 
This way is only lett,this will I rrie: 
O gentle loue,inthis aduenture hard 
Thine handmaide guide,affiſt and fortifie! 
The time,the howre now fitteth beſt the thing, 
While ſtout C/orimdatalketh with the king. 
%” 
Reſolued thus without delay ſhe went, 
(As her ſtrong paſſiondid her rathly guide) 
And thoſe bri - arthes downe from the rafter hent, 
Within her cloſer did ſhe cloſely hide, 
That might ſhe doe vnſeene; forthe had ſent 
Thereſt,on ſheeueleſle errands from her fide, 
And night her ſtealthes brought to theirwithedend, 
Night, patroneſle of theeues,and louers frend. 


90 

Some ſparkling fires on heau'ns bright viſage ſhone 
His ST par orient rn, ok j 
When ſhe(whoſewit and reaſon both were gone) 
Call'd for a ſquireſhe lou'd and truſted moſt, 
To whom and to a maid(a faithfull one) 
Part of her will ſhe told, how thatin poſt 

She would depart from Tudais king, and fain'd 

Thatother cauſe her ſudden flight conſtrain'd. 


91 
The ruſtic {quire prouided needments meer, 
As for their journey fitting molt ſhould bee; 
Meane-whilc her veſture (pendant to her feet) 
Erminia doft, as earſt determin'd ſhee, 
Stript to her petticote the virgin ſweet, 
So ſlender was,that wonder was to ſee ; 
Her handmaid readie ather miſtreſſe will, 
Toarme herhelpt,though _ were her skill. 
2 
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99 
The rugged ſteele oppreſled and offended 
Herdaintie necke,and locks of ſhining gold; 
Her tender arme fo feeble was, it bended 
When that hugetarger it preſum'deto hold, 
The burniſhe ſtecle brightraiesfar off extended, 
She faigned courage,and appeared bold; 
Faſtby her fide vnſeene ſmil'd Venus onne, 
Ascarſt he laughed when Aladesſponne, 


93 

Oh,with what labour did her ſhoulders beare 
That heauic burden,and howflow ſhe went ! 
Her maid{(to ſee that all the coaſts were cleere) 
Before her miſtreſſe throughthe ſtreetes was ſent; 
Loue gaue her courage,loue exiled feare, 
Loue to her tired lims newvigor lent, 

Tillthe approched wheretheſquire abode, 

There rooke they horſe forthwith and forward rode. 


"+ 

Diſguis'd they went,and by by uſed waies, 

And fecretparhes they ſtroue vnteene to gone, 

Vatill the watch they meer, which fore affraies 

Theſe foldiersnew,when ſwords and weapons ſhone; 

Yernone to ſtoptheir tourney once aflaies, 

But place and paſſage yeelded euery one ; 
Forthat white armour and that heliner bright, 
Wereknowne and feared,inthe darkeſt night, 


95 
Ermina (though ſomedeale the were diſmaid) 
Yet wentſhe on,and goodly count'nance bore, 
She doubted leaſt her purpoſe were bewraid, 
Her roo much boldnes ſhe repented fore; 
| But now the gate her feare andpaſlage ſtaid, 
The heedlefle porter ſhe beguil'd therefore, 
I am C/orirda,opethe gates ſhe cride, 
Whereas the king commands;thus late ride, 
96 
Her womans voice and termesall framed beene, 
Moſt like the ſpeeches of the Princeſle ſtout, 
Who would haue thoughr on horſebacke to haue ſeene 
| Thatfecble damſell armed round about? 
The porter her obei'd, and ſhe (betweene 
Hertruſtic ſquire and maiden)fallied our, 
And through the fecrerdalesthey ſilent pas, 
Where danger leaſt,lcaſt teare,lealt perillwas, 


But 
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But when thelc faire aducntrers centred weare 
Deepein a vale, Erminiaſtaid her haſt, 
To be recall'd the hadnocauſe toleare, 
This formolt hazard had the trimly patt; 
But dangersnew(tofore vnſeenc)avpeare, 
New perils ſhe deſcride,newdoubts itic caſt. 
The way that her deſire to quiet brought, . 
More difhcult now ſeem'd than car{tthe thought, 
SIS "a 
Armed to ride among her angrie foes, 
| She now percciu'd it were great ouerſight, 
Yetwould ſhe nor(ſhe thought)her ſelte diſcloſe, 
Vntill ſhe came before her @hoſen knight, 
To him ſhe purpos'd to preſent the roſe 
Pure,ſpotleſſe,cleane,vntouche of mortall wight, 
| Sheſtaid therefore, and in her thoughts more wiſe, 


She call'd her {quire,whom thus the gan aduile. 


99 

Thou muſt(quorhſhe)be mine ambaſladore, 

Be wiſe,be caretull,true,and diligent, 

Goeto the campe,preſentthy ſelte before 

The Prince Tazcredie,woundedin his tent; 

Tell him thy miſtreſſe comes tocurc his ſore, 

It he to granther peace and reſt conſent, | 
Gain{t whomfierce loue ſuch cruell warhath reaſed, 
Sothall higwounds be curd, her torments eaſed. 

100 

Andſay,in him ſuch hope andrruſt ſhe hath, 

That in his powres ſhe feares no ſhamenor {corne, 

Tell him thus much,and whatſoere he fath, 

Vnfold no more,butmake a quicke returne, 

I (forthis place is free from harme and cath) 

Within this valley will meanewhule ſoiorne, 

Thus ſpake the Princefle : and her ſeruant trew 
To execute the charge impoſed,flew; 


ICL 

And was receiu'd (he ſo diſcreetly wrought) 
Firſt of the watch,that guarded in their place; | 
Betore the wounded Prince,than was he brought : 
Who heard his meſſage kince,with gentle grace, 
Which told,heletthim roffing in his thought ** 
Arhoufanddoubts,andturn'd his ſpeedie pace 

Tooring his Ladic and his miſtrefle word, 

She mighrbe welcome to that courteous Lord, 


L But 
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But ſhe,imvatient,to whoſe deſire 
Greeuous and harmetull ſeenr'd each little ſtay, 
Recounts his (teps,and thinks,nowdrawes henire, 
Now enters 1n,now ſpeakes,now comes his way, 

And that which greeu'd her moſt,the carefullſquire 

Lefle ſpecdic ſcem'd,than ere betorethar day ; 

Laſtly the forward rode with loue ro guide, 
YVnrill the Chriſtian tents athand ſhe ſpide 
5, 23 

Imeſted in her ſtarrie vaile, the night = 

In her kinde armes embraced all thisround, 

The filuer moone from ſea vpriſing bright 

Spred froſtie pearleon the canded ground : | 

And Cinthialike for beauties glorious light, 

The loue-{icke Nymph threw gliſtring beames aromid, 
And counſellors of her old loue,ſhe made 
Thoſe vallics dumbe,thatfilence.and that ſhade. 

1 - 2s 

Beholding then the campe(quothſhe)O faire 

And caſtle-like pauilions,richly wrought! 

From you how ſweet me thinketh blowes the aire, 

How comforts itmy hart,my ſoule,my thought? | 

Through heat ns faire grace from gulfe of ſad deſpaire 

My tofled barke,to port wellnic is brought: 

Inyoul ſecke redrefle for all my harmes, 
Rett,mid{t your weapons; peace,amongt your armes, 
10 

Receiue methan and ler me ace finde, 

As gentleloue affurethmeI ſhall, 

Among you had Lentertainmentkinde, 

Vhen firſt I was the Prince Tancredies thrall: 

I couetnot(led by ambition blinde) 

You ſhould me in my fathers throne enſtall, 

MightI butſerue in youmy Lord ſodeare, 


Thatmy content,my 1oy,my comfort weare. 
700: 


Thus parled ſhe(pooreſoule)and neuer feared 
The ſudden blow of fortunes cruell ſpight, 
She ſtood where Phebesſplendant beame appeared ; 
Vpon herfiluer armourdouble bright, 
The placeaboutherround the thing cleered, 
Of thar pure white wherein the Nymph was dight : 

The Tigreſle great (that on Bs, pure lad) 

Bore witnes whereſhe went, and where ſhe ſaid. 

$0 
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(So as her fortune would)a Chriſtian band 
Their ſecret ambuſhthere had cloſely framed, 
Led by two brothers of Iralialand, 
Yong Po/pherne and Alcandronamed, 
Theſe with their forces watched towithſtand 


Thoſe that brought vitrailes to their foes vntamed, 


And kept thatpaſſage; them Ermmalſpide, 
And fled as faſt as her ſwift ſteed could ride, 
108 
But Polipherne (before whoſe watric cies, 
His aged father ſtrong Clorinda flew) 


When that brightſheeld and filuer helme hefpies, 


The Championeſſe he thoughthe ſaw and knew - 
Vpon his hidden mates for atde he cries, 
Gainft his ſuppoſed toc,and forth he flew, 
As he wasraſh,and heedlefle in his wrath, 
Bending his lance,thouartburdead he fath, 


109 
As when achaſed hinde her courſe doth bend 
Toſecke by ſoile to finde ſome cafe or good, 
Whether trom craggierocke the ſpringdeſcend, 
Orſottly glide withia the ſhadie wood; 
If therethe dogs ſhe meet,where late ſhewend 
To comforther weake lims in cooling flood, 
Againe ſhe flies ſwittas ſhe fled ar firſt, 
Forgetting weakneſle,wearinefle,and thirſt. 
110 
So ſhe,that thought to reſt her wearie ſpright, 
And quench the endlefſethirſt of ardentloue, 


With deare embracements of her Lord and knight, 


But ſuch as marriage rites ſhould firſt approue, 

When ſhe beheld her foe with weapon bright 

Threat'ning her death,his haſtie courfer moue, 
Herloue,her Lord,her felte abandoned, 


She ſpur her ſpecdie ſtecd,and ſwift ſhe fled. 


III 
Erminia fled {cantly the tender graſle 
Her Pegaſws with his lightfootetteps bent, 
Her maidens beaſt for{pe2d did likewiſe pale; 
Yetdiuers waics (ſuch was their teare)they went : 
The {quire who all too late return'd (alas) 
With tardie newes from Prince Taxcreates tent, 


Fled likewiſe, when he ſaw his miſtrefle gone, 


It booted notto ſojourne there alone, 


ls 


Bur 
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But Alicandrowilerthan the reſt, 
Who this ſuppos'd Clorinda ſaw likewite, 
Tofollow her yet was he nothing preſt, 
Butin his ambuth ſtill and cloſe helices, 
A meflenger to Godfrey he addreſt, 
That ſhould him of this accident aduile., 
'  Howthathisbrotherchas'd with naked blade 
Clorindas (clte,or elſe Clorindas ſhade : 
| 113 
Yetthat it was,or that it could be ſhe, 
He had ſmall cauſe or reaſon to ſuppoſe, 
Occaſion great and weightie mult it be, 
Should make herride by nightamong her foes: 
hat Godfreywilled that obſerued he, 
Aud with his ſoldiers lay in ambuſh cloſe : 
Theſe newesthroughall the Chriſtian armic went, 
In eneric cabvin talkt,and cueric tent. 


114 
Tarcred,whoſe thoughts the ſquire had fild with doubr, 
By his ſweet words,fuppos'd now, hearing this, 
Alas,the virgin came to ſeeke me our, 
And for my fake her lite in danger is; 
Himſelfe foorthwith he ſingled from the rout, 
And rode in haſte,though halfe his armes he mis, 
Among thoſe ſandie fields andvalleis greene, 
| To leeke hisloueghe gallopre falt vnleene. 
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The argument, 


ſhepherd fare Erminia entertaines, 

IVbom whilſt Tancredie ſeekes in vainero finde, 

He «entrapped in Armidaes rraines : 

| Raimond with ftrong Argantes # a/ignde 
To freht,an Angell tohi atde he gaines : 
 Sathanthat ſees the Pagans furie blind, 
And haitie wrath turne to his loſe and harme, 
Doth raiſe new tempeſt, vyrore antlullarme. * 
| Erminies 


-— 


h 7 COD SENT Oe hr "6 BE. Nt DT 64 . _—_ ER Fx 
We: > Ay + wi O's : 5 = = q 
N is Le ty 7 gh F pts þ;'S $3 ” a A, bt hy Ice, F.5 oY 
A wy "ans 4 <8 5 þ Yrs 5 7 Þ Tipe EF '% q Fs W fl Fg, A CR: . (IG ET * _— i 4. * 
FE pc. £1 HE NE og 2 EA L ETSIETT of On, EE OT oe SLE a, 
=o F\ - LY N-þ ) $9 "ud RIB V's _ JS RS ©, TEA 
BS En Pt 204 ES 2 2 "4" he. < 
bl * =" x. I = an”; 
Ss 


LI, 5 Ls - 


"I *" 

Os 3 "I _ SNL 

> ON *} *, 0 þ re WA. SN 
& 8 bv $402 27 1 og 6 OG 'S; 2 EE 

Þ WS es SO nd,” EF — E. - 

y F o Saks $3 as fo = # Wh ate » 
— E £ » WE. * a A. + 
, 4 5.4% hy I % 


Godfrey of Bulloione. 117 


I 
Rminiaes ſteed (this while) his miſtrefle bore 
Ly Through forreſts thicke among the ſhadie treene, 
Her feeble hand the bridle raines forlore, 
Halfe in a ſwounc ſhe was for feare I weene ; 
Bur her flit courſer ſpared nere the more, 
To beare her through the deſart woods vnſeene 
Of herſtrong tocs,that chas'd her through the plaine, 
And ſtill purtu'd, but ſtill purſu'd in vaiue. 


2 
Like as the wearie hounds at laſt retire, 
Windlefſe,difpleaſed;from the fruitleſſe chace,' 
Whea he {lic beaſt Tapiſhtin buth and brire, 
No artnor paines can rowſe out of hisplace : 
The Chriſtian knights ſo full of ſhame and ire 
Returned backe, with faint and wearie pace; 
Yer ſtillthe fearetull Dame fled,fivift as winde, 
. Nor euerſtaid,nor euer lookt behinde, 


3 

Throug| thicke and thinne;all night,all day,ſhe driued, 
Withoutencomfort,companie or guide, 
Her plaints and tceares with cuery thoughtreuiued, 
She heard and fawher greetes,butnoughtbeſide : 
Bur whea the ſunne his burning chariot diued 
In Theti waue,and wearie teame vatide, _ 

On lordans fandie banks her courſe the ſtaid 

- Arlaſt there downe ſhe light,and downe ſhe laid, 


Her teares,herdrinke; her Glas forrowings, 
This was her diet that vnhappie night : 
Burfleepe(thatfweetrepole and quict brings) 
Toeaſe the greefes of diſcontented wi 2 
Spred foorth his render,ſoft,and nimble wings, 
In his dull armes foulding the virgin bright; 

And louc, his mother,and the graces kept 

Strong watch and warde,while this faire Ladieſlepr. 


The birds awakte her with heir morning ſong, 

Their warbling muſicke pearſt her tender care, 

The murmuring brookes and whiſtling windes among 

The ratling baughes,and leaues,their parts did beare; 

Hercics vaclos'd beheld the groues along 

Of ſwaines and ſhepherd groomes,that dwellings weare ; 
And that fweetnoiſe,birds, winds and waters ſent, 
Prouokte againe the virginto lament, 


Hes. 
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Her plaints were interrupted with a ſound, | 
That ſeem'd from thickeſt buſhes to proceed, | 
Someiolly ſhepherd ſung aluſtie round, 
And tohis voice had turd his oaten reed ; 
Thither ſhe went,an old man there ſhe found, 
(Ar whoſerighthandhis little flocke did feed) 

 Sermaking baskets,his three ſonnes among, 

Thar learn'd their fathers art,and learn'd his ſong, 


7 
Beholding one inſhining armes appeare 
The ſeelie man and his were fore diſmaid ; 
But ſweet Erminiacomforted their feare, 
Hervenrall vp,her viſage open laid, 
You happic tolke,of heau'n beloueddeare, 
Worke on(quoth ſhe)vpon your harmeleſletraid, 
Theſe dreadfull armesI beare no warfare bring 


To your ſweet toile,nor thoſe ſweet tunes youling, 
8 
Bur father,ſince this land,theſe townes and towres, 8 
Deſtroicd are with ſword, with fire and ſpoile, 
How may it be vnhurt,that youand yours 
In ſafetie thus,applie your harmeleſſeroile ? 
My ſonne(quoth he)this poore eſtate of ours 
Is euer fe tom {torme of warlike broile; 
This wildernefſedoth vs in ſafetie keepe, 
Nothundring drum,no trumpet breakes ourſleepe. 


9 
Haply iuſt heau'ns defence and ſhield of right, 
Doth loue the innocence of ſimple ſwaines, 
Thethunderbolts on higheſt mountaines light, 
And eld or neuer ſtrike the lower plaines 
Sokings haue cauſeto feare Bellonaes might, 
Not they whoſe ſweat and toile their dinner gaines, 
Nor cuer greedie ſoldier was entiſed 
By poucrtie,neglected and deſpiſed, 


IO 

O pouertie,chiete of the heau'nly brood, 

Dearer to me than wealth or kingly crowne ! 

No wiſh for honour,thirſt of others good, 

Can moue my hart,contented with mine owne : 

We quench our thirſt with water of this flood, 

Nox teare we poiſon ſhould therein be throwne; = 
Theſe lictle flocks of ſheepe and tender goates 
Giue milke for food,and wooll to make vs coates, 


We 
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II 
We little wiſh,we nced burlittle wealth, 
From cold and hunger vs tocloath and feed ; 
Theſe are my ſonnes,their care preſerues from ſtealth 
Their fathers flocks,norſeruants moe Inecd : 
Amid theſe groues I walke oft for my health, 
And to the fiſhes,birds and beaſtes giue heed, 
How they are fed,in torreſt,ſpring andlake,, 
And their contentment for enfample take. 
12 
Time was (for each one hath his doting time) 
(Theſe ſiluer locks were golden trefles than) 
That countrie lite I hated as a crime, 
And fromthe forreits {weertcontentmentran, 
To Memphis ſtately pallace would I clime, 
And there became the mightie Caliphes man, 
And though I but a {1mple gardner weare, 
Yet coutdT marke abuſes,ſeeand heare, 


13 

Entiſed on with hope of future gaine, 
I ſuffred long what did my ſouledifpleaſe z +. 
But when my youth was ſpent, my hope was vaine, 
I te|t my nariue ſtrengrh art laſt decreaſe; 
I ganmy loſle of luſtie | ara, ua 
And witht I hadenioy'dthe countries peace; 

I bod the court farewell,and withcontent 

My later age here haue Iquiet ſpent, 


I 

While thus he hike Erin huſh and ſtill 
His wiſe diſcourſes heard,with greatattention, 
His ſpeeches graue thole idle Rte kill, - 
Vhich in her troubled ſoule bred ſuch difſentions 
After much thoughtreformed was her will, - 
Within thoſe woods to dwell was her intention, 

Till fortune ſhould occaſionnewafford, 

To turne her home to her deſired Lord, 


| I5 
She ſaid therefore,O ſhepherd fortunate ! 
That troubles ſome didit whilom feele and proue, 
Yertliueft now n this contented ſtate, | 
Let my miſhap thy thoughts topitic moue; 
To entertaine me asa willing mate 
In ſhepherds lite,which I admire and loues 
Within theſe pleafant groues perchance my harr, 
Of her diſcomforts,may vnload ſome part. 
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I 
If gold orwealth of moſt eſteemed deare, 
It 1ewels rich,thou diddeſt hold inprite, 
Such ſtore thereof,{uch plentic haueT heare, 
As to a greedie minde might well ſuffice : 
With that downe trickled many aftluer teare, 
Two chriſtall ſtreames fell from her watrie cics z 
Part of her {ad misfortunes than ſhe told, 
And wept,and with her wept that ſhepherd old. 
I 
Vith ſpeeches kinde, he _ the virgin deare 
Towards his cottage gently home to guide ; 
His aged wife there made her homely cheare, 
Yet welcomde her,and plaſt her by her fide. 
The Princefle donda poore paſtoraes geare, 
A kerchicte courſe vpon her head ſhe tude ; 
Bur yet her geſtures and her lookes(l gefle) 
Were ſuch,as ill befeem'd aſheoherdefle. 
18 
Not thoſe rude garments could obſcure, and hide, 
The heau'nly beautie of her angels face, 
Nor was her princely o_—_ damnitide, 
Or oughtdiſparag'de, by thoſe labours bace ; 
Herlittle flocks to paſture would ſhe guide, 
And milke her goates,andin their folds them place, 
Both cheeſe and butter could ſhe make,and frame 
Herſelte to pleaſe the ſhepherd and his dame. 


But oft, when vnderneaththe greene-wood ſhade 

Her flocks lay hid from Phebwsfcorching raies, 

Vato her knight ſhe ſongs and ſonnets made, 

Andthem engrau'd in barke of beech and baies; 

She told how Cap/4did her firſt inuade, : 

How conquer'd we ends with Tancreds praiſe: 
And when her paſſions writſhe ouerred, 
Againe the mourn'd,againefalttearesſhe ſhed. 

| 2 


Oo 

You happie trees for cuerkeepe (quoth ſhec) 

This wofull ſtorie in your tender rinde, 

Another day vnder your ſhademay bee, 

Will cometo reſt againe ſome louerkinde; 

Who it theſe trophies of my greetes he ſee, 

Shall feele deere pitie pearſe his gentle minde z 
With thatſhe f1gh'd and faid,too lateI prooue 
There is no troath in fortune,truſt in loue, 


Ye 
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Yet may itbe(it gracious heau'nsattend 

The earnelt ſuit of a diſtreſſed wight) 

Army entreat they will vouchfafe to fend 

To theſe huge defartsthatvnthankfull knight, 

That when to carth the man his eies ſhall bend, 

And ſees my graue,my tombe,andaſhes light, 
My wotull death, his ſtubborne hartmay moue, 
With tcares and {orrowes to reward my loue, 


22 
So,though my lite hath moſt vwnhappie beene, 
Artleaſt yet ſhall my ſpiritdeadbebleſt, 
My aſhes cold ſhall buried onthis greene, 
Enioy that good this bodie nere poſleſt. 
Thus ſhe complained to the fenſelefle treene, 
Floods in her cies and fires were in her breſt; 
But he for whom theſe ſtreames of reares ſhe ſhed. 
- Wandred far off (alas)as chance him led, 


23 

He follow'd on the footſteps he had traced, 
Tillin high woods and forreſts old he came, 
Where buſhes, thornes and trees ſothicke were placed, 
And foobſcure theſhadowes of the ſame, He 2 
Thar ſoone he loſt the tract wherein he paced; 
Yet wenthe on,which way he could not ame, 

Bur ſtill artentive was his longing eare, 

It noiſe of horſe, or noiſe of armes he heare, 


2 
If with the breathing of he gente winde, 
An aſpen leate butſhaked on the tree, 
If bird or beaſt ſtird in the buſhes blinde, 
Thither he {purr'd,thitherhe rode to ſee ; 
Outof the wood by Cirhiaestauourkinde, 
Arlaſt (with trauaile greatand paines)gor hee, 
And following on alittle path,he hard 
Arumblingſound,and haſted thitherward, 
2 
It wasa fountaine from the aki ſtone, 
That powred downe cleree {treames,in noble ſtore, 
Whoſe conduir pipes(vnited all in one) 
Throughout arockie chanell gaſtly rore, 
Here Taxcred taid,and call'd,yetanſwer'd none, 
Sauce babbling Eccho,from the crooked ſhore ; 
And there the wearie knight atlaſt eſpies, 
The {pringing day-lightred and white ariſe, 
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He ſighed ſore,and guiltleſſe heau'n gan blame, 
That wiſht ſucceſle to his deſires denide, 
And ſharpe reuenge proteſted for the ſame, 
If oughtbur good his miſtreſle faire beride; 
Than wiſht he to returne the way he came, 
Although he wiſt not by whatpath to ride, 
| Andtimedrewnere when he againe muſt fight, 
With proud C2rgartes,thatvaine-glorious knight. 


27 
His ſtalworth ſteed the champion ſtour beſtroad, 
And pricked faſt to finde the way heloſt, 
Burthrough a valley as he as road, 
He ſaw a man,that ſcem'd for halte a poſt, 
His horne was hung berweene his ſhoulders broad, 
As isthe guiſe with vs: Tacredzecroſt 
His way,and gently praid the man to ſay, 
To Godfreys campe howhe ſhould finde the way. 
8 


2 

Sir (in the Italian language) anſwer'd hee, 

I ride where noble Boemond hath me ſent: 

The Princethoughtthis his vncles man ſhould bee, 

And after him his courſe with ſpeed he bent, 

A tortreſle ſtately built atlaſt they ſee, 

Bout which a muddie ſtinking lake there went, 
Therethey arriu'd, when Tan went toreſt 
His wearie lims,in nights vntroubled neſt. 

-# 

The currer gaue the fort a warning blaſt; 

The'draw-bridge was let downe by them within: 

If thoua Chriſtian be(quothhe)thou maſt 

Till Pheb« ſhine againe, here take thine Inne, 

The Countie of Coſenza (three daies paſt) 

This caſtle from the Turksdid nobly winne. « 
The Prince beheld the piece,which ſcite and art 
Impregnable had made on cuery part, 


o 

Hefear'd within a pile ſo Grtificd ! 

Some ſecrettreaſon orenchantmentlay, 

But had he knowne cuen there he ſhould haue died, 

Yerſhould his lookes no {igne of feare bewray ; 

For where fo euer will or chance him guied, 

His ſtrong victorious hand ſtill made him way z 
Yerfor the combathe muſt ſhortly make, 


No new aduentures liſt he yndertake. | 
Before 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 


Beforethe caſtle, in a nedow plaine 

Beſide the bridges end, he ſtaid and ſtood, 

Nor was entreated by the ſpeeches vaine 

Of hisfalſe guide,to pafle beyond the flood, 

Vponthe bridge 1.5996 a warlike ſwaine, 

From top to toe alt clad in armour good, + 
Who brandithing a broad and cutting ſivord, 
Thus threat ned death with many an idle word : 


32 

O thou,whom chance or will brings to the ſoile; 
Where faire 47m74adoth the ſceprer guide, 
Thou canſt not flie,ot armes thy ſelfe deſpoile, 
And letthy hands withiron chaines be ride; 
| Enter and reſt thee from thy wearie toile, 
VVirhin this dungeon thaltthouſafe abide, 

And neuer hopeagaine to fee theday, 

Or that thy haire for age ſhall curneto gray, 


33 
Exceptthou ſweare her valiantknights toaid: 
Againſt thoſe traitors of the Chrittian crew. 
Taxcred at this diſcourſealittle ftaid, 

His armes,his geſtureand his voice he knew; 

It was Rambaldo,who tor that falſe maid, 

Forlooke his countrie,andreligiontrew, 
And of that fort defender chiete became, - 
And thoſe vile cuſtomes ſtabliſhtin thefame. 


The warrior anfnerd(bluſhing red for ſhame) 
Curſed Apoſtate,and vngracious wight, 

I am that Taxcred, who detend the name 

Of Chriſt,and haue beene ay his fairhfull knight; 
His rebell foes can I fubdueand tame, 

As thou thalttindebefore we end this fight ; 


And thy falſe hartcleft with this vengetull ſword, 


Shall feele the ire of thy forſaken Lord, 


Vhenthat great name Runobaldoes cares did fill, 

 Heſhooke Go feare,and looked pale fordread, 
Yetproudly ſaid, Tancred thy hap was ill 

To wander hither where thou artbutdead, 


Where nought can helpe,thy courage,(trength and skill, 


To Godfrey will Lfend thy curſedhead, | 
That he may ſce,how for Armies lake, 
Of him and of his Chriſta ſcorne I make. 
M 2 
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This ſaid; the day to fable nightwas turned, 
Thar ſcant one could anothers armes defcrie, - - 
But ſoone an hundreth lampes and torches burned, 
That clearcd all thecarthand all the skies + -/ 
The caſtell ſecm'd a ſtage withlights adorned, 
On which men play ſomepompous tragedie; 
Within a tarras fat on highthe Queene, 
And heard and ſaw,andkept her felte vnſcene, 


| 37 

Thenoble Baron whet his courage hor, 

And buskthim boldly to thedreadiull fight; 

Vpon his hor{clong while ke taried nor, 

Bicauſe on foot hefawthe Pagan knight, - 

Who vnderneath his truſtic ſheeld was got, - 

His ſword was drawne,clos'd was his helmetbright: 
Gainſt whom the Prince marchtona ſtately pace, 
VVrarth in his voice,ragein his etes and face, 

8 | 
3 

His foc, his furious charge not well abiding, 

Trauerlt his ground, and ſtartedhere and there, 

Bur he (though faint and wearie both withriding) 

Yet followcd taſt and itill oppreſt himnere, 

And on what ſide he felt Rawzbaldo fl:ding, + 

On that his forces moſt imployedwere z 
Now at his helme,nowart his hawberkebright, 
He thundred blowes,now athis face andſight. 


Againſt choſe members ponticchiefs hemaketl, 

V herein mans life keepes chiefeſt reſidence; 

Ar his proud threats the Gaſcoigne warriourquaketh, 

An vncouth teare appalled cuery fencey  _ 

Tonimble ſhitrs the knight himſelfe eth, 

Aud skipperh here and there for hisdefence; , 
Now with his targe,now with his rruſtie blade, * 
Againſt his blowes he good reſiſtance made. 


St 

Yernoſuch qulkaefordelines he vied, 

As did the Princeto worke him harme and ſcath; 

His ſheeld was cleftin twaine,his helmetbruſed, 

And in his blood his other armesdidbath;-- - 

On him he heaped blowes,with thruſts confuſed, 

And more or left cachftroke annoy'd himbath; 
He tear d,and 1a his troubled boſome ſtrove, 
Remorle of conſcience,ſhame.diſdaineand lone. 


Ar 
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Atlaſtſo careleſle,foule defpaite him made, 
He ment to proue his fortune ill or good, 
His ſhield ca(t downe,he tooke his helplefſe blade 
In both his hands,which yethad drawneno blood, 
And with ſuch force vyponthe Prince he lade, 
That neither plate nor maile the blow withſtood, 
The wicked ſteele feaz'd deepe in his right fide, 
And with his ſtreaming blood his baſes dide : 
2 


Another ſtroke he lent len onthe brow, 
So great that lowdly roong the ſounding ſteele; 
Yer pearſt he notthe helmer withthe blow, 
Although the owner twiſe or thrife did reele. 
The Prince (whoſc lookes his {daintull anger ſhow) 
Now meantto vic his puiflance euerydeele, 
He ſhakt his head and cratht his tecth for ire, 
Hislips breath'd wrath,cies ſparkled ſhining fire. 
 ThePagan wrerchno hemier could fuſtaine 
The dreadfull terror of his fierce aſpect, 
Againſt the threarned blow he ſaw right plaine, 
Notempred armour could his lifeprotect, 
He leapt af1de,the ſtroke fell downe in vaine, 
Againit a pillourneerethe bridge erect, 
Thence flaming fire and thouſand ſparks out ſtart, 
And kill with teare the coward Pagans hart. 


Toward the bridge the fearctul Painim fled, 
Andin {wit flight,his hopeof lite repoſed ; 
Himlelte taſtatter Lord Taxcredieſped, 
Andnow in equall pace almoſt they cloſed, 
Whea all the burning lampes extinguiſhed 
The ſhining tort his goodly ſplendure loſed, 


Andall thofeſtars on heau'us blew face that ſhone, 


With Cmthiaes ſeltedilpeared were and gone. 


5 

Amid thoſe witchcrafts an that ouglie ſhade, 
No further couldthe Prince purtue the chace, 
Nothing he ſaw,yetforward ſtillhe made, 
With doubtfull fteps,and ill aſſured pace; 
Atlatthis foot vpon arhreſhold trade, 
And erehe wilt he entred had the place ; 

With gaſtly noiſe thedoore leaues ſhut behinde, 

And closd him falt in priſon darke and blinde. 
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As in ourſeas in the Comme bay, 

A ſeelic tſh(with ſtreames encloſed)ſiriueth, 

To ſhun the furic and auoid the ſway 

Wherewith the currant,in that whirlepoole,driueth ; 
Yerſecketh all in vaine,but findes no way 

 Ourof thatwatriepriſon,where ſhe diucth ; 
For with ſuch forcethere be the tides in brought, 
Thereentreth all that will,thence ifſueth nought: 


| 7 
This priſon ſo entraptthat th knight, 
Ot which the gate was fram'd by {i ubeile traine, 
Tocloſe without the helpe of humane wight, 
So ſure,none could yndoe the leaues againe; 
Againſt the doores he bendedall his might, 
But all his forces were imploy'd in vaine, 
Atlaſt avoice gan to him lowdly call, 
Yeeld thee (quoth it) thou art Carmidaes thrall. 
8 


Within this dungeon buried ſhalt thou ſpend 
The res due of thy wofull daies and yeares; 
The champion lf not more with words contend, , 
But in his hart kept cloſe his griefes and feares,  _ 
Heblamed loue, chance gan hereprehend, 
And gainſtenchantmenthuge complaints he reares, 
Iewere ſmallloſle,foftly he thus begunne, 
To loſethe brightnes of theſhiningſunne; 


9 
ButI alas,the golden bemefohginn 
Of my far brighter ſunne; norcanl ſay. 
If theſe poore cies ſhall ere be bleſled foe, 
Asonce againe tÞ vew that ſhining ray :. 
Then thought he on his proud Circafſianfoe, 
And faid,ah! how ſhall Iperforme that fray ? ; 
He (andthe world with him;)will Tazcred blame, 


This is my grietc,my fault,mine cndleſie ſhame, 


| 5O 
While thoſe high ſpirits of this champion good, 
With loue and honours care are thus oppreſt, 
While he torments himſclte, Argantes wood, 
Waxtwearic of his bedandof his reſt, - 

Such hate of Peace ug ſuch defire of blood, 

Such thirſt of glorie,bouled in lus breft;, 

Thar though he ſcantcould ſtir or ſtand vpright, 
_ Yetlong'd he torth'appointedday tofight, 


The 
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Thenight which that eAtcd day fore-went, 
Scantly the Paganclos'd hiseies toflcepe, 
Hetold how night herfliding howers ſpent, 
Androfe erc ſpringing day began to peeve; 
He call'd for mon ah incontment _ 
Vas brought,by himthat vs'd che ſame to keepe, 

That harneſſe rich,old A/adinehim gaue, 

A worthie prefentfor achampion braue : 


52 
Hedond them on,norlongtheir riches cied, 
Nordid he ought with ſo great weight incline, 
His wonted ſword vpon histhighheticd, 
The blade was old and tough,ot temper fine, 
As when a comet far and wide deſcricd, 
In ſcorne of Phebs mid(t bright hean'ndoth ſhine, 
And tidings fad of death and nuſchicte brings 
To mightic Lords,to monarches,and to kings : 


5 

So ſhone the Pagan in bright armourclad, 
And roll'd lus cies great{wolne with ire and blood, 
His dreadfull geſtures threat'ned horror ſad, 
And ouglie death vpon his forchead ſtood; 
Not one of all his Gates the courage had 
Tapproch their maiſterin his angriemood, 

Aboue his head he ſhooke his naked blade, 

And gainſtthe ſubtile aire vainebatraile made. 


That Chriſtian theefe (quoth he) that was ſo bold 
Toconibat me in hard andfingle fight, : 
| Shall wounded fall inglorious on the mold, 

His locks with clods of blood and duſtbedight, - 
Andliving ſhall withwatrie cies behold | Un 
Howfrom his backeI teare his harnefle bright, 

Nor thall his dying words me fo entreat, 
Butrhat Ile giue his fleſh rodogs for meat, 


Like as a bull when prickt ate icalouſic, 

He ſpies the riuall of his hordeftre, 

Through all the fields doth bellow,rore and crie, 

; Andwithhisthund'ring voice augments his ire, 

Andthreat'ning bartaile to the emprieskie, 

Teares with his hornegeach tree,plant,buth and brire, 
And with his footcaſts vpthe fand on hight, 
Defying his ſtrong foe to deadly fight: 


127 
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Such wasthe Pagans furie,ſuch his crie, 

An herald call'd he than,and thus he ſpake ; 

Goe to the campe,andin my name, defic 

The man that combats for his /eſ@s ſake ; 

This ſaid, vpon his ſteed he mounted hie, 

And with him did his noble pris'ner take, 
The towne he thus forſooke,and onthe greene 
He ran,as mad or franticke he had beene. 


Abugle ſmall he winded Rad and {hrill, 
That made reſound the fields and valletsneare, 
Lowderthan thunder from Olimpus hill 
Seemed that dreadfull blaſt to all that heare: 
The Chriſtian Lords of proweſſe,ſtrength and skill, 
Within th'imperiall tent afſembled weare, 
 Theheraldthere1n boaſting termesdetide 
Tw:credie fir{t,and all thatdurſt beſide. 
| 8 
VVith ſober cheere Godfoeds lookt about, 
And view'datleaſure cuery Lord andknight; 
But yet for all his lookes not one ſtept out, 
With courage bold,to vndertake the fight : 
Abſent were all the Chriſtian champious ſtour, 
No newes of Tancredfince his ſecret flight; 
Boemord tar off,and baniſhtfrom the crew, 
. Wasthart ſtrong Prince, who proud Gernandoſlew : 


9 
And ecke thoſe tenne which choſen were by lot, 
Andalltheworthies of the campe beſide, 
Atter _H-mida talſe were followd hot, 
When night was come their ſecrer flight to hide; 
 Thereſttheirhands and harts that not, 
Bluſhcd for ſhame,yetſilentſtillabide; A 
For none there was that ſoughtto purchaſe fame, 
In fo greatperill,teare exiledſhame. 
60 
The angrie Duke theirteare diſcouer'd plaine, 
By their pale lookes and ſilence, from each part, : 
| Andas he mooued was with juſt diſdaine, 
Theſe words he aid, and from his ſeat vpſtart: ' 
Vnworthie lite I judge that coward ſwaine, 
To hazard it cuen now that wants the hart, | 
When this vile Pagan with his ; 


lorious boaſt, 
Diſhonours and defies Chriſts facredhoaſt, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 
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But let my campe ſititiliapeace andreſt,.” 
And my lines hazard artheizeale bebold; 1. - 
Come bring :ne here my-aire(t arines and beſt; | 
And they were broughtfoonerthan could be told, 
But gentle Raimond, mhisaged breſt 1, 


Who had matuteaditiſe.andeounſell old;1. + 


Thanwhom'inall the campewerc none or few . - 


Ot greater might, before Goafredodrew,” 
L 6 4 as , 


And grauely ſaid, Ahleticnot beride, //1j 

On one mans hand to venture all this hoſt! -. 

No priuate ſoldier thou,thowatt ourguide,- 

If thou miſcarric all our hope were loſt; 

By thee muſt Babel fall andall her pride; 

Of our true faith thouartthe prop and pot, 
Rule withtiiy ſceprer,conquer withthy word, 
Letother combats make with ſpeare and ford. 

63 

Lerme this Pagans glorious pride aſlwage,. 

Theſeaged armes canyerttheir weapons vic, 

Let other ſhun Bellongesdreadtull rage, 

Theſe filner locks ſhallnot Raimends iculc: 

OhthatI were in prime of luſtieage, 

Like you,that this aduentute braue refuſe, 
And darenotonce littyp your cowardeies, 


Gainſt him thatyou and Chriſt himlſelte defies ! ; 


Or as I was when all the Lords of fame 

And Germaine Princes greatſtood by to vew, 

In Conrades court (the ſecond of thatname) 

When Leopoldiniingle fight Lilew ; 

A orcater praiſe] reaped by the ſame, 

So ſtrong a foe in combatro ſubdue, | | 
Than he thould doewho all alone ſhould chace, 
Orkill athouſand of thele Pagans bace, 

6 


5 
VVirhin theſe armes,had I that ſtrength againe, 
This boaſting Painim had nothiw'd illnow, | 
Yetin this breſt doth courage ſtull remaine; 
For age or yecrestheſe members\hall notbow; 
And 1t I bein thisencounter flaine, | 
Scotfree .rgaxtes{hall not ſcape,[ vow; 


Give me mine arines,thisbatraile ſhall with praiſe 


Augmentmine honour,got in yongerdaics, 


s : 
hs L - 

» f © ESTES 2 $295: 7. = 4/28 | HT OR > ; 
POO EIT OY 0) ITY EET, RT's EIT 1), SS 

gs Eng >» OE EIS fo Re COR Os 6 FRIED 

a. "4 ">: 448 - v5, jr, Wu a. 

ſ x” he 2 vi « 
y De 4 & 0, = * £ + 


The 


S IOEITE, Ie PLE 2 Ln 
4 > Kot I ed ENT * . £ _ 
T4. 42" oo i oo os OO *o fee 


—_ 


0 are RAM EY 

— td #&-, by YEW 

x * ct SM Ps 7 —_ 4 
"al te « a 


Pay,” 
I 9d. $i 
4 « BY- PE. 
F oe” en Be or IS os 5 of Ree 6 
ES a wertl EIS T=Bd Ig 6 Rs 8 ts HEY x W SY __ - Rad Lees: 5 5 
J 50 Ch EIS nfs oo ME 7 RICTIOES PPE RE EF <0 STE PS oe _ 
#2 4 A ” 4 94 PS es +5 I 28 SY = I Nw « 7 an a 
. - Fog VLA Be en OE Ft NI - 
3 J 4 pz & "4 5 


$6 


: »7 - 
. : In © 2 
bY 5 
# £ g Fg " 
4 : 
. 
: : 
- 


130 T he ſenenth booke of 
| 66 


The iolly Baron old thus brauely ipake, 
His words are ſpurres to vertnez every knight 
That ſeem'd before to tremble and to quake, 
Now ralked bold,enſample hath fuch might; 
Each one the battaile fierce would vaderrake, 
Now ſtroue they all who ſhould begin the fight, 
* Baldwineand Roger both,wouldcombartaine, 
Stephen, Guelpho,Germer and the Gerrards twaine: 
6 


7 

And Pyrrhw, who with helpe of Boemonads ſword, 
Proud Antiochby cunning fleight oppreſt ; 
 Thebatraile ccke with many a lowly word, 
Ralph,Roſamond,and Eberardrequelt,. 
A Scotſh,an Iriſh,and an Engliſh Lord, 
Vhoſe lands the (ea diuides farfromthereſt : 

And for the fightdid likewiſe humbly ſue, 


Eaward and his Gildjppes,louers true. 
| 68 


But Ramond morethen all thereſtdoth ſue, 

Vpon that Pagan fierce to wreake his ire, 

Now wants he nought of all his armours due 

Excepthishelme,thatſhone like flaming fire, 

To whom Goafredothus; O mirrour true 

Of antique worth! thy courage doth inſpire 
New ſtrength in vs,of Mars inthee doth ſhine 
The arr,the honour and the diſcipline. 

| 69 - - 

If rennelike thee of valour and of age, 

- Among theſe legionsI could haply tinde, 
I ſhould the heatof Babelspride aflwage, 
| Andfſpread our faith from Thule to furtheſt Inde; 
Butnowl pray thee calme thy valiantrage, 

Reſerue thy ſclfe till greater need vs binde, 
Andletthe reſt each one write downe his name, * 
And fee whom fortune chooſeth to this game, 


| O 
Or ratherſce whom Gods fink judgement taketh, 
To whom is chance and fate and fortune flaue : 
Raimend his earneſt ſuit not yet fotfaketh, 
His name writ with theres'due would he haye, 
Godfrey himaſelte in his bright helmet ſhaketh 
The ſcroules,with names of all the champions braue, 
They drew,and redthe firſt whereon they hit, ” 
Wherein was Rarmornd Earle of Tholouſe writ, 


His 
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His name with ioy and mightieſhoutes they blisz 
Thereſt allow his choiſe,and fortune praiſe, 
New vigor bluſhed through thoſe lookes of his: 
It ſeem'd he nowreſunr'd his youthful daies, 
 Liketo aſnake whoſe flough newchanged is, 
That ſhines like gold againit the ſunnie raies: 
But Godfrey moſt approu'd his fortune hie, 
Andwitht him honour,conqueſt,victorie, ] 


72 
Then from his ſide he tooke his noble brand, 
And giuing it to Ramend,thus he ſpake; 
This 1s the {word wherewith-in Saxon land, 
The great Rubello battaile vs'd to make, 
From him I tooke it fighting hand to hand, 
And tooke his life with t,and many a lake 
Of blood with it I haue ſhed ſince thatday, 
With thee God grantirproueas happie may. 


73 

Of theſe delaies meanewyhile impatient, 
Argantesthreat'neth lowd and ſternly cries, 
O glorious people of the Occident, 
Behold him here that all your hoſt defies : 
Vhy comes not Tarcred, whoſe great hardiment, 
With youis pris'd ſo deere? pardic he lies 

Still on his pillow.,and preſumes the nighe 

Againe may ſhield him from my powre and might, 


74 
Why than ſome other come,by bandand band 
Come all,come forth on horſebacke,come on foot, 
If not one man dares combat hand to hand, 
Inall thetl:oufandsof ſo greatarout: + 
See where the tombe of aries ſonne doth ſtand, 
March thither warriors bold what makes you dout3 - 
Why run younot, there for your ons to weepe, 
Or to what greater need theſe forces keepe ? 


Thus {corned by that JW 4 Sarracine, 
Were all the ſoldiers of Chriſtsfacred name: 
Ratmond (while others athis words repine) 
Burſt forth in rage,he could notbearethis ſhame, 
 Forfire of courage brighter fardoth ſhine, 
If challenges and threats augment the ſame; 
So that, vpon his ſteed he mounted light, 
Which Aqwime tor his fwiftnes hight, 


This 
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This Ienner was by Tagus bred ;foroft 
The breeder of theſe beaſts to war affinde, : 
When firſt oa trees burgen the bloſſomes ſoft, © 
Prickt forward with the ſting of fertile kinde, 
Againſt the aire caſt vp her head aloft, | 
And gath'reth ſeed ſo from the fruitfull winde, + 

And thus conceauing of the gentle blaſt, 

(A wonder ſtrange and rare)ſhe foales atlaſt. 


| T7 | 
And had you ſeenethe beaſt, you would haue ſaid 
Thelight and ſubrill winde his father was; 

* Forift his courſe vpon the ſands he maid, 
Noſigne was left what way the beaſt did pas; 
Or if he menag'd were,orit heplaid, 
He ſcantly bended downe the tender gras : 

Thus mounted rode the Earle,and as hewent, 

Thus prai'd,to heau'n his zealous lookes vp bent, 

78 

O Lord,that diddeſt ſaue,keepe and defend 
Thy ſeruant Dawid,from Gol:as rage, 
And broughteſt that huge giantto his end, 
Slaine by a faithtull childe,of render age ; 
Like grace (O Lord)like mercie nowextend, 
Letme this vile blaſphemouspride afſwage, 

That all theworld may to thy gloricknow, 

Old men and babes thy foes can ouerthrow. | 

79? £27 
Thus prai'd the Countie,and hispraiersdeare 
| Strength'nedwith zeale,with godlines and faith, 
Betore the throne of that great Lord appeare, 
In whoſe fweet grace is life, death in his wraith, 
Among his armies bright and legions cleare, 
The Lord an angell good ſeleedhaith, , 
To whomthe charge wasgiuen to garde theknight, 
And keepe him fate from tharfierce Pagans might, 
80 


The angell good, appointed for the guard 
t noble Raimondtrom his tender cild, | 
atkept him than,and kepthimafterward, ' * 

When ſpeareand ſword heable was to weild,” / 
Nowwhen his greatcreators will he hard, | 
Thar in this fight he ſhould him chiefly ſheild, 

Vpto atowrefet onarocke he flies, '- 

Whereall the heatnlyarmes and weapons lies: © 


There 
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There ſtands the lance wherewith great Michael {lew 
The ageddragon in a bloodie fight, 
' There arethe dreadtull thunders forgednew, 


With ſtormes and plagues that on poore ſinners light; 


The maſſe trident maiit thoupendant vew, 


There on a golden pinne hung vp on hight, 
Wherewith ſometimes he {mites this ſolid land, 


133 


And throwes down towns & towres theron which ſtand, 


82 
Among the blefled weapons there which ſtands 
Vponadiamond ſhield his lookes he bended, 
So great thatit might couer allthe lands, 
Twixt Caucaſus and Atlas hils extended ; 
With it the Lords deere flocks and faithtull bands, 
The holy kings andcities are defended, 
The ſacred Angell tooke this target ſheene, 
And by the Chriſtian champion ſtood vnlcene, 
33 
But now the walles and turrets round abour, 
Both yong and old with many thouſands fill; 
The king Cl/orindaſent and her braue rout, 
To keepe the field, ſhe ſtaid ypon the hill : 
Godfrey likewiſe ſome Chriſtian bands ſentour, 
Which arm'd and rankt in goodaray ſtood (till, 
Andto their champions emprie letremaine 
 Twixt either troope a large and ſpacious plaine, 
8 
CArgantes looked for Tandiedie bold, 
Butſawan vncouth foeatlaſt appeare, 
Raimond rode o0n,and what he askthim.,told, 
Better thy chance, Tamcredis now elle-wheare, 
Yerglorienot of that,my ſelte behold 
_ Amcomeprepar'd,and bid thee bartaile heare, 
Andin hisplace,orfor my ſelte, to fight, 
Loeherel am,who ſcorne thy heath'nith might. 
8 


 ThePagancaſtaſcornefull Snde-and ſaid, 

Bur where is Taxcred, is he ſtill in bed? _ 

His lookes late ſeem'd to make high heau'n aftraid, 

Burnow for dread he is ordeador fled, 

Bur were earthes center or the deepe ſea maid 

His lurking hole.zt ſhould notſaue his hed, _ 
Thoulieſtyhe faics,tofav ſo braue aknight 
Is fled from chee,who thee excecdes in might. 

o N 1 
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The angrie Pagan faid,l hauenot ſpile 
My labour then,if thou his place ſupplie, 
Goe,take the field,and lets fe howthou wilt 
 Maintaine thy fooliſh words and that braue lie; 
Thus parled they to meet in equall rilt, 

Each tooke his aime at others helme on hie, 
| Eu'n in the f1ghthis foe good Razmond hir, 
Butſhakthimnor,he did1o firmely fir. 


8 

The fierce Circaſſian miſſed of his blowe, 
A thing which ſeld befell the man before, 
 Theangell by vnſeene his forcedid knowe, 
Andfar awriethe poinant weapon bore, 
He burſt his lance againſt the fand belowe, 
And bithis lips for rage,and curſt and ſwore, 

Againſt his foe return'd he ſwittas winde, 


Halfe mad in armes a ſecond match to finde; 
88 


Like to a ram that buttes with horned head, 

So ſpurr'd he forth his horſe with deſp'rate race : 

Raimond athis right hand ler {lide his ſtead, 

And as he paſt ſtrooke at the Pagans face; 

He turn'dagaine the Enrlenothing dread, 

Yetiteptafide and to his rage gaue place, 
And on his helme with all his ſtrength gan ſmite, 
Which was ſo hard his courtlax couldnotbite, 

89 

The Sarracine implori'd his art and force, 

To gripe his foe within his mightic armes; 

But he auoided nimbly with his horſe, 

He was no preatiſe in thoſe fierce allarmes, 

About him made he many a winding corſe, 

No ſtrengrth,no fleight the ſubtile warriour harmes, - 

 Hisnimble ſteed obeid his ready hand, 

And where he ſtept noprintlett inthe ſand. 


90: 
As whena caprtaine doth beſiege ſome hold, 
_ Setinamariſhor highona hill, | 
And rricth waies and wiles a thouſand fold, 
To bring the piece ſubie&ed to his will; 
So far'd the Countie withthe Pagan bold, 
And when he did his head andbreſt none ill, 
His weaker partes he wiſely gan aſlaile, 
Andentrance ſearched ofttwixtmaile and waile; 
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Art laſt hc hithim ona place or twaine, 

That on his armes the red blood trickled downe, 

And vet himſc!te vntouched did remaine, 

No naile was broke,no plume cut from his crownez 

Argantes raging i{pent his ſtrengrh in vaine, 

Waſte were his itrokes,his thrutts were idle throwne, 
Yet preas'd he on,and doubled itill his blowes, 
And where he hits he neithercares nor knowes., 

92 

Among athouſand blowes the Sarracine 

Atlaſtitroake one,when Raymond was fo neare, 

That not the {witrnes of his Aquiline _ 

Could his deere Lord from that huge danger beare : 

But oe (at hand vnſeene was helvediuine, 

Which faucs when worldly comforts none appeare) 
The angell on his targe receiu'd that ſtroke, 
Andoa that ſhield _,##gantestword was broke. 


9 

The ſword was broke,thereinno wonder lies, 

If earthly tempred mettall could not hold, 

Againſt chat target torg'd aboue the skies, 

Downe fel] the blade in peeces on themold, 

The proud Circafſian {cant beleeu'd his cies, 

Thoughnought were letthim bur the hilts of gold, 
Andfull of thoughts amaz'd awhile heitood, 
Wondring the Chriſtians armour was ſo good, 


| 9 
The brittle web of that cifunad herhought, 
Was broke through hardnes of the Counties ſheeld; 
And ſo thought Ramond,who diſcoured nought, 
Vhat ſuccour heau'ndid for his fafetie yeeld: 
But when he ſaw the man gain{twhom he tought, 
Vnweaponed,{till ſtood hein the teeld; 
His noble harteſtcem'dthe glorielight, 
Ar ſuch aduantage it heflewtheknight, 


9 
Goe fetch,he would haue fd anoclide blade, 
When in his harta berter thought aroſe, 
How tor Chriſtes glorie he was champion made, 
How Godfrey had him tothis combatchole, 
Thearmies honour on his thoulder lade, 
To hazards ncw he liſtnotthat expoſe; 

While thus his thoughts debated onthe cace, 


The hilts Argazteshurled athis face. 
N 2 ' And 
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And forward ſpurr'd his mounture fierce withall, 
Within his armes longing his toe to {traine, 
Vpon whoſe helme the heauic blowe did fall, 
And bent well nie the metrall co his braine : 
 Buthe,whoſe courage was heroicall, 
Leaptby and makes the Pagans onlet vaine, 
And woundes his hand,which he outſtretched ſaw, 
Fiercerthan eagles talent, lions paw. 
bo 
Now here now there on a {ide heroad, f 
With nimble ſpeed,and ſpurr'd now outnow in, 
Andas he went and came ſtill laid on load 
Where Lord Argantes armes were weake and thin, 
Allthathuge force which in his armes aboad, 
His wrath, his ire,his great deſire to win, 
_ Againſthisfoe together all he bent, 
And heau'n and fortune furthred his intenr. 
* 95 
Buthe,whoſe courage forno perill failes, 
Well arm'd and berter harted,ſcornes his powre, 
Like atall ſhipwhen ſpent are all her failes, 
Which ſtill reſiſts therage of ſtorme and ſhowre, 
Whoſe mightieribs faſt bound with bands and nailes, 
Withſtands fierce Nevrunes wrath, for many an howre, 
And yeeldsnotvp her bruted keele to windes, 
I whoſe ſterne blaſts no ruth nor grace ſhe findes, 


99 _. 
Arg antesſuch thy preſentdanger was, 
When Sathan ſtirr'd to aidetheeatrhy need, 
In humane ſhape he forg'd an airiemas, 
And made the thade a body ſeeme indeed; 
Well mighttheſpiritfor C/orindapas, 
Like her it was,in armour and in weed, 
In {tature,beautie,countenance and face, 
In lookes,in ſpeech,in geſture andin pace. 
| 100 
And forthe {priteſhould ſeeme the ſame indeed,” 
From where the was whoſe ſhow and ſhape it had, 
owards the wall it road with faigned fpced, 
Vhere ſtood the people all diſmaid and fad 
o ſee their knight of helpe haue ſogreat need, 
And yerthe Jaw of armes all helpe forbad. 
There ina turret ſat aſoldierſ{tout 
To watch,and ata loope-holepeeped out; 


The 
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The ſpirit ſpake to him call'd Oradtne, 
The noblel(t archerthen that handled bouy, 
O Oradin (quoth ſhe)who ſtraight as line 
Canſt ſhoot, and hit each marke ſet highot low, 
If yonder knight(alas)be flaine in fine, 


As likeſt is,greatruth it were you know, 
And greater ſhame,jif his victorious foe 


Should with hisſpoiles triumphant homeward goe 


102 

Now proue thy skill,thine arrowes ſharpe head dip 
In yonder theeuiſh French-mans guiltie blood, 
I promiſe thee thy ſoucraigne ſhall notflip, 
To giue thee large rewards for ſucha —_ ; 
Thus faid the ſprite: the man did laugh and skip 
For hope of future gaine,nor longer ſtood, 

Bur from his quiuer huge athafthe hent, 

And ſetit in his mightic bowe newbent, 


103 
Twanged the ſtring,out flew the quarell long, 
And throughthe ſubtile aire did {inging pas, 
It hit the knightthe buckles rich among, 
Wherewith his pxetious girdle falt'ned was, 
Itbruſed them and pearit his hawberke ſtrong, 
Some little blood downe trickled on the gras; 7 

Light was the wound ; the angell by vnſeene, 


The ſharpe head blunted of the weapon keene, 


10 

Raimond drewforth the ſhaft (as much behoued) 
And with the ſteele,his blood out ſtreaming came, 
With bitter words his foe he thanreproued, 
For breaking faith,to his eternall ſhame. 
Godfrey whole caretull cies from hisbeloued 
Were neuer turned,ſaw avd markt the ſame, 

And when he vew'd thewounded Countiebleed, 

He ſigh'd,and feared,more perchance than need; 


10 

Andwith his words and wich his threat'ning cies, 
He ſtirr'd his captaines toreuenge that wrong; 
Forthwith the ſpurred courſer forward hies, _ 
Within their reſts put were their Jances long, 
From exther {ide a ſquadron braue out flies, 
And boldly made a fierce encounter ſtrong, 

The raiſed duſt to ouerſpread begunne | 

Their ſhining arrges,and far more ſhining funne. 
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Of breaking ſpeares,of ringing helme and ſhield, 

 Adreadtull rumour roard on cuery ſide, 

There lay an horſe, another through the field 

Ran matterleſle,diſmounted was his guide; 

Here one lay dead,there did another yeeld, 

Some ſigh'd,ſome ſobb'd,ſome praied and ſome crides 
Fierce wasthe fight, and longer ſtill it laſted, 
Fiercer and fewer,ſtill themfclues thev waſted. 


TO 
Areantesnimbly leapt News the throng, 
And from aſoldier wrung an iron mace, 
And breaking through the ranks and ranges long, 
Therewith he paſſage made himſelte and place, 
Raimond he {ought,the thickeſt preaſe among, 
To take reuenge torlatereceiu'd diſgrace, 
A greedie woolfe he ſeem'd,and would afſiwage 
With Razmonds blood his hunger and his rage. 


| 108 
The way he found noteafteas he would, 
Bur fierce encounters put him oft to paine, 
He met Ormanno and Rogero bould, 
Of Balnawile,Gute,and the Gerards twaine; 
' Yetnorhing mighthis rage and haſte withhould, 
Theſe worthies {troue to ſtop him zbutin vaine, 
Withrhele ſtrong lets increaſed ſtill his ire, 
Like rivers ſtopt,or cloſely ſmouldred fire, 
109 
He ſlew Or7m4nn,wounded Guie,and laid 
Rogerolowe,among the people flaine, 
On euery fide newtroopes the man inuaid, 
Yerall their blowes were waſte,their onſets vaine. 
But while Argantesthus his riſes plaid, 
And ſcem'd alone this skirmiſh to ſuſtaine, 
The Duke his brothercall'd and thus he ſpake, 
Goe withthy troope,fight for thy Sauiours ſake ; 
IIO 
There enter in where hotteſt is the fight, 
Thy force againſt rhe left wing ſtrohgly bend, 
Thus faid,ſo braue an onſet gaue the knight, 
Thar many a Painim bold there made his end: 
The Turks too weake feem'd to fuſtaine his might, 
Andcould not from his powre their liues defend, 
Their enſ1gnes rent and broke was their array, 


And menandhorle on heapes togetherlay. 
| Orcthrowne 
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Orethrowne likewiſe away the right wing ran, 
Nor was there one againe thatturn'd his face, 
Sauc bold 4rgantesgelle fled every man, | | - 
Feare droue them thence on heapes,with headlong chace ; 
He ſtaid alone,and bartaile newbegan, .* 
Fiuc hundreth men,weapon'd with {word and mace, 

So great refiltance neuer could haue made, - 

As did _Argantes with his ſingle blade : 

I12 

The ſtrokes of ſwords and thruſts of many a ſpeare; 
The ſhocke of many a iuſt,he long luftained, 
He ſeem'd of ſtrength enough this charge to beare, 
And time to ſtrike now here now there he gained, 
His armours broke,his members bruſed weare, 
He ſweatand bled,yercourage ſtillhetained; 

Butnow his toes vpon himpreas'd fo faſt, 

That with their weightrhey bore him backe atlaſt. 

I13 

Hisbacke againſt this ſtorme at length he turned, 
Whoſe headlong turie bore him backward ſtill, 
Notlikerto one that fled, but one that murned 
Bicauſe he did his foes no greater ill, 
His threat'nivg eies like flaming torches burned, 
His courage thirſted yet more blood to ſpill, 

Andeuery way andeuery meane he fought, 

To ſtay his flying mates,burall for nought. 


II 

This good he did,while duwhe plaid his part, 
His bands and troopesatcaſe,and ſafe,retired; 
Yetcoward dread lacks order,feare wants art, 
Deafe to attend,commanded ordefired, 
But Godfrey that perceiu'd in his wiſe hart, 
How his bold knights tovictorie aſpired, 

Freſh ſoldiers fent,to make more quicke purſuit, 

And helpeto gather conqueſts pretious truit. 


11 
But his (alas) was notttYappointedday, 
Setdowne by heau'nto end this mortall war, 
The weſtren Lords this time had borne away 
The priſe,for which they trauail'd had fo far, 
Had not the diuels (that ſa the ſure decay | 
Of their falſe kingdome by this bloodie war) 
Aronce made heau'n andearth with darknes blinde, 
And tird vp tempeſts,ſtormes and bluſtring winde. 
Heau'ns 
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Heau'ns glorious lampewrapt in an ouglie vaile 
Of ſhadowesdarke,was hid from mortalleic, 
And hels grim blacknes did bright kies aflaile, 
On euerie {ide the fierie light'ningsflic, 
Thethunders roare,the ſtreaming raineand haile 
Powre downe,and make thar ſea which earſt was drie, 
 Thetemmpeſtsrendthe Oakes and Cedars brake, * 
And make nottrees,bnt rocks and mountaines ſhake, 
117 
Theraine,the lightning and the raging winde, 
Bet in the French-mens cies,with hideous force, 
The ſoldiers ſtaid amaz'd in hart and minde, 
The terror ſuch ſtopped both man and horle, 
Surprifed with this euill no way they finde, 
Whither for ſuccour to direG their corſe. 
But wiſe C/orindaſoone th'aduantage ſpicd, 


And ſpurringtorth thus to her ſoldiers cried: 
118 


You hardie men at armes behold(quoth ſhee) 

How heau'n,howiuſtice in our aide doth fighr, 

Our viſages are from thistempeſt tree, 

Our hands atwill may weild our weapons bright, 

The furie of this friendly ſtorme you ſee 
Vpon the foreheads of ourtocsdoth light, 

 _ Andblindestheircies,then letvs take thetide, 

Come follow me,good fortune be our guide. 


119 
This faid,againſt her foes on rode the Dame, 
And turn'd their backs againſt the winde and raine, 
Vpon the French with furious rage ſhe came, 
And ſcorn'd thoſe idle blowes they ſtroke in vaine 
Argantes atthe inſtantdidthe ſame, 
And them who chaſed him now chas'd againe, 
 Noughtburhis fearetull backe,cach Chriſtian ſthowes 
Againſt the tempeſt,and againſt their blowes. 
I 20 
The cruell haile and deadly wounding blade, 
Vpontheirſhoulders {mote them as they fled, - 
 Theblood new ſpiltwhile thus they ſlaughter made, 
The water falne from skies had died red, 
Among the murdred bodies Pyrrhus lade, 
And valiant Ratphe his hart blood there out bled, 
Thefirſt {ſubdu'd by ſtrong Argamres might, 
The ſecond conqu'red by that virgin kwight. 
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Thus fled the French, and them purſu'd in chace 
The wicked ſorites and all the Syrian traine : 
But gainſt their torce and gainſt the fell menace 
Of haile and winde,ot tempeſt and of raine, 
Goafrey alone turn'd his audacious face, 
Blaming his Barons for their feare ſo vaine, 
Himſfelfe the campe gate boldly ſtood rokeepe, 
And fau'd his men within his trenches deepe, 
I22 
And twiſe vpon ©Argantes proud he flew, 
And beathim backward maugre all his might, 
And twiſe his thirftie ſword he did imbrew 
In Pagans blood where thickeſt was the fights 
Atlaſt himſelfe with all his folke withdrew, 
And thatdaies conqueſt gauethevirgin bright, 
VVhich gor,the home retirdandall hermen, 
And thusihechas'd this ton to his den. 
123 
Yet ceaſed not the furie and the ire 
Of theſe huge ſtormes, of winde,of raineandhaile, 
Now was itdarke, nowſhonethelightninghre, 
The winde and water cuery place aflaile, 
No banke was fate,no rampire leftintire, 
Notent could ſtand,when beame and cordagefaile, 
Winde,thunder,raine,all gaue adreadtullſound, 
And with that muſicke deatt the trembling ground. 


The arguinent, 


Ameſſenger to Godfrey ſage doth tell 

The Prince of Denmarks valour death andend : 

Th Italians trailing ſignes vntrue toowell, 

 ThmketheirRinaldo lane : the wicked fend 

Breeaes furie in their breits,their boſome's ſwell 

With ire and hate and war and ſtrife forth ſend: 
They threaten Godtrey,he prates10 the Lord, 
Andcalmes their furie with his looke and word, 


Now 


14-2 T he erght booke of 


N 


Ow were the skicsof ſtormes and tempeſts cleered, 
Lord CAEolw,ſhutvp his windes in hold, 
The ſiluer mantled morning freſh appeared, 
With roſes crown'd,and buskind high with gold : 
The ſpirits yet which had theſe tempeſts reared, 
Their malice would {till more and more vntold ; 
 Andpne of them that Aftragor wasnamed, 
His ſpeechesthus,to foule AlecZo tramed. 


2 

Alefo,ſee,we could notitop nor ſtay” 
The knight chat to our toes new ridings brings, 
Whofrom the hands eſcapr (with lite away) 
Of thatgreatPrince,chicte of all Pagan kings, 
He comes,the tall of hisflaine Lord to fay, - 

Of death and lofle he tels,and ſuch fad things, 
Greatnewes he brings,and greateſt danger is, 
Bertoldoesfonne ſhall be call'd home tor this. 


3 
Thou know'{twhat would befall,beſtir thee than 
Preuent with craft,whatforce could not withſtand, 
Turne to their euill rhe ſpeeches of the man, 
With his owne weapon wound Godfredoes hand; 
Kindle debate,infe&t with poyſon wan 
The Engliſh, Switzer and Italian band, 
 Greattumults moue,make braules and quarrels rife, 
Serall the campe on vproreand ar ſtrife, 


This act beſcemes thee wil 6d of the deed 

Much maiſt thou boaſt, before our Lord and king, 

Thus ſaid the ſprite: perſwaſton ſmall did need, 

The monſter grants to vndertake the thing. ; 

Meane-while the knight whoſecomming thus theydreed, 

Before the campe his wearie limsdoth bring, ; 
And wellnie breathlefle,warriors bold (he cride) 
VVho ſhall conduct me to your famous guide ? 


An hundreth ſtrone the ſtrangers guideto bee, 

To harken newes the knights by heapes afſemble, 

The man tell lowly downe vpon his knee, | 

And kiſt the hand that made proud Babel tremble; 

Right puiſſant Lord,whoſe valiant aRtes(quoth hee) © 

The ſands and ſtarres in numberbeſt reſemble, 
Would God fome gladder newesI might vnfold, 
Andthere he paws'd,and figl1'd; then thus hetold : 


SWERs 
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Sweno the king of Denmarks only haire, 
The ſtay and ſtaffe of his declining eild, 
Longedto be among theſe ſquadrons faire, 
Who for Chriltes faith here ferue with ſpeare and ſheild, 
No wearineſſe,no ſtormes of ſeaoraire, * 
No ſuch contents as crownes and ſcepters yeild, 
Nodeere entreaties of fo kinde a fire, 
Could in his boſome quench thatgforious fire, 


He thirſted fore tolearne ahis warlike art 
Of thee,great Lord and maſter of the ſame, 
And was aſhamed in his noble hart, 
Thatneuer act he did deſerued fame ; 
Belides,the newes and ticings from each part 
Of yong Rinaldoes worth,and praifes came 3 
But chat which moſt his courage ſtirred haith 
Is zeale,religion,godlinefle and faith, 
8 
He haſted forward than withourdelay, 
And with him tooke of knights a choſen band, 
Directly toward Thrace wetooke tne way, 
To Bizance old.chiete fortreſle of thatland, 
There the Greeke monarch gently praid him ſtay, 
And there an herald ſent from you we fand, 
How Antioch was wonne,who firſt declar'd, 
And how defended nobly afterward. 


9 
Detended gainſt Corbaya valiantknight, 
- That allthe Perſian armies had to guide, 
 Andbrought ſo many ſoldiers bold ro fighe, 
Thar void of men he left thatkingdome wide, 
Hetold thine actes, thy wiſdome and thy might, 
Androld the deedes of many a Lord betide, 
His ſpeech atlengthto yong R/»aldopaſt 
And toldhis greatatchieuements,firſt and laſt: 
10 | 
And how this noble campe of yours,of late 
Beſteged had this towne,and in what ſort, 
And how you praid him to participate 
Of the laſt conqueſt,of this noble fort, 
In hardie Sweno opened was the gate 
Of worthic anger,by this braue report, 
So that each hower fictadins yeeres long, 
Till he were fighting,with theſe Pagans ſtrong. 


And 
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And while the herald told your fights and traies, 
Himſelte of cowardiſereprou'd he thought, 
And him,to ſtay that counſels him,or praies, 
He hearesnor,or (elle heard)regardeth nought, 
He feares no perils,but (whil'{t he delaies) 
Leaſt this laſt worke without his helpe be wrought: 
In this his doubt,in this his danger lies, 
No hazard elſc he teares,no perill ſpies. 


I2 
Thus haſting on, he haſted on his death, 
Death thatto him and vs was fatall guide, 
_ - Therifing morne appeared yet vneath, 
When he and we were arm''d,and fit to ride, 
The ncereſt way ſeem'd beſt, orehoultand heath 
We went,through deſarts waſte and torreſts wide, 
The {treetes and waics he openeth as he goes, 
And ſets each land,free from intruding toes. 
I 
Now want of food,now dang'rous waies we finde, 
Now open war,now ambuſh cloſely laid; 4 
Yetpalt we forth,all perils lett behinde, 
Our toes ordead,or run away aftraid, 
Of victorieſo happie blew & winde, 
That careleſſe all,and heedlefle to it maid: 
| Vntill one day his tents he hapttoreare, 
To Paleſtine when we approched neare, 
I 
There did our ſcoutes mma bring vs newes 
Thatdreadtullnoiſe of horſe and armes they heare, 
Andrthat they deem'd by ſundrie{ignes and ſhewes, 
There was ſome mightic hoſt of Pagans neare. 
. Artheſe ſad tidings many chang'd their hewes, 
Some looked pale for dread,ſome ſhooke for teare, 
Only our noble Lord was altrednought, 
Inlooke,in face,in geſture orin thought. 
j 
Bur ſaid,a crowne prevare you to poſleſle 
Ot martyrdome,or happievictoric; 
For this 1 hope,for thatl wiſhno lefle, 
Ot greater merit,and of greater gloric, 
Brethren, this campe will thortly be I geſle, 
Artemple, facredto our memonie, 
To which the holy menof future age, 
Tovew our graues ſhall comein te BESR 


This 
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This ſaid, heſet thewatch in orderright 

To gardethe campe,along the trenches deepe, 

And as he armed was, fo cuery knight 

He willed on his backe his armes to keepe. 

Now had the ſtilnefle of the quiet night 

Drowi'd all the world in filence andin fleepe, 
When ſuddenly we heard a dreadfullſound, 
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Which deaft the earth, and tremble made the ground: 


17 

Arme,arme they cride,Prince Swenoatthe ſame, 
Glittring in ſhining ſteele leaptformoſt out, 
His viſage ſhone,his noble lookes did flame, 
VV:th kindled brand of courage bold and ſtour, 
VWhen loe the Pagans to aſſault vs came, 
And with huge numbers hemm'd vs round about, 

A forreſt thicke of ſpeares about vs grew, 


And oucrvs acloud of arrowes flew: 
18 


Vneuen the fight, vnequall was the fray, 
Our enimics were twenty men to one, 
On eucry fide thetlaine and wounded lay, . 
Vaſec:ne,where noughtbur gliſtring weapons ſhone: 
T!;c number of the dead could no man ſay, 
$0 was tac place with darknes ouergone, 
Thenighrt her mantle blacke vpon vs ſpreedes, 
Hiding our loſſes,and our valiantdeedes. 
19 
Bar hardie Sweno, midſt the other traine, 
By his great actes was well deſcride I wote, 
No darknes could his valours day light ſtaine, 
$:1c!1; wondrous blowes on euery fide he ſmore ; 
A (treame of blood,a banke of bodies flaine, 
Alourhim made a bulwarke and a more, - 
And whenfo ere he turn'd his fatall brand, 
- Dreadinhislookes,and death fat in his hand, 
20 —- 
Thus fought we till the morning bright appeared, 
And itrowed roſeson the azure skie, 


Zurwhen her lampe had nightsthicke darknes cleared, 


VWherein the bodtes dead did buried lie, 
Then our fad cries to heau'n for greete we reared, 
Ourloſflc apparant was,for wedelcric 
How all ourcampe deſtroied was almoſt, 
And all our people wellnie ſlaine andloſt. 
| Ox 


AS 
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Of thouſands twaine an hundreth ſcant ſuruiued, 

When Sweno murdred faw each valiantknight, 

I know not if his hart in ſunder riued, 

Fordeare compaſſion,of that wotull ſight; 

He ſhew'dno change, but ſaid,{ince ſodepriued 

Weare of all our triendsby chance of fight, + 
Come follow them,the path to heau'n their blood 
Marks out,now angels made,of martyrs good, 


22 
Thisſaid,and gladI thinke of death athand, 


The ſignes of heau'nly ioy ſhone through his cies, 
. Of Sarracines againſt a mightie band, 


With fearelefle hart,and conſtant breſt he flies ; 
No ſteele could ſhield them from his cutting brand, 


But whom he hits without recure he dies, 


He neuer ſtroke but teld orkild his foe, 
And wounded was himlelfe from top to toe. 
| | 23 
Not ſtrength,but courage now,preſeru'd on live — 
IM hardie champion,tortreſle of our faith, 
oken he ſtrikes, ſtill ſtronger morethey ſtriue, 
The more they hurthim, more he doth them ſcaith, 
When towards him a furious knight can driue, 
Of members huge,fterce lookes,and full ot wraith, 
 __ Thatwiththeaideof manya Pagan crew, 
After long fight, at laſt Prince Swenoſlew, 


2 

Ah heauie chance ! downe fel the valiantyuth, 

Nor mongſt vsall did one foſtrong appeare, 

As to reucnge his death,thatthis is truth, 

By his deere blood and noble bones 1 fweare, 

That of my life Thad nor carenorruth, 

No woundsI ſhonn'd, no blowes I would off beare, 
And had notheau'n my wiſhed end denied, 
Eu'n thereI ſhould, and willing ſhould haue died, 


2 

Aliue I fell among my felloweslaine, 
Yet wounded ſo thateach onethoughtme dead, 
Nor what our foes did fince can Iexplaine, 
So ſore amazed was my hartand head; 
Butwhen I opened firit mine cies againe, 
Nights curtaine blacke ypon the carthwas ſpread, 

And through the darknes to my feeble fight, 

Appear'd the twinkling of aflender light. 


Not 
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Not fo much force or iudgeiment in melics, 
As to difcerne thingy {eene and notmiltake, 
I fawlikethem,who ope and ſhut their cies 
By turnes,now halfe afleepe,now halte awake, 
My bodice ecke another torment tries, 
My wounds began to {inart,my hurtes to ake.; 
For euery {ore,cach member pinched was, (gras. 


Wirthnightsſharpe aire, heau'ns troſt, and carthes cold 


Bur till the light approched and neare, 
And with the ſame awhiſpring murmur ronne, 
Till at my fide arriued both they weare, 
Vhen Ito ſpread my feeble eics begonne : 
Two men behold in veſtures long appeare, 
With cach alampe in hand,who ſaid, O ſonne 
| Inthatdeare Lordwho helpes his feruants,rruſt, 
Who cre they aske grants all things tothe iuſt, 
8 
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This ſaid,cach one his ſacred bleſſing flings 
Vpon my coarſe,with broad out ſtretched hand, 
And mumbled hymnes and pfalmes and holy things, 
Vhich I could neither heare,nor vnderitand; 
Ariſe (quoth they) with that as I had wings, 
All whole and ſoundI leaprvp from the land, 

O miracle,{weet,gentle,ſtrange and trew! 

My lims new ſtrength receiu'd,and vigour new, 


29 

[ gazde on them like one,whoſc hart denai'th 
To thinke that donnezhe ſees fo ſtrangely wrought; 
Till one ſaid thus,O thouot little faith, 
Whardoubtsperplex thy vnbeleeuing thought? 
Each one of vs aliuing bodic haith, 
Weare Chriſtes choſen ſeruants,feare vs nought, 

Vho to auoid the worlds allurementsvaine, 

In wiltull penance,hermits poore remaine. 

| (®] 

Vs meſlengerstocomfort &hs elect | 
That Lord hath ſent thatrules both heau'n and hell; 
Who often doth his bleſſed will cfte&, 
By ſuch weake meanes,as wonder is to tell; 
He will notthatthis body he neglect, 
Wherein ſo noble ſoule did lately dwell, 

To which againe when itvpriſen is, 

It thall vaited be,in laſting blis. 

O 2 I 
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I ſay Lord Swenoes corpes {OF which prepar'd 

A tombe there is according to his worth, 

By which his honour ſhall be far declard, 

Andhis iuſt praiſes ſpred from ſouth tonorth : 

But liftthine cies vp to the heauens ward, 

Marke yonder light thar like the ſunne ſhines forth, 
Thatſhall direct thee with thoſe beames ſocleare, 
To findethe bodie of thy maiſter deare. 


2 

With thatT ſaw from Cinrhias filuer fac, 
Like to a falling ſtar a beame downeflide, 
That bright as golden line markt outthe place, 
Andlightned with cleere ſtreames the forreſt wide, 
So Latmos ſhone when Ph: beleftthe chace, 
And laid her doyne by her Endimons ſide; 

Such was the light,thatwell diſcerne I could 

His ſhape,his wounds,his face(though dead)yetbould. 


| 33 

He lay not groueling now,but as a knight 
That euer had to heauenly rhings defire, 
Sotowards heau'n the Prince lay boltypright, 
Like him,that vpward ſtill ſought to aſpire, 
His righthand cloſed held his weapon bright, 
Readie to ſtrike and execute his ire, 

His left vpon his breſt was humbly laid, 

That men mightknow,that while he dide he praid, 


SEES 
Whilſt on his wounds wich bootleſſe rearesI wept, 
Thatncither helped him,norcas'd my care, = 
One of thoſe aged fathers to him ſtepr, 
| Andforſthis hand thatneedleſſe weapon ſpare : 
This ſword(quoth he)hath yer goodroken kept, 
Thar of the Pagans blood he drunke his ſhare, ; 
And bluſheth ſtill, he could not fauc his Lord, 
Rich,ftrongand ſharpe,was neuer better ſivord. 


| 3 
Heau'n therefore will nocgbouph the Prince beſlaine, 
Who viedearſt tro weild this pretious brand, 
' That ſo braue blade vnuſed ſhould remaine ; 
Burthatit paſſe from ſtrong,to ſtronger hand, 
Who with like force can weildthe ſame againe, 
And longerſhallin grace of fortune ſtand, 
Andwith the ſame hall bitter vengeance take, 
On him that Swezoflew,tor Swenves ſake, 


Great 
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Great So/iman ill'd Sweno, Solman 
For Swenoes fake,vponthis ſword muſt die, 
Here take the blade and witit it haſte thee than 
Thither where Godfrey doth encamped lie, 
And feare notthouthatany ſhall or can 


Or ſtop thy way,or lead thy ſteps awrie; 
Forhe thar doth thee on this meſfageſend, 


Thee with his hand ſhall guide,keepe and defend. 


37 

Arrined there it is his blefled will, 
Wit! true report that thoudeclare and tell 
The zeale,the {trength,the courage, and the skill 
In thy bdouad Lord,thatlate did dwell, 
How for Chriſtes fake he came his blood to ſpill, 
And fample letr to all of doing well, 

That future ages may admire his deed, 

And courage take w hen hisbrauc end they reed, 
Itreſteth now,thouknowthar gentle knight, 
That of this fxord ſhall be thy maſters haire, 
Itis Rinaldo yong,with whom in might 
And martiall skill,no champion may compaire, 
Giue it to him Sa ſay ; the heauens bright 
Ot this revenge to him commutthe caire. 

Vhile thus Hiſtned whatthis old man aid, 

A wonder new from further ſpeech vs ſtaid ; 


For there whereas the wounded body lay, 

A ſtately rombe with curious worke (behold) 

And wond'rous artwas built outof the clay, 

Whichriſing round the carkasdidenfold, 

With words engrauen inthe marble gray, 

The warriours name. his worth and praiſe that told, 
On which 1 gazing ſtood,and often read | 
Thatepitaph of __ _ maſter dead, 


Among his foldiers(quoth ths hermit)heare 
Muſt 5enees corpes remainein marblecheſt, 
While vp toheau'nare flowne theirſpirits deare, 
Toliuc in endleſſe ioy forcuerbleſt, 
His funerall thou haſt with many a teare 
Accoimpaned, itsnow high time to reſt, 

Cone be my gueſt, vntill che morning ray 


Shall lighethe world againe,then take thy way. 
| [24 F Q 3 This 
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I 
This faid,ke led me ouer hols and hags, 

Through thornes and buſhes ſcantmylegsI drew, 
Till vaderneath an heape of ſtones and crags 

Atlaſt he brought me to a ſecret mew, 

Among the beares,wilde boares,the wolues and tags, 
- There dwelrhe fate with his diſciple trew, 

And fear'dno treaſon, force,nor hurt atall, 
His guiltlefſe conſcience was his caſtels wall. 


My ſupper, rootes; my bed jiani moſfle and leaues; 
Bur wearinefle in little reſt found eaſe : 
But when the purple morning night bereaues 
Of late vſurpedrule,on lands and feas, 
His loathed couch each waketull hermite leaues. 
To pray roſe they, and I,for ſo they pleaſe, 
I congee tooke when ended was the fame, 
And hitherward as they aduis'd me,came. 


| 3 
The Dane his wofull tale ad done,when thus 
The good Prince Godfreyanſwer'dhim,fir knight, 
Thoubringeſt tidings fad and dolorous, 
| Forwhichour heamecampe laments of right, 
Since ſo braue troopes and fodeere friends to vs, 
' Onehowre hath ſpent,in one vnluckie fighe; 
Aad ſo appeared hath thy maiſter ftour, 
As lightning doth,nowkindled, now quenchtour. 


Butſucha death andend edi all 
The conqueſts vaine of realmes,or ſpoiles of gold, 
Nor aged Romes proud ſtately capatall, 
Did cuer triumph yerlike theirs behold, 
They fit in hean'n on thrones celeſtial, 
Crowned with gloric,for their conqueſt bold, 
Vheze each his hurtes I thinke to other ſhowes;” 
And glorieinthoſe bloodie wounds andblowes, 


J | 

But thou who haſt part of thy race toronne, 
With haps and hazards of this world itoſt, 
Reioice, torthoſe high honours they haue wonne, 
Which cannot be by chanceorfortune croſt : 
Burfor thonaskeſt tor Berto/dves ſonne, 
Know,that he wandrerh,baniſkt from this hoſt, 

And till of him new tidings ſome mantell, 


Within this campel deeme itbeſt thoudwell. 


Theſe 
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Theſe words of theirs in Sk a ſoule renewed 

"The fiveet remembrance of faire So2htas childe, \ 

Some with ſa!tteares for him thetr cheekes bedewed, 

Leaſt evil! beride him mongſt the Pagans wilde, 

Andeuery one his valiant prowefle ſhewed, 

Andof his batrailes ſtories long compilde, 
Telling the Dane hisactes and conqueſts paſt, 
VVhich made his cares amaz'd,his hartagalt, 


Now when reme wt the youth had wrought 
Atender pitic in each foftned minde, | 
Behold returned home with all they cought, 
Thebands that were to forrage late afinde, 
And with them in abundance greatthey brought 
Both flockes and herds of euery fortand kinde, 
And cornealthoughnormuch and hay to feed 
Their noble ſteads 2nd courſers when they need. 


3 

They alſo brougit of ain ſad 
Tokens and fignes,ſeem'd roo apparanttrew, 
Rznalaves armour fruſhtand hackrrhey had, 
Ofrtpearſed through,with blood beſmeared new, 
Aboutthe campe,(for alwaiesrumors bad, © i O's 
Are furtheſt ſpred) theſe wotulltidings flew, e\ 

_  Thitheraflembled ſtraightboth hieand low, 

Longing to ſee whattheywereloth to know. 


9 

His heauic hawberke was both ſeene and knowne, 
And his broad ſhicld,whereindifplaied flies” 02 4.7 
The bird,rhat vroues her chickens for her owne, © QUT 
By looking gainſt the ſun wh open etes;71 7 fl 
That ihicl4 was tothe Pagansofrenſhowne*® = 
In manya hardand hardic enterpries, 1 

But nowwithmany a gath andmany aſtroke, 

They ſce (and figh to-(ce ir)fruſhrand broke. 


© | 

Vhile all his ſoldiers whiſghd vnderhand, 
And here and there the faultand cauſe doc lay, 
Go4frey betore himcalled wkprand 
Captaine of thoſe thatbroughrof late this pray, 
A man wizo did on pointsot- vertue ftand, 
Blamelicfic in words.,and true what ere he lay, 

Say(quoth the Duke) where you thisarmourhad,; 

Hide notrae truth, but tell it good ox bad, -- - + - 


He 
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He anſwer d him,as far aber hencethinke I 
As on two daiesaſpecdie poſtwell rideth, 
To Gaza wardalittle plaine doth lic, . 
Itfelfe among the ſteepichilswhich hideth, 
Throughit {low falling from the mountaines hie, 
A rolling brooke twixt buſh and bramble glideth, 
Clad with thick ſhade of boughes of broadleau'd treene, 
Fir place for men to lic in wait vnſcene. | 
$6 
Thither,to ſeeke ſome flocks or heards,we went 
Perchance cloſe hid vnder the greene wood ſhay,, 
And found the ſpringing grafle with blood beſprene, 
A warriourtumbled in his blood we ſaw, 
His armes thoughduſtic,bloodie,hackt and rent, 
Yet well we knew, when ncere the coarſe we dra ; 
To which (to viewhis face) invaineI ſtarted, 
For from his bodie his faire head was parted; 


3 

His right hand wanted eeke,with many awound 
The trunke through pearſed was from backe to breſt, 
A little by his emptie helmewefound 
The filuer Eagle ſhining on hiscreſt, 
To ſpic at whom toaske we gazed round, 
A churle towards vs his ſteps addreſt, 

But when ys armed by the coarſe he ſpide, 

He ran away his feartullfaceto hide, 


54 &/ 
Burwe porſu'd him,tooke him,ſpake him faire, 
Till comforted atlaſthe anſwere made, [22 
 Howthat the day betore, heſawrepaire 
A band of ſoldiers from thar forreſts ſhade, 
Of whom one caried by the golden haire 
A head,bur latecurt off with murdring blade, 
The tace was faire and yong,and on the chin 
No ſigne of beard to bud did yet begin, 


—_ 

And how in {indall wrapt ny he bore 

That head with hun hungat his ſaddle bow, - 

 Andhowthe murtherersby thearmes they wore, 
For ſoldiers of our campe hewelldid know; 

 ThecarkaflcIdifarm'dand weeping ſore, 

BicauſeI gueſt who ſhould that harnefle owe; 
Amay Lbroughtit,bur firſtorder gaue, 
Thar noble booy ſhould be laid in graue,- 


Bur 
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Burt if itbe his trunke whom I belecue, 
A nobler tombe his worth deſerueth well, 
This ſaid good AMprando tooke his lecue, 
Of certaine troath he had no more to tell. 
Sore ſ1gh'd the Duke,ſo did theſe newes him greeue, 
Fearcs 1n his hart,doubts in his boſome dwell, 

He earnd to know,to finde,and learne the truth, 

And puniſh would them that had {laine the yuth, 
Butnow the night deſpred bor lazie wings, 
Ore the broad fields of heau'ns bright wilderneſſe, 
Sleepe the foules reſt, and eaſe of caretullthings, 
Buried in happie peace,both more and leffe, 
Thou Argillaz alone, whom ſorrow ſtings 
Still wakeit,muſing on great deedes 1 pefle, 

Nor ſuffreſt in thy watchfull cies to creepe, 

The fwectrepoſe, of milde and gentle {leepe. 

8 


This man was ſtrong of lims,and all his ſaies 

Were bold,of readie toong,and working ſpright, 

Nexe Trento borne,bred vp in braules andiraies, 

In tarres,in quarrels,and in ciuill fight, 

For which exil'd,the hils and publike waies 

He fill'd with blood, and robb'ries day and night, 
Vntill to Aftaes wars at laſt he came, 
And boldly there he ſeru'd,and purchas'd fame. 


9 

Heclos'd his cics athlaſt when day drewneare, 
Yetſlept henot,bur ſenſeleſſe lay oppreſt, 
Wirh {trange amazednes,and fodaine feare, 
Which falſe 4/e&o breathed in his breſt,. * 
His working powres within deluded weare, 
Stone ſtill he quier lay, yet tooke noreſt, 

Forto his thoughtthe feend her ſelfepreſented, 

And with ſtrange viſtons his weake braine tormented, 

| 60 

A murdredbodic huge beſide him ſtood, 
Of head and right hand both, bur lately ſpoiled, 
His lefthand bore the head,whole viſage good, | 
Both pale and wan,with duſt and gore defoiled, | 
Yetſpake,thoughdead,with whole ſad words,the blood 
Forth at his lips,in huge abundance boiled, 

Flie Argillanfromthis falle campe flic far, 


Whoſe guide,a traitor; captaines,murdrers ar, 
, Goafey | 
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'Godfreyhath murdred meby treaſon vile, 

VVhart tauour than hope vou my truſtic frends ? 

His villaine hartis full of frand and guile, 

Toyourdeſtruction all his thoughts he bends, 

Yetit thouthirit,of praiſe tor noble ſtile, 

It in thy ſtrength thourruſt, thy ſtrength that ends 
All hard aflaies,flienor,firſt with his blood 
Appeaſe my gholt wandring by Lethe flood; 

62 


I will thy weapon whet, enflamethineire, 

Arme thy righthand,andtrengrhen euery part, 

This faid;euen while ſhe ſpake ſhe did inſpire 

With furic,rage,andwrath his troubled hart: 

The inan awakte,and from his cies like fare 

The poys'ned ſparks of headſ{trongmadnes ſtarr, 
And armed as he was forth is he gone, 


And gath'red all th'Iralian bands mn one. 
6 


3 

 Hegath'redthemwherelay the armes thatlare 

Were good Rmalaves; then with ſemblance ſtour, 

And furious words, his fore conceiued hate 

In bitter ſpeeches,thushe vomits out; 

Isnotthis people barb'rous and ingrate, 

In whom troath findesnoplace,faith takes norout? 
Whoſe thirſt vnquenched is of blood and gold, 
Whomno yoke boweth,bridle none can hold. 


6 
So much we ſuffred haue theſe ſeu'n yeeres long, 
Vnder this ſeruile and vaworthie yoke, 
| ThatthorowRomeand Italic qur wrong - 
A thouſand yeeres hereafter ſhall be ſpoke: 
I countnot how Cllicias kingdome ſtrong, 
Subdued was by Prince Tarcreates ſtroke, 


 Norhow falſe Bal/awine him that land bereaues | 
Of vertues haruelt,fraud there reapt the ſheaues: 


3 

Nor ſpeake I how each howre, at euery need 
Quicke,ready,reſo{ute at all aflaies, 
With fire and {word we haſted forth with ſpeed, 
And bore the brunt of all their fights and fraies; 
 Butwhen we had perform'd and done thedeed, 

At caſe and leaſure they diuide the prates, © 

 Wereapednought but trauaile for our toile, 


Their was the praiſe,therealmes,the gold,theſpoile. 
En Yet 
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Yetall this ſeaſon were wewilling blinde, 

' Offended,vnreueng'd,wrong'd,butvnwroken, 
Light greetes could not proucke our quiet minde, 
Butnow(alas)the mortall blow in ſtroken, 

Rinaldo haue they {laine, and law of kinde, 

Of armes,of nations and of high heau'n broken, 


Why doth not heau'n kill them with fire and thunder ? 


To ſwallow them why cleauesnotearth aſunder? 


6 

They haue Rinal4o{laine ha {word and ſheeld 
Of Chriſtes true fairh,and vnreueng'd he lies, 
Still vnreuenged liethin the feeld 
His noble corpes,to feed the crowes and pies : 
Who murdred him ? who ſhall vs certaine yeeld ? 
Who ſees notthatalthough he wanted cies ? 

 Whoknowes nothowth'Iralian chiualrie 


Proud Go4fpey, and falſe Baldwine both enuic ? 
68 


Vhat need we further proofe? heatrn,heau'n I ſweare, 
Will not conſent herein we be beguiled, 
This nightI ſaw hismurdred ſprite appeare, 
Pale,ſ: 2d and wan,with wounds and blood defiled, 
A ſpeCtacle full both of greete and feare, 
Godfrey tor murdring him,the ghoſtreuiled, 

I ſaw it was nodreame,beforemine eies, 

How ere I looke,ſtill ſtill me thinkes it flies, __ 

69 | 

What ſhall wedoe? ſhall we be gouern'd till, 
By this falſe hand,contaminate with blood ? 
Orelſedepartand trauaile forth,vntill - 
To Euphrates we come;that ſacred flood? 
Where dwelsa people voide of martiall skill, 
Wholſecities rich,whoſe land is fat and good, 

Where kingdoms great we may at caſe prouide, 


Far from theſe French mens malice,from their pride, 


70 
Than let vs goe,and no reuengement take 
Forthis brauc knight,though itlie in our power, 
No,no,thatcourage rather newly wake, 
| Which neuerfleepes infeare hay dread one hower, 


And this peſtifrous ſerpent,poys'ned ſnake, 

Of all our knights that hath dettroi'd the flower, 
Firſt let vs {lay,and his deferued end 
Enſamplemake to him that kils his frend, 
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I will, Iwill,if your couragious force, 

Dareth ſo muchas it can well performe, 

Teare out his curſed hart without remorſe? 

The neaſt of treaſon falſe and guile enorme. | 

Thus ſpake the angrie knight,with headlong corſe 

The reſt him followed like a furious ſtorme, 
Arme,arme,they cride, to armesthe ſoldiers ran, 
And as they ron,arme,arme,cride cuery man, 


72 

Mongſt them _MleZo ſtrowed waſtefull fire, 
Enuenoming the harts of moſt andleaſt, 
Follie,difdaine,madnes,ſtrite,rancour,ire, 
Thirſt to ſhed bload,in euery breſtencreaſt, 
This ill ſpread far,and tiil it fet on fire 
Vith rage,th'Italian lodgings neuer ceaſt, 

From thence vntothe Switzers campe it went, 


Andlaſt inteted euery Engliſh tent. 
73 
Not publikelofle of theirbeloued knight, 


- Alone ſtirr'd vp their rage and wrath vntamed, 


But fore-conceiued greetes,and quarrels light, - 

Theirire ſtill nouriſhed,and ſtill enflamed, 

Awaked was each former cauſeof ſpright, 

The Frenchmen cruel] and vniutt they named, 
Aad with bold threats they __ their hatred knowne, 
Hate ſeeld keptcloſe,and oft vnwiſely ſhowne : 

Fs 
Like boyling !:quor in aſeerhing por, - 
Thatftumeth,fwelleth hie,and bubbleth faſt, 


| Till ore the brimmes among the embers hot, 


Parr of the broth and of the ſcum it caſt, 

Theirrage and wrath thoſe fewappeaſednor, 

In whom of wiſComeyetremain'd ſome traſt, 
Camille/Villizz, Tancred were away, 


And all whoſe greataes might their madnes ſtay, 


Now headlong ranto TRE: 2 inthis heat 

Theſe furious people,all onheapes confuſed, 

Theroaring trumpets bartaile gan to threat, 

As it intime of morta!lwaris vied, 

The meflengers ran to GeafFedo great, 

And bod him arme;while on this noiſe he muſed, 
Andc Baldwim firſt well clad in iron hard, 
Stept to his fide,a ſure and faithfull gard, 


Their 
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Their murmurs heard, to;heau'n he lift his cine 
As was his wont,to God for aide he fled; 
O Lord,thou knowelt this righthand of mine . 
Abhorred cuer cinill bload to ſhed, 
Illumine their darke ſoules with lightdivine, 
Repreſſe their rage,by helliſh furie bred, 
The inftiocencie of my guiltleſle minde . - - 
Thou know ſt;and make theſc know,with furic blinde. 


SFO 

This ſaid,he felt infuſed ineach vaine, +. -- 
A facred heart from heau'n aboue diſtilled,. 
A hear in man. thatcourage could conſtraine, 
That his graue looke with awfull boldneſle filled, 
Well garded forth he wenttomeet the traine 
Of thoſe that would reuenge Rmaldo killed 3 EN. 

- . Andthoughtheir threats he heard, and ſaw thembene 


Ta armes on cuery {ide,ycton he went, 


| 7 

Aboue his hawberke {trongacorehe ware, 
Embrodred faire with pearle and rich ftone, 
His hands were naked;and his face was bare, 
Whercin a lampe of maieſtie bright{hone;, 
He ſhooke his golden mace wherewith he dare 
Reſiſt the force of his rebellious fone: 

Thys he appear'd,and thus he ganthem teach 

In ſhape anangell,and a Godinſpeach : 


9 

What fooliſh words ? what iS. betheſe Iheare?  _ 
What noiſe of armes? whodares theſe tumults moue ? 
AmlT fo honour'd ? ſtand youſo in feate? as. 
Vhereis your late obedience? where your loue ? 
Ot Godfreys talſhood who can witnesbeare ? | 
Who dare or will theſe accuſations proue ? 

Perchanceyoulooke I ſhould entreaties bring, 

Sue tor yourfauours,orexcuſe thething. | 

| 8 


(@] 
on God forty fhedflecte DEE 9 
im ſo diſgraſt at whoſe great name they quake 
This ſcepter and my noble ates formee, 
A true defence befqretheworldcan make: 
Yetfor ſharpe juſtice g ſhallbee 
Withclemencic, I wilnoveng ance take 


Forthis offence,bur for Ripaldvesloue, | 
Ipardon prcprnt earn 
1 
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But Argillanoes guiltie blood ſhall waſh 
[This ſtaine away,who kindled thisdebare, 
Andled by haſtie rage and furierafh, 
To theſe diforders fir{t vndid the gate: U> $i 
| While thus he ſpoke thelightning beames did laſh": -* 
Our of his cies of maieſtic and ſtate, 97 
That Argillan(who would have thought it)ſhooke 
For teare and terrour,conqu'red with his looke, 
82 


The reſt with vndiſcreet and fooliſh wrath 21 
Who threatned late;with words of ſhame and pride, 
Vhoſe hands {o ready were to harme and ſcath, '--/ | 
| Andbrandiſhedbrightſyords on euery fide; 
Now huſht and ſtill attend what Godfrey fath, wc: i 
With ſhame and feare their baſhfull lookes they hide, 
And CMreillanthey lerinchaines be bound, 
Although their weapons him enuiron'd round, 
| 83 * 
So when a lion ſhakes his dreadfullmaine, 
And beates his taile, with courage proud and wroth, 
If his commander come.,who A tooke paine 
To tame his youth, his loftie creſt downe go'th, 
His threats he feareth and obaiestheraine 
Of thraldome baſe,and ſeruiceage,though loth, 
Norcan his ſharpe teeth nor his armed pawes, 
Force him rebell againſt his rulers lawes. 


| Fame isa winged warriour they beheild, 

With femblant fierce and furious looke that ſtood, 

And in his lefthand had afplendant ſheild, 

| Wheremith hecoueredfatetheir chieftaine good, 

His other hand anaked ſword did weild, \ 

From which diſtilling fell the lukewarme blood, | 
The bloodpardie of many arecalme andtowne; 
Whereonthe Lord his wrath had powred downe. 

| 8 

Thus was the BYE bloodſhed)ended, 

- Theirarmes laid downe;ſtrite into exile ſent, 

Godfrey his thoughtsto greateraQtions bended, 

And homeward to his rich pauilion went, 

Forto affaulr the fortrefle he entended, 

Before theſecond or third day were ſpent; 
Meane-while his timber wrought he oft ſuruaid, 
Whereof his rammes and engins great he maid. , 

| The 
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The argument. 


Aledo falſe grear Soliman doth moye 

By night the Chriftians intheir tent sto kill : 

But God who their imtenrs ſaw from aboue, 

Sends Michael downe from his ſacred hill: 

T he ſpirit s foule to hell the angell drone 

The knights deliu' red from the witchar will 
De#troy the Pagans, ſcatter all their hoF : 
T he Soldan flies when all his bands are loft. 


I 

He grily childe of Herebas the grim, 

(Who ſaw theſe tumules done and tempeſts ſpent, 
Gainſt ſtreame of grace who euer ſtroue to (win, 
Andall her thoughts againſt heau'ns wiſdome bent) 

arted now,bright Tzt#ans beames were dim, 
And fruitfull lands waxt barren as ſhe went, 
She ſoughtrhe reſt of her infernall crew, 
New ſtormesto raiſc,new broiles,and tumultsnew, 


2 
She (that well wiſther ſiſters had entiſed, 
By their falſe artes,far from the Chriſtian hoſt, 
Tancred,Rinaldo, and the reſt, beſt priſed 
For martiall skill,for mighteſteemed moſt) 
Said,(of theſe diſcords and thele ſtrites aduiſed) 
Great Soliman,when day his light hath loſt, 
Theſe Chriſtians ſhall aſfaile with ſodaine war, 
And kill them all,while thus they ſtrive and iar, 


3 

With that where So/manremain'd ſhe flew, 
And found him out with his Arabian bands, 
Great Soliman, of all Chriſtes toes vatrew, 
Boldeſt of courage,mightieſt of his hands, 
Like him was none of all thatearth-bred crew 
Thatheaped mountaines on th' Aemonian ſands, 

Of Turkes he ſoucraigne was,and Nice his ſear, 


Where lare he dwelt,and rul'd thatkingdomegrear. 


P 2 
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The lands forenenſtthe Greekiſh ſhore he held, 

From Sangars mouth to crookt Meanders fall, 

Where they of Parygia,Miſta, Lidia dweld, 

- Bythinias townes,and Pontus cities all: 

But when the harts of Chriſtian Princes ſweld, 

And roſe in armes to make proud Afiathrall, 
Thoſe lands were wonne where he did ſcepter weild 


And he twiſe beaten was,in pitched feild, : 


5 

When fortune ofthe had in vaine aſſaid, 
And ſpent his forces,which auaild him nough, 
To Egypts king himfelfe he cloſe conuaid; = 
Who welcomd him as he could beſt haue thought, 
Glad in his hart and inly well appaid, 
Thatto his courr{o greatalord was brought : 

For he decreed his armies huge to bring, 


To ſuccour Iudaland,and Iudaes king. 
6 


\ But(crehe open war proclam'de)he would 
That Solan ſhould kindle firſtthe fire, 
And with huge ſummes of falſe entiſing gould, 
Th'Arabian theeues he ſent him forthto hire, 
While he the Aftan Lords and Morians bouid 
Vnites; the Soldan wonne to his deſire 
Thoſe outlawes,ready aiefor gold to fight : 
_  Thehopeof gainehathſuchalluring might, 


7 

Thus made their captaine,todeſtroy and burne 

In Iudaland he entred is fo far, 

Thartall the waies whereby he ſhouldreturne, 

| By Godfreys people,keptand ſtopped ar, 

Andnow he gan his former lofles murne, 

This wound had hithim on anelder ſcar, ; 
On great aduentures ronne his hardie thought, 
Burnot aſſur'de,he yetreſfolu'd on nought. 

$ | 


Tohim Alcfocame,and ſemblantbore 
Of one,whole age was great,whoſe lookes were graue, 
Whoſe checkes were bloodleſſe,and whole locks were hore, 
Muſtachoes ſtrouting long,and chin cloſe ſhaue, 
| Aſﬀtepled Turbant,on her head ſhe wore, 
Her garment {1de,and by her fide, her glaue, 

Her guilden quiuer ather ſhoulders hong, 


Andin her hand abow was;(tiffe and ſtrong, 


We 
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Ve haue (quoth ſhe) through wilderneſſes gone, 
Through ſterill ſands,ftrange paths ,and vncouth waies, 
Yerſpoile or bootic haue we gotten none, | 
Nor victorie,deſeruing fame orpraiſe. 
Godfrey meane-while to ruine ſticke and ſtone 
Of this faire towne,ith battrie ſore,aflaies; 
Andifawhile we reſt, we ſhallbehold - 
This glorious citie ſmoking lie in mold. 
IO 


Are ſheepe coates burnt, or praies of ſheepe orkine, 
The cauſe why Sofimanthele bands did arme > + 
Canſt thouthatkingdorfie lately loſt of thine 
Recouer thus,or thus redrefle rhy harme ? 
No,no,mwhen heau'ns ſmall candles next ſhall ſhine, 
Withintheirtents' give them ahold allarme; 
Belceue Ariſpes old,whoſe graueaduice 
Thouhaſtin'exile prou'd,and prou'd in Nice, 


II 

' Hefearcth nought,he doubts no ſodaine broile, 
From theſe ill arir.ed,and worſe harted;bands, 
He thinks this people,vs'd to roband ſpoile, 
To ſuch exploitdaresnotlifevptheir hands; 
Vpthan and withthy courage putto foile ' | 
This fearelefle campe,while thus ſecure itſtands, - - 

This ſaid, her poyſon in his breſt ſhehides, 

Andthanto ſhapeleſſe aire vnſeene,ſhe glides, 


I2 

The Soldan cride,O thou,whichin my thought 
Encreaſed haſt,myTrage andfurie fo, 
Nor feem'ſt awightof mortall metcall wrought, 
Ifollowthee, whereſo thee liſt to goe, 
Mounraines of men by dint of {word downe brought ' © 
Thouſhalr behold,and ſeas of redblood floe - 42% 

Whereere1goe; only bethoumy guide, 

When fable night the azure skies ſhal hide. 


I 
When this was ſaid;he muſtzed allhis crew, 
Reprou'd thecowards,andallow'd the bould : 
His forward campe,inſpirdwith courage new, 
Wasreadie dighttofollow,where hewould: 
Alefoes ſelfe the warning trumpetblew, 
And to the winde his ſtandard greatvnrould, 
Thus on they marched,and thus on they went, 
Ot their approachtheirſpeed the newes preuent. 
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14 
Mlefoleftthem, and her perſon dight, * *' 
L ike one, that came ſome was new to tell: 
n 


night 


Itwas the time,whey firſttherif1 


__ Herſparklidgdimonds,powrethforth to fell, 


When (into Sion come)the marched right 
Where Iudais aged tyrant vs'd to dwell, 
To whom of Solrmansdefignmentbold, 
The place;the manner,andthe time ſhe told. 


I 

Their mantle darke the oriſly ſhadowes (pred, 
Stained with ſpots of deepeſt ſanguine hew, 
Warmedrops of blood,on earthes blacke viſageſhed, 
Supplide the place of pury and pretious dew, 
The moone and ſtars tor teare of ſprites were fled, 
Theſhriking gobblings each where howling flew, 

The Furies roare,the ghoſts and Fairies yell, 

The earth was fild with deuils,and emptic hell. 


16 , 
The Soldan fierce(through all thishorror)went 


' Toward the campe of hisredouted foes, 


The night was more than halfe conſum'd and ſpent ; 
Now headlong downe the welſtren hill ſhe goes, 
Whendiſtantſcant amilefrom Goafreystent 
He lethis people there a while repole,  —_ 
And victail'd them,andthen he boldly ſpoke 
Theſe words,which rage and courage mightprouocke: 


EF 4 

See therea campegull ſtufe of ſpoiles and praies, 
Not halte fo ſtrong,as falſe reportrecordethz 1.» - 
See there the ſtore-houſe,where their captaine laies  -- / 
Ourtreaſures ſtolne,where Aſiaes wealth he hordethz - ©; | 
Now chance the ball vnto our racket plaies, — 
Take than the vantage which good lucke aftordeth, - 

For all their armes,their horſes,gold and treaſure 

Are ours,outs without loſſe,harme or diſpleaſure, 

18 | 


Noris this campe that great victorious hoſt 

Tharflew the Perſian Lords,and Nice hath wonne ; 

For thoſe in this long war areſpentand loſt, 

Thele are the dregs,the wine is all outronne,  _ 

And theſe few left,aredrown'd and dead alinoſt 

In heauiefleepe,the labour halfe is donne, 
To ſend them headlong to _,guernwdeepe, 
For little difters death and heauic {leepe, + + 


Come, 
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Come,come;this ſword the vaſſage open ſhall 
Intotheir campe,and on their bodies flaine 
We will paſſe ore their rampire and their wall; 
This blade,as fithes cutdowne the fields of graine, 
Shall cut them ſo,Chriftes kingdome now thalltall, 
Aſia her freedome ; you ſhall praiſe obraine : 

Thus he enflam'd his ſoldiers to the fight, 

And ledthem on through ſilence of the night. 


20 
The Sentinell by ſtar light(loe)defcride 
This mightic Soldan,and his hoſt draw neare, 
Who found not as he hopte the Chriſtians guide 
Vnware,ne yctvnready was his geare: 
The ſcout whenthis huge armie they deſcride 
Ran backe,and gan with ſhoutes the larum reare, 
The watch ſtart vp and drew their weapons bright, 
And buskt them bold to battaile and to fight, 
| 21 
ThYArabians wiſt they could not come vnſeene, 
And therefore lowd their jarring trumpetsſound, 
Their yellingcries to heau'n vp heaued beene, 
The horſes thundred on the ſolid ground, 
The mountaines roared ,and the valleies greene, 
TheEccho ſighed from the caues around, 
. - LAlefowithher brand(kindled in hell) 
Tokened to them,in Dawids towre that dwell, 


22 
Beforethe reſt forth prickt the Soldan faſt, 
 Againſtthewatch,not yetinorder iuſt, 
As ſwittas hideous Boreas haſtic blaſt 
From hollow rocks when firſt his ſtormes outbruſt, 
Theraging floods,that trees and rocks downe caſt, 
Thunders,that townes and towres driue ro duſt : 
—————_ teare the world in twainethatthrear, 
nought,comparedto his furie great. 


2 
He ſtroke no blow, butthar his toc he hit; 
And neuer hit,but made a greeuous wound : 
And neuer wounded,butdeath followed it; 
And yet no perill,hurt orharme he found, 
Noweapon on his hard'ned helmetbir, 
Nopuiſſant ſtroke his ſenſes once aſtound, | 
Yetlike a bell his tinkling helmetrong, 


Andthence flew flames of fire and ſparks among. 
| Himlſelſe 


164 Theninth bookeof 


Himſelfe well nie hadpur the watch to flight, 

Aiollic troope of Frenchmen ſtrong and tour. 

 Whenhis Arabians came by heapes to aght, 

Couering (like raging floods) the fields about 

The beaten Chriſtians ran away full light, 

The Pagans (mingled with the flying rout) 
 Entredtheircampe,andfilled(as theyſtood) - 

Their tents with ruine, ſlaughter,death and blood, 


25 

High on the Soldans helme ename[d laid 

An hideous dragon,arm'd with many aſcaus, 

Vith iron pawes,and leathren wings diſplaid, 

Which twiſted on aknother forked taile, 

With triple roong it ſeem'd ſhe hiſt and braid, 

Abouther iawes the froth and venome traile, 
And as he ſtrrr'd, and as his foes him hit, 


So flamesto caſt, and fire ſhe ſeem'd to ſpit, 
26 | 


With this ſtrange light,the Soldan fierce appeared 

Dreadfullto ho: os round abouthim beene, 

Asto poore ſailers (when huge ſtormesare reared) 

VVith lightning flaſhthe raging ſeasareſcene, 

Some fled away,bicauſe his ſtrength they feared, 

Some bolder gainſt him bent their weapons keen, 
And froward night(in cuils and miſchiefes pleaſed) 
Their dangers hid, anddangers ſtill encreaſed, 


27 :; 
Among the reſt (thatſ{troue to meritepraiſe) 
Was old Latinw,borne by Tibersbanke, © 
To whoſeſtour harr (in fights and bloodiefraies) 
For all his celd, baſe feare yerneuer ſanke ; 
' Five ſonnes hehad,thecomforts of his daies, 
That from his {1dein no aduenture ſhranke, 
Burlong betore theirtime,in iron ſtrong 
They clad their members,tender,ſoftand yong. 
8 


2 

The bold enſample of their fathers might 
Their weapons whetted,and their wok encreaſt, 
Come letvs goe(quoth he)where yonder knight 
Vpon our ſoldiers makes his bloodie feaſt, 
Lernot theirflaughterence your harts affright, 
Where danger moſt appeares,there feare it leaſt; 

For honourdwels in hardattempres (myſonnes} 

And greateſt praiſc,in greateſt peril], wonnes, ' * 

| Her 


©» 
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Her render brood the forreſts ſauage queene 
(Ere on their creſtes their rugged mainesappeare, 
Before their mouthes by nature armed beene, 
Or pawes haue ſtrength a ſeclie lambe toteare) 
So leadeth forth to pray,and makes them keene, 
And lcarnes by her enſample,noughrto feare 
The hunter,in thoſe defart woods that rakes ; 
The lefſer veaſteswhereon his feaſt he makes, 


30 
The noble father and his hardie crew 
Fierce S9/jman on cuery fide inuade, 
Atonce all ſixe vponthe Soldan flew, 
With lances ſharpe,and ſtrong encounters made, 
His broken ſpeare the eldeſt boy downe threw, 


And boldly(ouer boldly)drew his blade, 
Wherewith he ſtroue (but ſtroue therewith in vaine) 


The Pagans ſtead(vnmarked)to haue{laine, 
| 31 

Butas amountaine or acape of land 
Aſſul'd with ſtormes and ſeas on euery fide, 
Doth varemoued,ſtedfaſt,ſtillwithſtand 
Storme,thunder,lightning,tempeſt,windeand tide : 
The Soldan ſo withſtood Latinas band, 
And varemou'ddid all their iuſtes abide, 

And of thathaplefle youth(who hurt his ſtead) 

Downe tothe chin he cleft in twaine the head. 


| _ 

Kinde Aramante(who ſaw his brother {laine) + 

To hold him vp trerchr forth his friendly arme, 

O fooliſh kindnes, and O pitie vaine, 

Toadde our proper loſle,to others harme! 

The Prince let fall his fwordand cut in twaine 

(About his brother twinde)the childes weake arme, 
Downe from their ſaddles both together {lide, 
Together mourn'dthey,and togetherdide; 


ES 

That done, Sx41n0s lance aol force 
Hecut in twaine,and gainſtthe ftripling bold 
Heſpurr'd his ſtead,that vndernearh his horſe 
The hardie infant tumbled on the mold, 
Whole ſoulc (out ſqueaſed from his bruſed corſe) 
With ougly paintulnes forfooke her hold, 

 Anddcepely mourn'd;that of fo ſweetacage 


She let: rhe blifſe,and ioyes of yourhfullage, 
Bur 
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But Pres yet and Lawrence were 0n liue, 
Whom at one birth their mother faire brought our, 
A paire whoſe likenes made the parents ſtriue 
Ofttwhich was which,and ioycd 1n theirdout : 
But what their birth did vndiſtinguiſhe giue, 
The Soldans rage made knowne,for Picze ſtout 
Headlefſeatone huge blow helaid in duſt, 
And through the breſthis gentle brother thruſt, 
Their father,(burno father nach ! 
When all his noble ſonnes atonce were laine) 
In their fiue deathes ſo often murdred was, 
I knownot how his life could hin1ſuſtaine, / 
Excepthis hart were forg'd of ſteele or bras, 
Yet ſtill he liu'd,pardie,he ſaw not plaine 
Theirdying lookes,although their deathes he knoes, 
It is ſome caſe,not to behold our woes. 
36 
 Heweptnor, forthe night her curtaine ſpred 
Berweene his cauſe of weeping and his cies, 
- Butſtill he mourn'd and on ſharpe veng' ance fed, 
And thinkes he conquers,if reueng'd he dies; 
 Hethirſtesthe Soldans heath'niſh blood to ſhed, 
And yet his owne at leſle then nought doth priſe, 
Norcan hetell whether he leifer would, 
_ . Ordiehimlſeltc,orkill the Pagan bould, 


37 

Atlaſt,is this righthand(quoth he)ſo weake, 

Thatthoudiſdainſt gainſt me to vie thy might? 

Canitnoughtdoe? can this toong nothing ſpeake 

Thatmay prouoke thine ire,thy wrath,and ſpight? 

With that he ſtroke (his anger greatto wreake) 

A blowe,thatpearſtthe maile and mertall bright, 
And in his flanke ſet ope a flood-gate wide, 
Whereatthe blood our ſtreamed from his ſide. 

Prouoked with his alam] with that blowe 

The Turke vpon him gan his blade diſcharge, 

He clefthis breit-plate,hauing firſt pearſt throwe 

 (Linedwithſeu'nbulles hides)his mightietarge, 

And theath'd his weapon in his guts belowe, 

Wretched Latinws atthart ifſue large, 

Andat his mouth,powr'd out his vitall blood, 
And ſprinkled with the fame his murdred brood, 


On 
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9. 

On Appeninelike asafturdierree,, | --// 197 
Againſt the windesthatmakesrefitance ſtour, - + |; , 
If with a ſtorme it overturned bee” 1 11 
Falles downe and breakes the trees and plants abour;z. 
So Latine fell, and with him telled hee ” 19 
And ſlew the neareſt of the Pagansrout, age 

A worthic end,fitfora manof fame, - + 

Thar dying,flew; and conqured,ouercame, >;; 


oO 
Meane-while the Soldan ds his rageinterne ') |, 
To fatisfie with blood of Chriſtians 1pild, 
Th'Arabtanshartned by their captaine ſterne, 
With murder cuery tentand cabbin fild, 
Henry the Engliſh knight,and O/pherze, 
O fierce Dragwoby thy hands were kild ! 
Gilbert and Phillip were by Ariadene 2411.36! 
Both {laine,both borne vpon the banks of Rhene. 
I 
Albazar with his mace Erneſto ſlew, 
Vander ©_A/gazell Engerlandowne fell, 
Burthe huge murder of the meanercrew, 
Or maner of their deathes, what toong cantel[? \--,,.,. | 
Godfrey,when firſt the heathen trumpets blew, - | |... 
Awakt,which heard,no feare could make him dwell, - - 
Buthe andhis were vp and arm'derelong,. | 
And marched forward witha ſquadron ſtrong, 
2 
He that well heard the rumour andthecrie, - | 
And matkt the rumule ſtill grow more and more, 
Tir Arabian theeues he iudged by and oY 
Againſt his ſoldiers made this battaile fore 3 
For that they forraid all the countriesnie, 
And ſpoil'd the fields,the Duke knew well before, - 
Yet thoughthe notthey had the hardiment 
Soto affule him in his armed tent, 


3 
All ſodainly he heandinbile onhe went) 
How to the citie ward arme,arme,they cride, 
The noiſe vpreared tothe firmament: 
With dreadfullhowling fald the valleies wide: 
This was Clorinda,whom the king forth ſent ficetpd 
Tobarttaile,and Argaxtesby heride. rl 
The Duke(this heard)to Gue{photurn'd,and prai'd 
Him,his heutenant be,and to him ſaid; il y 
ou 
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You heare this new Aacrotomrawndriea, | 
Thar from the towne breakes outwith ſfo-much rage, 
_ Vs needeth much your valourand your are 
To calme theirfurie,and their heate rofwage 
Goe thither then, and withyou take ſome part: 
Of theſe braue ſoldiers of mine cquipage, : ol 
While with theres'due of mychampions bold- 
[ driue theſe wolues againe outof:our fold. 


They parted (this agreed bt betweene) 

By diuers pathes,Lord Gaelphoto the hill, 

And Godfrey haſted where th' Arabians keene, 

His men like ſcelic ſheepe deſtroy and kill; 

Bur as he went his troopes encreaſed beene, 

From euery part the people flocked (hill, 
Thatnow growne {trong enough,he proched nic 
Vhetethe fierce Turke caus'd many a Chriſtian die, 


6 

Sofrom thetop of Vet! NS the cold, 
Downeto the ſandie valleies, tumblerh Poe, 3% 
Whoſe ſtreames the further from their fountaine rold 
Still ſtronger wax,and with more puiſſance goe 
And horacd like a bull his forchead bold 
Heliftes,and ore his broken banks doth floe, 

And with his hornesto pearſethe feaaſlaies, 

To which heprotrerhwar,nottribute paics. 


The Duke his menfaſt dyitle did eſpie, - 
And thither ran, and thus(diſpleaſed)ſpake, 
Whattfeare is this ? Owhither docyouflic ? 
Sce whothey be that this purſuit dcoemake, 
A hartlefle band,thatdarenobartell trie, : 
Who woundes before darenceirther giuenor take, 
| Againſt them turne your ſterne eiesthreatning ſight, 
An angric looke will put them allroflight. 
8 


This ſaid,he ſpurred kintimbere Soliman 

Delſtroi'd Chriſtes vineyard like a fauage bore, 
Through ſtreamesof blood;throughduſt and dirtheran, 
Ore heapes of bodies wallowing intheir gore, | 
The ſquadronscloſe his fivord to ope began, 

He brake their ranks,behindebelide;betore, 


And (where he goes)vnderhis feetherreades 


The armed Sattacines,and barbed ſteades. 
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This laughter-houſe of Mars he paſt, 

Where þ rs dead,halte dead,and dying weare. 

The hardy Soldan ſaw himcomein haſt, 

Yetneither ſtept aftde nor ſhrunke for feare, 

Bit buskt him bold rofigh,aloft he caſt | 

Hisblade,prepar'd to ftrike,and ſtepped neare, - + + | 
Theſe noble Princes twaine({o fortune wrought), == 
From the worlds 2 _ met,and here they forght : 


With vertue,furie; Ring: with courage ſtroue, 
For Aſtas mightic empite;who cantell - | LIND 
_ Withhow ſtrange forcetheirctuell blowesthey Irdyb2:: 
How ſore their combat was,how fierce howfell> |, - 
 Greatdeedesthey wrought,each others harneſle cloue; 
Yer till in darknes(more the ruth)they dwell. 
Theoighttheir attes herblacke vaile couered vn tr. 3 
_ Theiractes whereat - funne, the world mightwonder. 


The Chriſtians(by their aides OED 

Of their beſt armed made a{quadronſtrong, - © 1 
Andtodefend their chieftaine forththey Rad s > 2068 
The Pagans al{ofau'd theirknightfromwrong,” £) 
—_— her fauours twixtthem eu 'nlyparted, BE TK C1 

tierce was = 2770 ir 91th 
Theſe wonne,thole loſt; theſe loſt;thoſe womne again, 
The loſſewas NE ache numbers {laine;” 1 


With equirage nherithe outrenwinde- Jai ae T 
Meeteth in bartaile: nodbroutha, id; 3O 
The ſea and aire to neither is refinde;: FE MN £ 
But cloud gainſtcloud,andwaue akin wauc emmy 
Sofrom this skirmiſhneither partdeclinde, ON) 919 4 
But fought it out, and kept their footin _ 12 9199 113 
And oft ah woes mere rog 211C her 
And ſhield gainft LV andheltye ein ek " 


The bartaile ecke to Siperdlid grew hor" Sf OOL ka iat'/ 
The ſoldiers ſlainerhehbardie nights werekild, - Jn 1 
Legions of ſpritesfrori Limboes prifons; gorg”" I 
The emprie aire the hilsandvalleies fild; rf So); PURA J7Q 
Harting the Pagans thavthey ſhrinkedn foe; (+ {: DIG! 
Till where the y Foodtheir deareſt bloodt they ſp 
Ancubibwritoggitie rgantes they i 


5... 
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Where he came in he pur [4 ſhamefull fight 

The fearctull watch,and ore the trenches lcapr, 

Eu'n with the ground he made the rampires hight, 

And murdred bodiesinthe ditch vp heapr, 

So that his greedic mates with labourlight, 

Amid the tents,a bloodie harueſtreapr: 
Clormdawentthe proud Circaſſian bie, 
Sotrom a piecetwochained bullers flic, 


5 
Now fled the French SEA Ra in luckie howre 
Arriued Guelpho,and his helping band, 
He made them turne againit this ftormie ſhowre, 
And with bold face thetr wicked foes withſtand. = 
Sternly they toughr,thar from their woundsdowne powre 
The ſtreames ot blood,and ronne oneither hand : * 
"The Lordof heanen meane-while vpon this fight, 
From hishie throne bentdowne his gracious ſight. 
56 
From whence,with grace and goodnes compaſtromd, 
Herulcth,blefleth keepethall he wrought, | 
Aboue the aire,the fire;the feaand ground, 
Our ſenſc,our wit,ourreaſon and ourthought, ' -'- * 
Vhere perſons three(with powre and gloriecrown'd) 
Areall one God,who madeall thingsof nought, * -: © 
.- '2Vnder whoſe feere ({ubieted to his grace) -'-': - 
Sit nature,fortune,motion;timeand place,''! ©. | 


$7.07 

Thisis =o] na, v1 ono netre ene | 
Of thisfraile world the wealth,thepompeand powre, -- -/ 
Hetoffeth,tumbleth,,umethasheluſt, - 4 bots) 17d 
And guities ourlife,our death,our endand howre * © 
Noc1te(how cuer yertuous,pure and juſt) 
Can vewthe brightnes of thatglorious bowre, * + - 

+» On euery fide the bleſſed ſpirits bee, |; + 5 4 

A ms Aa ffring indegree./'/ 14. 
With harmonie of their celeſtial ſong 04 5109 oli; 
Thepallace ecchoed from thechamberspurey/ i! 75 .-. 
Arlaſt he Michne/call'd (in harnefle ftrong-- 
Of neuer yeelding dijnonds armed ſure) - Ip 5 
Behold(quoth he)ta doe defpiteandwrong © on | 
To that deere flocke my mercic hath ivcure, 17 2077 |! 

How fathan from els lothſome priſonſends'-: / 
- His ghots,his ſprites, his furies and his ferids, "./ 
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| Goebid themalldepart,and leanethe caire 

Of war to {oldicrs,as doth beſt perraine: 

Bid them forbeare tinfet rhe earth andaire, © 

Todarken hear ns faire light bid them refraines/ © 

Bid them to Acherons blacke flood repaire, 

Fit houſe tor chem,the houſe of greefe and paine, 

Thereler their king himſelfe and them tormetit; 
. SoIcommand;goerel{thern miricintent. 
60 


This faid,the winged wattiour lowe inclinde 
Ar his creators feet with reu'rence dew 
Then ſpred his golden feathers to the winde, 
And (wift as thought away the angellflew, * 
He paſt the light;and ſhining fire affiride - 
The glorious ſeat of his feleRted crew, 
The moet firſt and circle Chriſtalline, 
Thefirmanent,where fixed {tars all ſhine. 
PEER 61 
Valike in working thanzin ſhape and ſhow, 
Athis left hand, Satarne he leit and lore, 
And thoſe vntruly erratitcall'd Irrow, 
Since heerres not, who them doth guide andmoue: 
The fields he paſſed then,whence haile arid ſow, = 
Thunder and raine fall downe from clondes abou, 
Where heat and cold, drinefſeand moiſtireſtrine, 
Whoſe wars all creatures kill and fhine,revine, 
62 
The horrid darknes and the ſhadowes diinne 
Diſperſed he with his eternall wings, 
The flames(which from his heatr'nly eiesoutrittine) 
Beguilde the carth,and all her fable things; 
After a ſtorme ſo ſpreadeth forth the ſiinne 
His raies,and birides thecloudes in golden ſtrings, 
Or in the (tilnefſe of a moone-thine eauen, 
A falling ſtar ſo glideth downe from heauen, - 
6 


But when th'infernall 69þe he proched neare, 
That ſtill the Pagans ireand rage pronoke, 
"The angell on his wings himſfelfe did beate, 
And ſhooke his lance,andthiis at laſthe ſpoke ; 
Haue younot learned yer to know and feare 
The Lords iult wrath,and thunders dreadfull ſtroke > 
Or in thertormentsof your endlefle ill, 
Are you itill fierce, ſtill proud,rebellions till? 
NT ag A 
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kl, Lord hath fworne to PT theiron bands 

The brafen gates of Sionsfortwhich cloſe, 

' Whoisitrhathis ſacred will withſtands? 

Againſt his wrath who dares htmſelfe oppoſe? 

Goe hence you curſt toyour appointedlands, 

Therealmes of Figs torments,and of woes, 
And inthe deepes of that infernaliiake -: 1. 
Your battailes ghe _ there your triumphes make, 


Theretyranniſe vponthe Giles youfinde 
Condemn'd to woe,anddouble Rilltheir paines, 
Whercſome complaine,wherefome their tegth doe grinde, 
Some howle and weepe,lomeclinketheir iron chaines:; 
This ſaid, they fled,and thoſe that ſtaid behinde 
Vith his ſharpe Jance he driueth and conftraines, 

They ft, ohing left the lands, hisfiluerſhcepe 
Where Heſpers an lead goth teed,doth keepe, 


And towards hell their Woes wings diſplay, 

| Towreake their malice oa the damned goſtes, 

The birds that follow Titans hotteſt ray, 

Paſſe notby to great flocks to warmer coſtes, 

Norleauesby [0 great numbers fall away, 

When winter nips them with his new-come froſtes, 
Theearth(deliu'red from ſo foule annoy) 
Recall dher beautie,and reſum(d her joy, 


| Butnottor chis(in fierce TP AN breſt) 

Leſgned the rancobr or decai'd the i ire, 

Althaugh cAed#olefthim to inteſt, 

With the hot brands of her inferazll fire, 

His armed head with his ſharpe blade he bleſt, 

And thoſe thicke ranks which ſeemed moſt intire 
He broke,the ftrong,the weake,the high,the low 
Were equallized w _ murdring blow, 


Not far from him amid he blood and duſt, 
Heads,armes,and legs Clorinda ftrowed wide, 
Herfword through Bereagartos breitſhe thruſt, 
Quute through tus hart where life doth chiefly bide, 
Andthatfell blowthe ftroke ſo ureandiuſt,  - 
Thatat his backe his bloog] and lite forth plide, 

Euen inthe mouth ſhe {more Al/binwihan, - :- 

And cutintwaine the viſage of the many 


Germers 
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| '9 
Gerniers righthand ſhe from his arme derided, 
Whereof but late ſhe had receiu'd awound, 
The hand his fword ſtill held althoughnot guided, 
The fingers(halte on liue)ſtirr'd on the ground, 
So from a ſerpentflaine the taile deuided 
Moues in the graffe,rolleth and tumbleth round. 
The Championeſle ſo wounded lefrthe knight /* 
And gainſt Achilles turn'dher weapon bright: - / 


© 

Vpon his necke lightthar htipula blowe 
And cutthe ſinewes andthe throte intwaine, 
The head feHdowne vponthe earth belowe, 
And oil'd withduſt the viſage on the plaine ; 
The headleffe rrunke(awofullthing to knowe): 
Still in the ſaddle ſeared did remaine, 

Vnrill his ſtead (tharfelethe raines atlarge) 

Vith leapes and flings that burden did diſcharge, 


40x 
While thus this faire andfierce Bellonaflew 
The weſtren Lords,and puttheir troopesto flight, © 
Gildippes raged mongſt the Pagan ctew, 
And lowin duſt laid manva worthie knight : 
Like was their ſexe, their beautie and their hew, 7 
Like was their youth,their courage andtheirmight; 
Yerfortune would they ſhould the bartaile trie;'- / 
_ Of mighnier foes, tor both were frani'd todie. 
2 . 
Yetwiſhrt they oft,and ſtroue in vaine tormeet, 2 « 
So great betwixtthem was the preaſeand throng,” 7 + 
But hardic Gue{pho'gainft Clorindatweet © 
Ventred his ſword;towworke her harme and wrong, © 
And with acurtting blowſodid her greet, © 
Thar from her {ide the blood ſtreani'd downe alongy © 
Burwirharthruſt ar/anſwer ſharpe ſhemade, ' 
And twixthis ribs colour'd ſome-deale herblade.* 


; 7 3 
Lord Guelpho {troke iralbic bas hither not, 
For ſtrong Oſnidahaplypaſled bie, 
Andnorrmeanthim;anorhers wound he gor, 
That cleft his frontintwaine about his ce: | 
' Neare Gae/phonowthe bartaile waxed hor, 213 @; 
For all the troopes he led gan thitherhie, Sit] 
And thicher drew eeke many aPainim knight, 
Thar fierce;ſterne,bloodie, deadly waxtrhe fight. 
Q 3 Meane-while” 
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wb. 3 a w_ 
Rs A —_ 


174 T he ninth booke of 


74 | 
Meane-while the purple morning peeped ore 


The caſtren threſhold,to our halte of land, 
And Aregill129in thisgreatyprore 
From priſon looſed was,and what he fand, | 
Thoſe armes he hent,and to the field them bore, 
| Reſolu'dtorake his chance whatcame to hand, 
And with greatactes amid tie Pagan hoſt 
Would winne againe his reputation loſt. 


5 

As a fierce ſtead ſcapte Grim his ſtall atlarge, 

Where he had long beene kepttox warlike need, 

Runnes through the hieldes vato the lowriemarge 

Of ſome greene forreſt,where he vs'de to tecd, 

His curled maine his{houldersbroaddoth charge, 

And from his loftie creſt doth ſpring and ſpreed, 
Thunder his tecr,his noſtrels fire breath our, 

 Andwithhis neic the world reſoundes about: 
zo 2 ore 

So Areillazruſht forth,ſparkled hiscies, 

His front high lifred was,no teare therein, 

Lightly he leapes and skips,itſeemes he flies, 

Helefrno figne induſt imprinted thin, | 

And comming nere his foes,he ſternly cries, 

(As one thatforitnot all their ſtrength apin, 
Yououtrcalts of the world,you men of nought, 
What hath in you chisboldneſle newly wrou ght? 

7 

Too weake are you to hin helme or ſheild, 

 Vnfictoarmeyour breſt in iron bright, 

Yourunne halfe naked,trembling through the feild, 

Yourblowes are feeble and your hope in git, 

Your tactes and all the a&tzonsthat youweild, 

The darknes hides,your bulwarke isthe night, 
Now ſhe is gone, how will your fights ſucceed 2 
Now betterarmesand better harts you necd, | 

78 
 Whilethus he ſpoke he gaue a cruell ſtroke 

Againſt Algazells throtewith mightand maine; _ 

And as he would haue anfwer'd him,and ſpoke,  - - 

He ſtopt his words,and cuthis iawes ih twainez -* 

Vpon his cies death fpred his muſtie cloke, 

A chilling froſt congealedeueryvaine, 

He tell,and with his teeth the earth hetore, 
Raging indeath,and full of rage before. 


| Godfreyof Bullorgne. _ 
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- 

Then by his puifſance mightie Saladwze, 

Proud _Aericalt and Muleaſſes dide, 

And at one wondrous blow his weapon fine, 

Did A4-azell irtwo parts deuide, © 

Then through the breſt he wounded Aricdine, 

Whomdying with tharpetaunts he ganderide, 

 Helifting vp vneath his feeble cies, 
To his proud m__ thus an{w'reth, erc he dies: 
(®] 

Notthou(whoere thouart)(hall glorie long 

Thy happie conqueſtin my death, row, 

Like chance awaitesthee from a hand more ſtrong, 

Which by my {ide willthortly lay thee low : 

He ſinilde,and faid,ot mine howre ſhort orlong 

Lethearn take care; but here meane-whiledie thow, 
Paſture for wooJues and crowe,on him his fout 
He {er,and drew his word and lite both our, 

81 

Among this ſquadron rode agentle page, 

The Soldans minion,darlingand delite, 

On whoſe faire chin the ſpring-time of hisage 

Yetbloſlom'd outher flowres,ſmall orlite; 

The ſwear (fpred on his checkes withheatand rage) 

Scem'd pearles or morning dewes,on lillies white, 
The duſttherein vprold,adorn'd his haire, 

His face ſeenr'd fierce and ſweert,wrathfull and faire, 
82 

His ſtead was white,and white as pureſt ſhow 

Thar falles on tops of aged Appenine, 

Lightning and ſtormeare not{oſwittT trow 

As he,to run,to ſtop,toturne and twine, 

A dart his right hand ſhaked,preſtto throw, 

Hiscurtlax by his thigh,ſhort,hooked,fine, - 
Ang brauinginhis Turkiſh pompe he ſhone, 
In purple robe;orefrer with gold and ſtone. 

"2 


The hardic boy(while thirſtof warlike praiſe 
Bewirchedſo his vaaduiſed thought) 
| Gainſteuery band his childiſh ſtrength aſſaies, 
Andlittle danger found,thoygh much heſought, 
Till 4rgillan(thatwarchtfirtume alwaies 
In his ſwift turnes to ſtrike him as he fought) 
Did vnawares his {nowe-white courſer ſlay, 


And vnder him his maiſter tumbling lay : 


And 
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| 4 
And gainſt his face (where loue and pitic ſtand, 
To pray him thatrichthrone of beautieſpare) 
Thecrucll man ſtretcht forth his murdring hand, 

To ſpoile thoſe gifts,whereot he had no Fare : 4}. 
It ſeem'd remorſe and ſenſe was 1n his brand, 

 Whichlighring flat,to hurt the lad forbare ; 

Butall tor nought,gainſt him the pointhe bene, 

That(what the edge had ſpared)pearſt and rent, 

8 


Fierce Seljman,that with Godfredo ſtrived 

Who firſt ſhould enter conquelts glorious gate, 

_ Leftoff thefray,andthirherheadlong drined, 

Vhen hr{t he faw the lad in ſuch eſtare; 

He brake the preaſe and foone.enough arriued 

To take renenge,but to hisaide too late; : 
Bicauſc he ſaw his Lesbimeflaineandlofſt, 


Like aſycet flower nipt with vatimely froſt: 
86 


He ſaw waxedimthe (tarre-light of his cies, 

His iuorie necke vpon his ſhouldersfell, 

1n his pale lookes kinde pities image lies, 

Thatdeath eu'n mourn'd,to heare his paſſing bell, 

His marble hartſuch foftimpreſſiontries, 

That midſt his wrath, his manly teares outwell, 
Thou weepelt / Sohrman) thouthatbeheild 
Thy kingdoms loſtandr.or one teare couldſt yeild. 

| bo 


- But when the murdrers ſword he haprrto vew 

Dropping with blood of his Lesbimodead, 

His pitie vanitht,ireandragerenew, 

He had noleaſure bootlefle tearestoſhead ; 

But with his blade on Argillanoflew, [#161 3141 

And clett his ſhield;his helmet,and his head, - £37! 
Downeto his throte; and worthie was that blow /- 
Ot Sol/manhis{trength and wrathto ſhow: 

88 


And not content with this,downe from his horſe - 

Helight,and that dead carkasrent and tore, 

Like a htercedogthattakeshis angrie corfe 

' To bite the ſtone,which hachrerhqnebetore, 

O comtorr vaine! for greefe of ſo-greatforce, 

To wound the {enfeletle carth;tharfeeles no fore. 
But mightie Godf7eygainit the Soldans traine' 
Spent not(this while)his force and blowes invaine, 


Godfreyof Bulloigue: 
8g 


A thouſand hardic Turkes afront he had 

In ſturdie iron arm'd tromhead to tour, 
Reſolu'd i: 21] aduenturesgood orbad, 

In ations wilein execution ſtout, . - ._ 
Whom Solan into Arabialad + 

When tromhiskingdome he was firſt caſt our, 


Wherc living wilde with their exiled guide, 


Tohim inall excrermes they tairhfull bide 3 
90 

All theſe in rhickeſt oxderfſure vaite, 
For Godfreys valour fmall ornothinghranke, 
Coreutes firſt he on the tace did fmire, | 
Then wounded ftrong Rofteno in the flanke, 
Ar one blowe Se/ims head he ſtroke off quite, | 
Then both RoJanves armes,ineucry ranke 


Theboldeſtknighrs(of all tharchoſencrew) 
He felled,maimed,wounded,hurr and flew, 


91 
While thus he killed many a Sarracine, 
And all their fierce afiaulrs vahurttuſtamed, 
Ere fortune wholy fromthe Turks decline, 


While {till chey hoped much,though tmall they gained, F 


Behold acloud of duſt,wherein doth thine 
Lightning of war,in midſt thereof contained, 


EIT 


Whencevnawares burit forth aſtorme of ſwords, 
VVhich tremble made the Pagan knights and Lords. 


92 
Theſe fifrie champions were,mongſt whomthere ſtands 


(In filuer ftield)the enſigneat Chriltesdeath, 


If I had mouthes andtoongs as Briarexs hands, 


If voice as iron tough,tt iron brearh, 


What harme thistroope wrought to the heathen bands, 
What knights they flew, could recount vncath, 


Invaine the Turksretiit,ch'Arabiansflic; 


For if they flie,thyare flaine; it fight,they digg. | 


#3. 
Feare,crueltie,gricte,horrour,forrow,vaine, 


Ronne through the held igus'd i diuers ſhapes, - 


Death might youſcerriumphant onthe plaine, 


Drowning in blood himthattrom blowes eſcapes. 


Theking meane-while with parcell of his traine, 
Comes haltly our,and for ſure conqueſt gapes, 


And tromabanke whereon he Rood beheild, 


The doubttullhazard of thatrbloodieteild. 


Burt 
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9 

_ Butwhenheſawthe Paginstheigks away, 
He ſounded the retreat,and gan defire 
His meſſengers in his behalte to pray 
« Argantes and Clorindatorerire ; 
The turious couple both at once ſaid nay, 
Eu'n drunke with ſheddingblood,and mad with ire, 

Atlaſt they wentand to recomtort thought, 

_ And ſtay their troopes from flight, bur all for nought. 
9 

For who can gouerne -mmt or feare ? 
Their hoſt already was begon to flie, 
They caſt their ſhields _ cutting ſwords arreare, 
As notdetended, but madeflowthereby, 
A hollow dale the cities bulwarksneare, 
From welt to ſouth out ſtretched long doth lie, 

Thither they fled,and ina miſt of duſt, 

Towards the walles they ronne,they throng, they thruſt, 

| 6 


9 
While downe the banke difordred thus they ran, 
The Chriſtian knights hugeſlaughter on them maide; 
Burt when to clime the other hillthey gan, 
Old Aledine came fiercely to their aide : 
On that ſteepebray Lord Gwe/pho would notthan 
Hazard his folke,but there his ſoldiers ſtaide, 
And fate within the citics walles the king 
- Thereliques ſmall of thatſharpe fight did bring : 


97 
Meane-while the Soldan in-this lateſt charge 
Haddone as much,as humane force was able, 
All ſweat and blood appear'd his members large, 
His breath was ſhort,his courage waxt vnſtable, 
His arme grew weake,to beare his mightietarge, 

His hand to rule his heauie ſword vnable, | 
Which bruis'd,notcurt,ſoblunted was the blade, 
It loſt the vic for which a ſword was made. 

g8 

Feeling his weakneſſe,he gan muling ſtand, 

And 1n his troubled thoughtthis queſtion oſt, 

If he himſelte ſhould murder with his hand, 

(Bicauſe none elſe ſhould of his conqueſt boſt) 

Or he ſhould fauc his ife,when on theland 

Lay {laine rhe pride of his ſubdued hoſt, 
Aclalt to fortunes power(quoth he)l yeild, 
And on my flightlet her her trophies beild. 


Ler 
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Let Godfrey vew my Crone ſmile to ſee 
This mine voworthie ſecond baniſhmenr, 
For arm'd againe ſoone ſhall he heare of mee, 
From his proud head th'vnſerledcrowne to rent, 
For (as my wrongs)my wrath cterne, ſhall bee, 
And cuery howre(thebow of war newbent) 

Lwill ariſeagaine,a foe, fierce,bold, 

Though dead,thoughlainechough burnero aſhes cold, | 
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The argument. 


Iſmen from fleepe awakes rhe Soldan great, 

And imto Sion brings the Prince by might, 

Where the ſad king ſat s fearfull on his ſeat, 

IWhom he embold'neth and excitesto fight : 

Godfredo heares his Lords and knight srepear 

How they eſeapt Armidaes wrath and ſight : | 
Rinaldo knowne ro live Peter foreſares ' © 

'  Hisofsprings vertue good deſarts and prates. 


I 
P Pompano ne oth rr 
Came Ween = 0009 or guide, - 
Quickly his hand vpon'the raineshelaid, © 
And weake and wearie climbed vp to ride ; 
The ſnake (that on hiscxelt hot fire out braid, 
Was quite curoff;hishelme had loſt the pride, 
Hiscoate wasrentzhis harneſle hacktand cleft, - 
And of hiskingly pompe nofigne was lefty: 


2 

As when a ſauage woolfe chas'dfrom the fold 
(To hide his head)runnesto ſome hole or wood, 
Who though he filled haue while itaughthold- '. -- 
His greedy panch,yethutgreth afterfood, - 
Wirh ſanguine toong forth of his lipsoutrold © |: 
About his 1awes that lickes vp fomeand bloodz * 

S0 fromthis bloodie fray the Soldan hied, 7 

His rage vaquencht,his wrath vnſatisfied;”: i: / 

And 


” 
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KY 
And (as his fortune would)he ſcaped free 
From thouſand arrowes which about him flew, 
From ſwords and lances,in{trumentsthatbee 
Of certainedeath,himſelte he ſafe withdrew, - 
Vnknowne,vnſcene,diſguiſed,trauail'd hee 
By defart pathes,and waies but vs'd by few, 
| AndrodereuoJuing in his troubled thought | 
Whatcourſe to take,and yetrefolu'd onnought, 


Thither atlaſt he mentto he his way, 

Where Egypts king affembled all his hoſt, 

To ioine with him,and once againeafla 

To winne by fightby which fo ofthe loſt 

Determin'd thus he made nolonger ſtay, 

But thither ward ſpurr'd forth his ſteed 1n poſt, 
Nor need he guide,the way right well he could, 
Thar leadesto fandie plaines of Gaza ould. 


3 
Nor though his ſmarting wounds tormenthim oft, 
His body weake and wounded backe and fide, 
Yetreſted he, noronce hisarmourdoft, 
But all day long ore hils and dales doth ride : 
But when the night caſt vp her ſhade aloft, 


| Andallcarhescoloursſtrangeinfablesdide | 


Helight,and as he could his wounds vpboutid, 
Andibookeripe dates downe from apalme he found, 
6 


On them he ſupped,and atnidrhe feild - elite) A 

To reſt hiswearic lms awhile he ſought, 911150, 

He made his pillow of his broken ſheild, - It vio: 

To caſe the grictes of hisdiſtempred thought, 

Bur little caſe could ſo hard lodgingyeild, to 9 

His wounds ſo {marted that helept right nought,' 29ND 7 
And(mhis breſt)his proud hatereritin twainie; '- 
Two inward vultures,forrowand difdairie, -- > 


; ' | 
 Atlengthwhen midnightwith herfſilencedeepe +! © + 
Did heau'n and earthhoſhe,ſtilland quietmake, '/ - 


Sore watcht and wearie,he beganto/iteepe: 

His cares and ſorrowes itvobliuionslake,” 

Apdin alittle,ſhort,ynquierfleepe':©- 

Some ſmall repoſe his fainting ſpirits take, 27 RIAL 34s 
But (whule heflept)a voice graueand ſeueare*' © 
At vnawares thusthundrediinhiseate: 53 #1: 
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O Sol:man! thou far renowmed king 
Till berter ſeafon ſerueforbeare thy reſt; 
A ſtranger doth thy lands inthraldome bring,  *: 
Nice is a{laue,by Chriſtian yoke oppreſt, + 
Sleepeſt thou here,forgertull of thisthing, | 
Thar here thy iriendshe thine,not laidincheſt ? 
Whoſe bones beare witnes of thy ſhame and ſcorne, 
And wiltthouidly here attend the morne?* ' ' © 


9 

Theking awakt, and faw before his eies 

A man whoſe prefence ſeemed graue and old, 

A writhen ſtate his ſteps vnſtable guies, 

Vhich ſeru'd his teeble members ro vphold, 

, And what arcthou? (the Prince in ſcornereplies) ' 

VWhar [prite to vexe poore paſſengers ſo bold; 
Tobreake theirfleepe? or whattothee belongs ' 
My thame,my lofle,my vengance,or my wrongs ? 

| 10 | 

I am the man; of thine intent(quoth hee) 

And purpole new,that ſure contecture hath, 

And beter than thouwweeneſt knowl thee, 

I profter thee my ſeruice and my faith, 

My ſpeeches therefore ſharpe and biting bee, 

Bicauſe quicke words the whetſtones are of wrath, 
Acceprin gree (my Lord)the words I ſpoke, 
As ſpurres thine ire and courage to proucke, 


I1 
Bt now to viſit Egyptsmighty king, 
Valefle my iudgementfaile you are prepar'd, 
I prophefie about aneedlefle thing 
You ſuffer ſhall a voiage long and hard : 
For thoughyou ſtay the monarch greatwill bring + 
His new atizmbled hoſtto Indaward, 
No place of ſeruicethtere,no cauſe of fight, - 
Norgainlt our foes to vic yourforceand might. 
| | 12 
But if youfollow me,within this wall 
(With Chriſtian armeshemnrydin on every fide) 
Withouren bartaile, fightor ſtroke atall, 
(Eu'n atnoone day)I will you fafely guide, 
Where youdelight,reioice and glone ſhall 
Ia perils great,to fee yourprowetletride, 
Thatnoble towne you may preſerue and ſhield, 


Tull Egypts hoſt come toreaue the field, 
R x While 
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While thus he parled of this aged gueſt, 


The Turke the words and lookes did bothadmire, 

And from his hautie eiesand turious brett 

Helaid apart his pride, his rage andre, 

Andhumbly ſaid,L willing am and preſt 

Totollow where thou leadeli(reuercnd lire) 
Andthataduilc beſt fits my angrie vaine, 
That tels of grearelt perill,greateſt paine.. 

I 

The old man prais'd his Dies es torrhe aire 

Hislate recciued wounds to worſe dilofes, 

A quinteflence therein he powred faire, 


| That ſtops the bleeding,and inciſion doſes: 
- Beholding thanbefore : Apolloes chaire 


How freſh Aurora violets {traw'd and roſes, 
Its time he ſaies to wend,for Trtar bright 
To wonted Jabour,jommons cuery wight, 


15 
And to achariot (that beſide did ſtand) 
Alcended he,and with him So/zmay, 
He tooke theraines,and with a mailtring hand 
Ruled his ſteades and whiptthein nowandthan, 
The wheeles orhorſes feet vpon the land 
Had lcftnof1gne nor token where they ran, 
The courlers vant and ſmoke with lukewarme ſweat, 
And (foming creame)their iron mouthtuls car, 
T 6 
The aire about them round(a wondrous thing) 
Irſelte on heapes infolid thicknes drew, 
Thechariothiding and enuironing 
The ſubtile miſt no mortall cic could vew, 
And yetno ſtonefrom engin caſtor {lng 
Could pcarſe thecloud,itwas of proote 10 trew; 
Yetlcene it was to them within which ride, 
And heau'n and earth withour;all clcere betide, 
17 
His beetle browes the Turke amazed bent, 
e wrinkled vp his tront,and wildly ſtared 
Vpon the cloud and chariot, as it went, 
Forſpecd to Cinrhias carte right well compared: 
The other ſecinghisaſtoniſhmenr 
How he bewondred was,and how he fared, 
All fodainly by namethe Prince gan call, 


By which awaked thus he ſpoke withall, 
Who 
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Who ere thou art aboue all worldly wit 
That haſtrheſe high and wondrous maruailes wrought, 


And know'lt the deepe intents which hidden fit 


la ſecret cloſcr of mans priuate thought, 

If inthy skiltull hartrhis lore be writ 

Totell:W'enent of things to end vnbrought; | 
Then fay,what iflue and whatend the ſtarres 
Allotto Aſias _— broiles and warres. 


Burtell me firſtthy natab;and by whart arr 
Thou doſt theſe wonders ſtrange,aboue our skill; 
Forfullot maruaile is my croubled hart, 
Tell then and leaue me notamazed ſtill. 
The wifard {mil'd and anfw'red,in fome pou 
Eafie it is toſatisfie thy will, | 
1/mren I ight,call'd an ; enchanrer grear, 
Such Skill haue 1 in magykesfecret tear, 
2 by 
But that I ſhould the ſire enents vfold 
Ot things trocome,ordettinies torerell, 
Too raſhis your defire,) ,yaur with roo bold, 
To morrall hart ſuch knowledge neuer fell; 
Our witand ſtrength on vsbeftow'd I hole, | 
To ſhunne th'euils and harmes,mongſt which neduell, 9 
They make their forzume who ateſtourand wile,” | 
Wit tules the hea OTEINE ouides the skies, 


That puiſſantarme of thine thaewell catitend nn | 
From Goafreys brow the newvſutped crowne, netni 
And nor alone proteQ;ſave and defend : | 

From hisfierce people,this beſieged towne; | 
Gainſt fire and (word with frengrh and courapebend, 
' Aduenture,ſuffer,truſt, tread perilsdowne; ; 
Andto.contentand to cncotirage thee, 

Know this, which 1 of in acloud torefee, 


I oueſſe(before the oberg ſanineh: 
Shall many yeeres meet ont by-weekes and daies) 


A Prince that ſhall in fettill Egyprwonne 
Shall fill all Aſia with hisprofſp'rous fraiess 
I fpeake not of his a&tes in quiet donne, 
Hts policte,his rule,his wifdomes praiſe, 
Lerthis ſaffice }by him theſe Chriſtians ſhall 


ln fight ſnbdued flie,and conqueredfall, | 
R 2 And 
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Andtheirgreatempireand vſurped {tare 
Shall ouerthrowne in duſt and aſhes lic, 
"Their wotull remnant in anangle ſtrate 
Compatt with ſea themſeluesthall fortifie, 
From thee ſhall ſpring this Lord of war and fate, 
VVhereto great Soliman gan thus replie ; 
O happie manto ſo great praiſe ibore, 
Thus he retois'd,butyet enuied more ; 


Es 24 

Andfſaid, letchance with od or bad aſpect 
Vpon me looke as facred heau'nsdecree, 
This hartto her I neuer will fubie&t, 
Nor euer conqu'red ſhall ſhe looke on mee ; 
The moone her chariot ſhall awriedire&, 
Ere from this courſe I will diuerred bee, 

While thus he ſpake it ſeem'd he breathed fire, 


So fierce his courage was,ſo hot his ire, 


25 
Thus talked they, till they arrived beene 
| Nie to the place where Godfreys tents were reared, 
There was awotull ſpectacle iſeene, 
Death in a thouſand ougly formes appeared, 
The Soldan changed hey for greete and teene, 
On that{ad booke tus ſhame andloflche leared, | 
Ah with whatgriefe his men, his friends he found, 
Avid ſtandardsproud,inglorious lic on ground! 
| 26 


And ſawon viſage of ſome well knowne frend 
(In foule deſpite) araſcall Frenchman tread, 
And there another ragged peaſantrend 
The armes and garments tromfome championdead, 
 Andrthere withitately pompe by heapes they wend, 
And Chriſtians flaine rolle-vp in webs of lead ; 
Laſtly the Turks and4laine Arabians(broughte 
On heapes)he taw them burne with fare tg nought, 


$55 4 
Deepely he {ighed,andyith naked ford 
Out of the coach he leaped inthe mare, 
But Jen call'd againe theangrie Lord, 
And with graue words appeas'd his toolith ire, ' / | 
The Prince contentremountedativis word, - | 
Towards a kill on drouethe aged jure, : 


- - 
þ \ 


And hafting torward vpthe banke they paſſe 
Till far betunde.the Chriſtian leaguer was, -- 


There 


; 
; 
; 
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There they alight and tooke their way on four, 
The emp chariot vaniſhrout of ſight, 
Yetſti!! che cloud enuiron'd them abour, 
Artheirlett hand downe wenttheyfrom the hight 
Of Stons hill,till they approcht the rour, 
On that {ide where to welt he looketh right, 
There 1/menſtaied and his cic-{ight bent 
Vpon the buſhie rocks,and thither went, 
29 
A hollow caue was in the craggie ſtone, 
VWrought out by hand anumber yeerestofore, 
And for of long that way had walked none, 
The vault was hid with plants and buſhes hore, 
The wifard ſtooping in thereatto gone, | 
The thornes aſide and ſcratching brambles bore, 
Hisright hand ſought thepaſſage through the cleft, 
- And for his guide he gaue the Prince his left, | 


20 

What(quoth the Soldan)by what priuie mine ? 
What hidden vault behooues it me to creepe ? 
This ſword can finde a better way than thine, 
Although our foes the paſlage garde and keepe, 
Letnot(quoth he)thy princely toote repine 
Torread thisſceret path,though darke and deepe; 

For greatking Herod 'vs'dto tread the fame, 

He that in armes had whilome ſo great fame, 


21 
This paſſage made he,when he would ſuppreſle 
His ſubiects pride,and themin bondage hold: 
By this he could from thatſmall tortereſle 
Antonia call'd,ot Antoniethe bold, 
Conuay his folke vnſcene of more and leſſe 
Eu'nto the middeſlt of thetemple old, 
Thence,hither; where theſepriuie waies begin, 
And bring vnſeene whole armies out and in, 
. | 


 Butnow ſaueT in all this world lives none 


Tharknowes the ſecretof this darklome place, 

Comethen where Aladine fits on his throne, 

With Lords and princes ſet about his grace, 

He feareth more then fittethſuch an one, 

Suchſignes of doubt ſhew in his cheere and face; 
Futlyyoucome,heare,ſec,and keepe you ſtill, 


Till time and ſeaſon ſerue,then ſpeake yourfi!l, 
| R 3 This 
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33 
This ſaid,that narrow entrance paſt the knight, 


(Socreepesacamell through a needleseie) 
And through the waies as black as darkeſt night 
He followed him,thatdid him rule and guie ; 
Strait was the way at firſt, withouten light, 
Butfurther indid further amplife 3 
_ Sothatvprightwalked at eaſe the men 
Erethey had paſled halte that ſecretden, 


3 

 _ Apriniedoore 1/men lathe at laſt, 

| Andvp they clombe alittle vied ſtaire, 
Thereatthe day a feeble beame incaſt, 
Dimme was the light,andnothing cleere the aire; 
Our of the hollow caue atlengrth they paſt, 
Into a goodly hall, high,broad and faire, 

Where crown'd with gold and all in purple clad 


Sate the ſad king,amons his nobles ſad. 


35 
The Turke (cloſe in his hollowcloud imbard) 
Vnſcenc,atwill did all the preaſe behold, 
Theſe heauic ſpeeches of the king he hard, 
Who thus from loftie ſiege his pleaſure told ; 
My Lords,laſt day ourſtate wasmuch empard, 
Our friends were {laine,kild were our ſoldiers bold, 
Greathelpes and greater hopes are vs bereft, 
Nor ought but aide from Egypr land is left: 


3 
And well you ee far diſtant is that aid, 
 Vponour heelesourdanger treadeth itill, 
For your aduiſe was this afſemblie maid, 
Each what he thinketh ſpeake,and what he will. 
A whiſper ſoft aroſe when this was ſaid, 
As gentle winds the grones with murmur fill, 
But with bold tace,high lookes and merrie cheare 
Argantesrole,the reſttheir ralke torbeare, 


37 
 O worthieſoueraigne (thus began to ſay 


The hardie yong man tothetyrant wiſe) 
What words be thele? whatfeares doe youdiſmay? 
VWho knowes not this,youneed notour aduiſe ? 
Buron our hands your hope of conqueſt lay, 
And, forno loſle true vertue Poe 
Make her our ſhield,pray her vs luccours giue, 
And withouther letvs notwith toliue, 
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Nor fay I this for thatI ought miſdeeme 
That Egypts promis'duccours faile vs might, 
Doubttull of my great maiſters words to ſeeme, 
To me were neither lawfull,juſt nor right : 
I ſpeake theſe words, for ſpurres I them eſtecme 
To waken vp each dull and feartull fpright, 

And make our harts reſolu'dto all affaies, 

Towinne with honour or todie with praiſe, 


Thus much Argaztes faid,and ſaid no more, 
(As it the caſe were cleere of which he ſpoke.) 
Orcazorole,of princely ſtemibore, 
Whole preſence mongſt them boreamightie ſtroke, 
A man eſteemed well in armes of yore; 
But now was coupled new1in marriage yoke, 
Yong babes he had,to fight which madehimloth, 
He was a husband and atather both, | 


*) 
My Lord(quoth he)I will Naa reprehend 
The earne{(t zeale of this audacious ſpeach, 
From courage ſprong,which eld is cloſe ipend 
In ſwelling (tomacke without violent breachz 
And though to you our good Circaſſian frend, 
In termes too bold and teruent oft doth preach, 
Yet hold I thatfor good,in warlike fear 
For his greatdeedes reſpond his ſpeeches great, 
I 


But if it youbeſceme (whom grauer age 

Andlong experience hath made wilc and {lie) 

Torvlethe heat of youth and hardie rage, 

Which ſomewhat on miſled this knight awrie, 

In equall ballaace ponder than and gage 

Your hopes far diſtant,with your perils nie; 
This townes old walles and rampires newcompare, 
With Godf#eystorces,and his engins rare. 


2 

But (if I may ſay what I thinke vnblamed) 
This towne is ſtrong,by nature,ſ(cite and art, 
Butengins huge and inſtruments are framed 
Gainſt chele detences by our aduerle part, 
Who thinkes him moſt ſecure is eatheſt ſhamed ; 
I hope the beſt,yer teare vnconſtant Aart, 

And with this fiegeif we be long vppent, 

Famine I doubt,our ſtore will all be ſpent, 


For 
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3 
For all that ſtore of cartel] nd of graine 
Which yeſterday within theſe walles you brought, 
While your proud foes triumphant through the plaine 
On nought but ſhedding blood,and conquelt thought, 


Too little is this citie to ſuſtaine, 


 Toraiſetheftege,vnleſſe ſome meanes be ſought; 


And itmult laſt,till the prefixed howre, 
That it be rais'd by Egypts aide and powre, 
4 
But what if that appointed bi they mis? _ 
Orelle (ere we expe&)whatit they came ? 
The victorie yet is not oursfor this, 
Oh ſaue this towne from ruine,vs from ſhame ! 
With rhat ſame Godfrey ſtill our warfare is, 
Theſe armies,{oldiers,captaines arethe ſame, 
Who haue ſo oft amid the duſtic plaine, 
Turks,Perſtans,Syrians and Arabians flaine : 


4 
And thou Argazres wotteſt what they bee, 
Ofthalt thou fled from that victorious hoſt, 


" Thy ſhoulders ofren haſt thouletthema ſee, 
 Andin thy feethath beene thy ſauegard moſt, 
| Chrinda bright and I fled eeke withthee, 


None than his fellowes had more cauſe to boſt, 
Nor blameTI any; torineuery fight | 
We4hewedcourage,valour,ſtrengthand might : 
6 


And though this hardie kghe thecertainethreat 

Of neare approching death to heare diſdaine; 

Yetto this ſtate of loſſe and danger great, 

From this {trong toel ſee the tokens plaine; 

No fort how ſtrong foere by art or ſeat, 

Can hinder Godfreywhy he ſhould nat raine: 
This makes mefay.(to witnes heau'n I brin 


Zealeto this ſtate; loue,to my Lord andking, 


$7; 5: 
Theking 0. Tripolie was well aduiſed 
To purchaſe peace and fo preſerue hiscrowne : 


- But Solrman(who Goafreysloue deſpiſed) 


Is cither dead or deepe in priſon throwne; 
Elſe fearefull is herun away diſguiſed, 
And ſ{canthislife is left him for his owne, 
And yet with gifts,with tribute and with gold, 
He mightin peace his empire ſtill haue hold. 
Thus 
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Thus ſpake Orcaes,and ſome inkling gaue 

In doubrtull words of that he would haue laid, 

To ſue tor peace or yeeld himſclte aſlaue, 

He durſt not openly his king per{wade : 

Bur at thoſe words the Soldan gantoraue, 

And gainſt his will wraptin the cloud he itaid, 
Whom 1/menthus beſpake,how can youbeare 
Theſe words,my Lord ? or theſe reproches heare ? 


49 

Ohletme ſpeake (quoth he) with ire and ſcorne 
I burne,and gainſt my will thus hid I ftay! | 
This faid,the fmokie cloud was clett and torne, 
Which like a vaile vpon them ſtretched lay, 
And vp to open heau'n forthwith was borne, 
Andlett the Prince in vewot lightlome day, 

VVith princely looke and the preafe he ſhin'de, 

And ona ſodaine,thusdeclar'd his minde. 


5o: 
Of whom youſpeake behold the Soldan here, 
Neither aftraid norron away for dread, 
And that theſe {landers, lies and fables were, 
This hand ſhall proue vpon that cowaras head, 
I, who hauc ſhed aſca ot blood wellnere, 
And heapt vp mountaines high of Chriſtians dead, 
I in their campe who ſtill maintain'd the fray, 
(My menallmurdred)Ithat ron away. | 
I 
It this,or any coward vile beſide, - 
Falſe to his faith and countriezdares rephiez 21d þ 
And ſpeake of concordwith yond men of pride, - 
By your good leaue (ftr king)here thallhedie, | 
The lambes and wolucs thall in one told abide, 
The doues and ſerpents in one ne{t thall lie, 
Before one towne:vs and thele Chriſtians ſhall 
In peace and loue,vnite within one wall. _ 


Whilethus he ſpokeghis broad and txenchant fword |. 

His hand held high aloft,n threatning guitez | 

Dombe ſtood the knights;{odreadtull was his word ; 

A ſtorme was in his front,fice in hiseies, 

He turn'd at laſt to Sionsaged Lord, 

And calm'd his viſage ſterne in humbler wile : 
Behold(quoth he)good Prince,what aideT bring, 


Since Solmanis10yn'd with Iudaes king, 
King 
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3 
King Aladine from his dich throne vpſtart, 
And aid,oh how Iioy thy face to vew, 
My noble friend! itleſs'nerh in ſome part 
My greefe,for {laughter of my ſubiects trew, 
My weake eſtate to {tabliſh comethou arr, 
And maiſt thine owne againe in time renew, 
If heau'ns conſent: withthat the Soldan bold 
In deere embracementsdid he long entold. 


5 

Their greetings done,the ling reſinde his throne 
To Solman,and ſethimfelte beſide, 
In arich ſeatadorn'd with gold and ſtone, 
And 1ſmen age did at hiselbow bide, 
Ot whom heaskt what way they two had gone, 
And he declardall what had them betide : 

Clorindabrightto Soliman addreltt 

Her ſalutations firſtthen all the reſt. 


Among them roſe Ormuſſes valiant knight, 

Whom late the Soldan with a conuoy ſent, 

And when moſt hotand bloodie was the fight, 

By ſecret patnes andblinde by-wates he went, 

Till aided by the ſilence and the night 

Sate in the cities walles himſelte he pen, 
Andthererefre(htwith corne andcattell ſtore 
The pined foldiers,tamiſhtnie before. 

| 56 

With ſurly count'nance and diſdaintull grace 

Sullen and fad,fate the Circaſſian ſtour, 

Like a herce lion grombling in his place, 

His firie eies that turnes and rolles about; 

| Nor dur{ Orcames vew the Soldans face, 

But ſtillvpon the flooredid poreand tout: | 
Thus with his Lords and peeres incounſelling,  . 
The Turkith monarch ſate with Iudaes king, 


| 5 
Godfrey this while gaue vidtoric the raine, 
And following her the ſtreits he opened all; 
Then for his ſoldiers andhis captaines flaine, 
 Hecelebrares a ſtately funerall, 
 Andtoldhis campe within a day or twaine 
He would aflault the cities mightie wall, 
Ard allthe heathen there enclo&d doth threat, 
VVith fire and ſword, with death and danger great. 
And 
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And for he had thatnobvle ſquadronknowne, 
In the laft ightwhich broughthim fogreataid, 
Tobethe Lords 2nd Princes of his owne, 
VVho fallowed late thetlic entifing maid, 
And with them Tarcred (who had late beene throwne 
In priſon deepe,by thar talfe wirchberrai'd) 
Before the hermit and ſome private trends, 
For allthoſe worthies, Lords and knights,he ſends; 
0 
And thus he ſaid, fomeoneof you declare 
Your fortunes,whether good or to beblamed, 
And to affiſt vs with your valours rare, 
(la fo great need)howwas vour comming iramed ? 
They bluſh and onthe ground amazed ſtare, 
For vertue is of little guilt athamed) 
AtlaſttheEnglith Prince with count'nance bold, 
.The filence broke,and thus their errors told : 
60 
VWe(not electro that exploit by lot) 
Vith ſecret flight from hence our {clues withdrew, 
Following talle Cupi4,Fdenie it not, 
Entifed forth by loue,and beautics hew, 
A icalous fire burnt in our ſtomackes hor, 
 Andbycloſe waies we paſſed leaſt invew, 
Herwords,herlookes(alas I know too late) 
Nurſcd our loue,our icalouttc,our hate, 
£8 
Arlaſt we gan approach that wofull clime, 
Where fire and brimftonedowne from heau'n was ſent, 
Totakereuenge tor finne and ſhametull crime 
Gainſt kinde commit,by thoſe who nould repent; 
Alothſome lake of brimitone, pitch and lime, 
Oregoesthar land,earſt ſweet and redolent, 
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And when it moues, thence ſtinch and ſmoke vp flies, 


Which dim the welkin,and infect the skies, 
62 

This is the lake in which yetneuer might 
Ought that hath weight tinke to the bortome downe, 
Buclike tocorke,to leaues or feathers light, 
Stones,iron,men there fleet,and neuer drowne, 
Therein a caſtle ſtands,to which by fight 
But orea narrow bridge no way is knowne, 

Hither vs brought, here welcord ys the witch, 

The loufe within was ſtately, picalant,ritch, 


The 
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The heau'ns were cleere;ahd wholfome was the aire, - 
High trees,\weet medowes,waters pure and good; ' 
For there in thickeſt ſhade of Mirtles faire 
Achriſtall ſpring powr'd outaftluer flood; | 
Amid the herbes,the graficand flowres rare, 
Thefalling leaues downepattred from the wood; 
The birds ftmg hymnes of loue,yerſpeake Inought 
- Ot gbldand matblerich,andrichly wrought. 
6 k 


Vander the curtaine of the greene-wood ſhade, 
Beſide the brooke,vpon the veluct grafle, 
In maſhe veſlell of pure filuer made, 
A banket rich and coltly turniſht was, 
All beaſtes,all birds beguil'd by fowlers trade, 
All fiſh were there in floods orfeasthatpaſſe, 
Alldaintics made by art,and at the table 
An hundreth virgins ſeru'd,tor kusbands able. 
65 
She with ſweetwords and falſe entifing ſmiles, 
Infuſed loue among the dainties ery | 
And with empoys'ned cups our foules beguiles, 
And made each knight himſelte,and God forget : 
She roſe, and turn'd againe within ſhorewhiles, 
Vith changed lookes where wrath and anger met, 
A charming rod,a booke with herſhe brings, 
 Onwhichthemumbled ſtrange andfecrer things. 
66 
She red,and change I felrmy will and thought, 
Ilong'd to change my lite,andplace of biding, 
That vertue ſtrange in me no pleaſure wrought, 
- I leapt into the flood myſelte there hiding, 
My legs and fect both into onewere brought, 
Mine armes and hands into my ſhoulders tliding, 
My skin was full of ſcales,like ſhields of bras, 
| Now madeafiſh,wherelate aknightI was. 


- 


# 
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Thereſt with me like ſhape.like arments wore, 
And diu'de with me1n that quickfiluer ſtreame, 
Such minde (to my remembrance)thenT bore, 
As when on vaine and fooliſh things men dreame; 
Atlaſt our ſhape itpleas'd her to reſtore, 
Then full of wonder and of feare we ſcame, 

And with an irefull looke the angrie maid 


Thus threat'ned vs,and made vs thus affraid. 
| You 
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Youlſce(quorh the)my hiered might and «ill, 
How you arc {ubie& roy rule and powre, 
In endleflc thraldome damned if 1will, 
I can torment andkeepe you inthis towre, 
Or make you birdes,or trees on craggie hall, 
To bide the bitter b] aflek of ftorme and ſhowrez 
Or harden youtorocks on mountames old, 
Or melt your fleſhand bones to riuers cod 
69 
- Yetmay vou well anoid mine ire and wraith, 
It ro my willyour yeelding harts you bend, 
You muſt forſike your Chriſtendome and faith, 
And gam{t Go afredotalle my crownedetend,. 
We allrefus'd for ſpeedie death cach prat'th, 
Saue falſe Rx lat he became her trend, 
Wein a dungeon deepe were helpleſſe caſt, 
In miferie and 1ron chained falt, 
709 
Then (for alone they fay falles no mithap) 
Within thorcivhile Prince Taxcred thither came, 
And was vnwares, {urpriſed inthe trap: 
But there (horr while we {taid,the wihe dame 
In other toldes ourmilchinies would vpwrap. 
From Hidraort an hundreth horſemen came, 
V hoſe guidea Baron boll to Egypts king 
Should vs difarm'd ,and bound in fetters,bring: 
7I 
Nowon our way the way to death we ride, 
Bur providence divinechus forvs wrought, 
Rinaldo (whole high vertue 1s his guide 
To greatexploits,exceeding humane thought) 
: Metvs,and all at once our gatde defide, 
Andere heleftthe hghrroe earth them brought, 
Andin their harneflearm'd vs inthe place, 
— Whichlate were ie tn our late diſgrace, 


T.and all theſe.the hardie Gawplon knew, 
Ve ſaw his valour,and his voice we hard ; 
Then is the rumor of his death vntrew, . 
His lite is ſate,good tortune long it gard, 
Three times the golden funne hath riſennew, 
Since vs he left and rode to Antioch ward, 
Butfirſt his armours broken ,hackt and cleft, 
Vnhic for ſeruice there he dotrand left. 
SY 


192 


194 Thetenth bookeof 


Thus ſpake the Briton RON, with humble cheare 

The Hermitfageto heau'n calt vp his c:ne, 

His colour and his count'nance changed weare, 

With heauenly grace his lookes and vilage ſhine, 

Rauiſht with zeale his ſoule approched neare 

The ſcat of angels pure,and fans diuinc, 
Andtherehelearnd of i things and haps tO COM 
To giue toreknowledge true,and certaine dome; 
ZE 74... 

Atlaſthe ſpoke(in more then humane found) 

. And told what things his wiſedome great forcfaw, 

And at his thundring voice thefolke around 

Artentiue ſtood, with trembling and with awe : 

Rinalao lines, he faid,the tokens found 

From womens craft their talle beginnings draw, 
Heliues and heau'n will long prelcrue his, daics, 
To greater glorie,and to greater praiſe, 


75 
Theſe are but rifles yer, though Aſtaskings 
Shrinke athis name and tremble ar his vew, 
I well foreſee he {hall do greaterthings, 
And wicked cmprours conquer and ſubdew; 
Vnderthe ſhadow of his cagleswings, 
Shall holie church preſerye hur ſacred crew, 
From Ceſars bird hethall the fable traine 
Plucke off,and breake her talons tharpe in twaine, 
70 
His childrens children at his hardinefle, 
And greatattemprs ſhall cake enfample aire, 
From emperours vniuſt in all diſtreſle 
They ſhall detend the ſtate of Peters chaire, 
To raiſe the humble vp,pride to ſuppreſle, 
\ Tohelpethe innocents thallberheircaire, 
This bird of Eaſt, ſhall fiewith conqueſt great, 


. As tarre as moone gives light,orſunne giues heat; 


T7 

Her eies behold the truth and pureſt I1ghr, 
And thunders downe in Peters aide (hee brings, 
And where for Chriſt and chriſtian fairh men hight, 
There toorth ſhee 1} preadeth hir vitorious wings, 
This vertue Nature giues hir and this nught, 
Then lure her home;for on her preſence hings 

The happie end of this great enterprics, 

So heau'n decrees, and {o command the skies. 


I | 
FT 


(Godfrey of Bulloigne. 195 
78 

Theſe words of his,ot Prince Rimaldoes death 
Our of their troubled harts,the teare had raced ; 
In all this ioy yet Godfrey {mil'd vneath, 
Inhis wiſe thought ſuch care and heed was placed. 
But now from deepes of regions vnderneath 
Nights vaile aroſe,and ſunnes bright luſter chaced, 

When all tull ſweetly in their cabbins {lepe, 

Saue he,whole thoughts hys cies ſtill open kept, 
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T he eleventh Booke of Godirey 
of Bullyjone. 


The argument. 


[ith araue proce ſion, ſongs and pſalmes denout 
Heau'ns ſacred aide the Chriſtian Lords innoke ; 
That done they ſcale thewall which kept them out : 
T he fort ts almoſt wonne,the gates nie broke: 
Godfrey i5 wounded by Clorinda fout, 
And loft xthar dates conqueſt by the ſtroke ; 

The Angell cures him, he returnes to fioht. 


But lozt his labour for dayloſt bis light. 
I 
T7 Chriſtian armies greatand puiſlant guide, 


Taflault the towne that all his thoughts had ben, 
Did ladders,rammes,and engins huge prouide, 
When reuerent Perer to him grauely went, 
And drawing him with ſober graceatide, ; 
Vith words ſeuere thus told his high intent; 
Right wel(my Lord)theſe carthly ſtrengthes you moue, 
Butler vs firſt begin trom heau'n aboue: 


| I -# 
With publike praier,zeale,and faith deuour, 
The aide,afſiitance,and the helpe obtaine 
Of all the bleſſed of the heau'nly rout, 
With whoſe ſupport youconqueſt ſure may gaine ; 
Firſt lerthe prieſtes beforethine armies ſtout, 
With ſacred hymnes their holy voices ſtraine. 
And thou and all thy, Lords and peeres with thee, 


Of godlineſle and taith entamples bee. 
S 2 Thus 
} 
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Thus ſpake the hermit graue in words ſcueare : 
Godfrey allow'd his countell, ſage and wiſe, 

Of Chriftthe Lord(quoth he)thouſeruant deare, 
I yeeld to follow thy diuine aduile, | 
And while the Princes I aſſemble hearc, 

The greatproceſhon,ſongs and lacritice, 


_ With Biſhop/#illamthouand Cdarmare, 
With ſacred and with folemne pompe, prepare. 


Nextmorne the Bithops minraks heremite, 

Andall theclarks and prieſts of lefle eſtate, 

Did in the midde(t of the campe vnite 

Vithin aplace tor praier couſecrate, 

Each priclt adorn'd was ina ſurplefle white, 

The Biſhops dond their albesand copes of ſtate, 
Abouc their rockets button'd faire betore, 
And miters on their heads, like crownes they wore, 


Peter alone (before)ſpred S. the winde 

The glorious figne of our faluation great, 

V1th eafte pace the quire comeall behinde, | 
And hymnes and pſalmes1in order true repear, 1 


-— With tweet reſpondence in harmonious kinde 


Theirhumble ſong rhe yeelding aire doth bear; 
Laſtly rogether wentthe reuerend pare 
Ot prelates ſage,/Vitliam and Ademare: 
6 
The mighty Dake camenext,as Princes do, 
VWiuhoutcompanion,marching allalone, 
The Lords and capraines came by two and two, 
The ſoldiers tor their garde were arm'd each one; 
With caſe pace thus ordred,paſſing throw 
The trench and rampire,to the fields they'gone, 
No thundring drum,no trumpet thrill they heare, 
Their godly muſicke pſalmes and praiers weare., 


To thee,9 Father, Sonne nd ſacred Spright, 

One true,cternall,cuerlaſting king, 

To Chriſtesdeere mother Marie virgin bright, 

Plalmes of thankeſgiuingand of praiſe they ſing, 

To them that angels downe from heau'n to fight 

Gainſt the blaſphemous beaſt and dragonbring, 
To him allo thatof our Sauiour good, 
VValhed the facred trontin Jordans flood, 
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. Him likewiſe they inuoke, called the rocke 
Whereonthe Lord(they fay)his Churchdid reare, 
Whole true ſucceſſors clole orelle vnlocke 
The bleſſed gates of grace and merciedeare, 
Andall th'ele&ted twelue the choſen flacke, 
Of his triumphantdeath who witnes beare, 
And them by tormenr,{laughter,fire and {word 
Who martyrs died,to confirme his word: 


9 

And them alſo whoſe bookes and writings tell 
What certaine path to heau'nly bliſle vs leades, 
And hermits good,and ancrefles that dwell, 
Mewed vp in walles and mumble on theirbeades, 
And virgin nunnes incloſe and priuate cel], 
Where (but ſhrifttathers)neuer mankinde rreades, 

On theſe they called and on all the rour 

Of angels,martyrs,and of ſaints deuour. 

I'© 

Singing and ſaying thus the campedeuour 
Spred forth her zealous ſquadrons broad and wide, 
Towards mount Oliuet wentall this rour, 
Socall'd of Oliue trees the hill which hide, 
A mountaine knowne by tame the worldthroughout, 
Vhich riſcth on the cinies caſtren ſide, 

Fromit deuided by the valley greene 

Ot Joſaphat,that fils the ſpace berweene. 


I1 
Hither the armies went,and chanted thrill, 
Thar all the deepe and hollowdales reſound, 
From hollow mounts and caues ineuery hill, 
A thouſand Ecchoesalfo ſung around, 
It ſcem'd ſomequire(that ſung withartand $kill) 
Dweltin thoſe Puts dennes and ſhadie ground, 
For oft reſounded fromthe banks they heare, 
7Thenameof Chriſt and of his mother deare. 
12 
Vponthe walles the Pagans old and yong 
| Stood huſhrt and {till,aniated and amaſed, 
Acthcir graue order and their humbleſong, 
Ar their {trange pompe and cuſtomes new they gaſed: 
Bnt when theſhew they had beholden long, 
An hideous yell the wicked miſcreants rafſed, 
That with vile blaſphemies the mountaines hoare, 


The woods,the waters and the valleis roare, 
| S '3 Bur 
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But yetwith ſacrednotesthe hoſtes proceed, 

Though blaſphemies they heare and curſed things 

So with _p-lloes harpe Pantunes hisreed, 

So adders hi{lc,where Philomela ſings, 

Nor flying dartes nor ſtones the Chriſtians dreed, 

Nor arrowes (hot,nor quarries caſtfrom{lings; 
Burwith aſfured faithas dreading nought 
The holy worke begun to end they brought, 

I 


 Atableſerthey on the mountaines hight 

To miniſter thereon the Sacrament, 

In golden candleſticks a hallowed light, 

Atcither endof yirgin waxe therebrent: 

In coſtly veſtments facred /##{L;am dight, 

Wirh feareand trembling to the altar went, 
Andpraiertherc and ſeruice lowd beginnes, 
Both forhis owne and all the armies {innes; 


5 
Humbly they heard his words that ſtood him nic, 
 Thereſt far off vpon him bene their cies, 
But when he ended had the feruice hie, 
You ſeruants ot the Lord depart he cries: 
His hands he litred than vp to the skie, 
And bleſſed all thoſe warlike companies; 
And they diſmiſt return'd the way they came, 
| Theirorderasbetore,their pomvethe fame, 


I'6 

Within their cape arriu'd;this voiageended, 
Towards his tent the Duke himſelte withdrew, 
Vpon their guide. by heapes the bands attended, 
Till his pauilions ſtately doore they vew, 
There tothe Lord his welfare they commended, 
And with him lefttthe worthies of the crew, 

Whom ata coltly andrich tcait heplaced, 


And with the higheſtroome old Rumonld graced, 


I 
Now when the hungriekny alk ſuffticedar 
VVith meat,with drinke,with ſpices of the beſt, 
Quoth he,when next you ſee the morning ſtar, 
Taſlault the rowne be ready all and preſt : 
Tomorrow is aday of paines and war, 
This of repoſe,of quiet,peace and reſt; 
Goe,take your cale this euening,and thisnight, 
And make youltrong againit ro morrowes tight, 
' 


They 


(;odfrey of Bullorone. 199 
18 = 


They tooke their leaue,and Godfreys haralds road 
To intimate his will on euery fide, " 
And publiſ:titthrough allthe lodgings broad, 
That gataſt che morne each ſhould himfelte prouide, 
Meane-while they m1ghttheir harts of cares vnload, 
And reſt their rired limmes that eveningride ; 
Thus fared they rillnighttheir cies did cloſe, 
Nightfrend to gentle re{tand {wectrepole, 
19 
With little ſigne as yet of ſpringing day 
Out peept,not well appear'd the ri{1og morne, 
The plough yet tore nor yp the fertile lay, 
Norto their tced the ſheepe trom folds retorne, 
The birds fate f1]ent on the greene wood {pray 
Amid the gtoues,vnheard was hound and horne, 
When trumpets ſhrill true tignes of hardic fights, 
Call'd yp to armes the foldiers,call'd the knights : 
20 
Arme,arine at once an kundreth ſquadrons cride, 
And with their crie toarme them all begin, 
Godfrey arole,that day helaid aftde 
His hawverke ſtrong he wontes ro combatin, 
Anddond a breſtplate taire,ot proote vntride, 
Such one as footmenvie,light,caſfte,thin : 
Scantly their Lord thuis clothed had his gromes, 


When aged Ramona to his pretence comes, 


21I 
And furniſhtthus when he the man beheild, 
By his attire tvs fecxerthoughrhe gueſt, 
Where is(quoth he)yourture and truſtte ſheild ? 
Your helme,your hawberke ſtrong? where all the reſt? 
Vhy be you haltedifarm'd? why to the feild 
Approch you in theſe weake detences dre(t? 
I ſee thisdayyou meane a courle to ronne, 
Whercein may perill much,{mall praiſe be wonne, 
22 | 
Alas,doc youthart idle praiſe expect, 
To ſet firſt tootthis conquered wall aboue ? 
Of leſle account ſome knight therero obiect, 
Whoſe lofle fo great andbatwfull cannot prouc, 
My Lord,your life with greater care protect, 


And loueyourtcltebicaute all vs youlone, 
Your happic lite is ſpirit,{oute and breath 


Of all chus campe,preſerue it than from death, 
| s To 
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Walt high «Argartes ſhewd himſelfe withall, | 
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To this he anſwered thus, youknow (he fade) 
In Clarimontby mightie /7bans hand 
When I was girded with this noble blade, 
For Chriſtes true taith to fight in euery land, 
'To Godeu'n than a ſecret vowT made, 
Notas a captaine herethis day to ſtand, 
And giuedireCtions,but with ſhield and fword 
To fight, ro winne or die for Chriſt my Lord. 


2 
When all this campe 1n baile ſtrong (hall bee 
Ordain'd and ordred,well diſpoſed all, 
And all things done which to the high degree 
And facred place I hoſd,belongen ſhall; 
Then reaſon is it,nor diflwade thou mee, 
That likewiſe aflault this ſacred wall, 
Leaſt trom my vow to God late made I fwerue, 
Hethallthis lite detend,keepe and preſerue. 
| ye 
Thus he concludes,and cuery hardic knight 
His ſample follow'd,and his brethrentwaine, 
The other Princes put on harnefle light, 
As footemen vſe: butall the Pagan traine 


. Towards thatfide bent their defenſive might, 


Thar lies expos'd to vew of Charles waine, 

And Zephirus (weet blaſtes,for on thatpart 
The towne was weakeſt, both by ſcite and arr, 
26 

On all parts elſe the fortwas ſtrong by ſcite, 

With mighty hils detent from forraine rage, 

And to this part the tyrant gan vnite, | 

His ſubieQts borne and bands thatſerue for wage, 

From this exploit he ſpar'd nor greatnor lite, 

The aged men and boyes of render age, | 
To hire of angrie war,ſtill brought newtfewell, 
Srones,dartes,lime,brimſtone and bitumen cruel}, 

f | 

All full of armes and ——— was the wall, 

Vnder whole baſts that faire plaine dothronne, 

There ſtood the Soldanlike agiantrall,  . 

(So ſtood ar Rhodes the Colols of the ſonne) 


At whole ſterne lookes the French to quake begonnes 
Cloriyd44on the corner towre alone, 
In tiluer armes like rifing C/-thia ſhone, 
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Her ratling quiuer at her ſhoulder. hong, 
Therein a tlath of arrowes teathereu wee le, 
In herleft hand her bow was bended ſtrong, 
Therein a ſhaft headed with morrall fteele, 
So fit to ſhoot the ſingled torth among 
Her foes,who firſt her quarries ſtrength ſhouldiecle, 
So fittoſhoot Latonas daugiuer itood, 
When Niobethekill'd and all her brood. 
29 
The aged ryrant trotted on his teet 
From gate to gate,trom wall towall he flew, 
He comforts all his bands with ſpeeches {weet, 
And cuery fort and baſtiondoth reuew, 
For cucry need prepar'd in euery. ltreer 
New regiments he plait,and weapons new, 
The matrons grauewithin their temples hic, 
To idols falle tor ftuccours call and cric ; 
(®] 
O Macon, breake in REES. #5 ſtceled lance 
0: wicked Godfrey,with thy righteous hands, 
Againit chy name he doth his arme aduance, 
Hts rebell blood powre out vponthelefſands, 
Fhelecrics within his cares no. enterance | 
Could finde; for nought he heares, nought vnderſtands. 
VVhile thus the towne for her defence ordaines, 
His armies Godfrey ordreth onthe plaines, 
31 
His forces fir{t on foot he forward brought, 
VVith goodly order,prouidence and arr, 
And gainſt thele rowers which raflaile he thought, 
In batrailes twaine his (trengrh he doth depart, - 
Berweene them crosbowes [tood and eogins wrought 
Tocaltaſtone,a quarrie or a dart, 
From whence like thunders dint or lightningsnew;, 
Againſtthe bulwarks ſtones and lances flew. 


32 
His men atarmes did backe his bands on tour, 
The light horſe ridefar off and ferue tor wings, 
He gaue the {igne,ſo mighty was therout 
Of thoſe thar Noowih bowes and caſt with {lings, 
Such ſtormes of thaftes and (tones flew 21] abour, 
That many a Pagan proud todeath it brings, 


2Ol 


Ly 
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Some dide,{omeatthe loopes durit {cant omrpeepe, 


Sorne fled and left the place tney tooke to keepe, 


The 
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| 2 
The hardic Frenthneathad heatand halt) 
Ran boldly forward to the ditches large, 
And ore their heads an iron pentiſe vaſt 
They builr,by 10yning many a ſhieldand carge, 
Some with their enginsceafleſie ſhot and cat, 
And vollics huge of arrowes ſharpe diſcharge, 
Vpon theditches ſomeemplor'd their paine,” 
Tofill the more and eu'n itwith the plaine. 


3 

With {lime or mud the Pa 6. were notſoft, 
Butdrie and ſandy,void of waters cleare, 
Though large and deepethe Chriſtians fill them oft, 
Withrubbith,faggors,ſtones and crees they beare : 
Adraftus firſt aduanit his creſt alot, | 
And boldly gan a ſtrong ſcaladoreare, 

And through theftalling ſtorme did vpward clime 

Ot ſtones,dartes,arrowes;fire,pitch and lime : 


df 35 
The hardie Switzer now fo far was gone, 


That halfe way vp with micklepaine he gor, 
A thouſand weapons he ſuſtain'd alone, 
And his audacious climbing ceaſednor; 
Atlaſt vpon him fell a mightic ſtone, 
As from ſome engin great it had beene ſhox, 
Ithrokehis helme,he tumbled from the height, 
The ſtrong Circafhan caſt tharwondrous weight; 
© =p FIND 
| Not morrall was the blow,yer with the fall 
 Onearthſorebrus'dthe man lay inaſwounc. 
Argantes gan with boaſting words to call, 
Who commeth next? this firſt is tumbled downe, _ 
Come hardie ſoldjers,come affaulrt this wall, 
TIwillnot ſhrinkeznor flie,nor hide my crowne, 
If in your trench your ſelues fordread youhold, 
There ſhall you die, like ſheepe kald intheir told, 


Thus boaſted he,butin hw trenches deepe = 
The hidden ſquadrons keptthemſelues from ſcath, 
The curtaine made of ſhieldsdid well off keepe 
Both darts and ſhot,and ſcorned all their wrath. 
But now the ramme vponthe rampires ſtcepe 
On mightie beames his head aduanced hath, 
Vith dreadfull hornes of irontoughttree-grear, 


The walles and bulwarks trembled at his threar. Ps 
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An hundred able men meane-while lerfall 
The weig|:ts be/11nde,the engin tumbled downe, / 
And battred flat the battlements and wall, | 
(So te!! Tat gerns ill on Sparta towne) 
Itcraſhtthe ſtceled ſhield in peeces fmall, 
And beat tie helmer to the wearers crowne,, 

And onthe ruines of rhe walles and ſtones, 


Diſperſed left their blood,rheir braines,and bones. 


= 


3 

The fierce affailanrs kept no longer cloſe 
Vander the thelter of rheirrargers fine, 
Bur their bold fronts to chance of war expoſe, 
And gain{t choſe towres let their verrue ſhine, 
The ſcaling ladders vp toskies aroſe, 
The groundworks deepe ſoine cloſely vndermine, 

The walles before the Frenchmen fhrinke andihake, 


And gaping (igne of headloag falling make: 
/ 40 
And falne thev had,ſo farthe ſtrength extends 


Of that fierce ramme and his redovbred ſtroke, 
Bur thatthe Pagans care the place defends, 
And fau'd by warlike $kill the wall nie broke : 
For to what part ſo eretheengin bends, 
There ſacks of wooll they place rhe blowto choke, 
Whoſe yeelding breakes the ſtrokestheron which light, 
So weakenes oft ſubdues the greateſt might, 
I 
Vhile thus the worthies of the weſtren crew 
Maintain'd heir brave affaylr and skirmiſh hor, 
Her mightic bow Clorzzdaoften drew, 
And many atharpe anddeadly arrowthotz 
And from her bownoſteeled ſhaftthere flew, 
Bucthat ſome blood the curſed engin gor, 
 Bloodof ſomevaliantknighrorman of fame, 
For char proud thootreſle {corned weaker game, / 


2 
The firſt ſhe hit among the Chriſtian Peeres, 
Was the bold fonne of Enelands noble king, 
Aboue the trench hunfelfe he ſcantly reares, 
Bur ſhe an arrow looſed fromthe ſtring, 
The wicked {teelehis gantled breakes andreares, 
And through hisrighthand thruſt che pearfing ſting; 
 Difabledthus trom-fighthe gan retire, 
Groning tor paine,but trettingmoreforire, | 


Loxd 
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43 | 
. Lord Srephen of Amboiſe onthe ditches brim, 


And on a ladder high, Clotharioxs dide, 

From backe to brelt an arrow pearſed him, 

The other was ſhot through trom fideo fide: 

Then as he menag'dbraue his courſertrim = 

On his leftarme ſhe hit the Flemmings guide, 
He ſtoprt,and from the wound the reed outtwinde, 
Butleftthe iron in his fleſh behinde. | 


44 
As Ademare\ſtood to beholdthe fight 
High on abanke,withdrawne to breathe a ſpace, 


_ Afarall ſhaft vpon his foreheadlight, 


His hand he lifted vptofeele the place, 

Vhereon a ſecond arrow chanced right, 

And nail'd his hand vnto his wounded face, 
Hefell,and with his blood diſtain'd the land, 
His holy blood ſhed by a virgins hand. 


5 

VVhile Palamede ſtood PN the barttlement, 
Delſpiling perils all andall miſhap, 
And vpward ſtill his hardie tootimgs bent, 
On hisrighteie he caughtadeadly clap, 
Through his right eie Cloriwdaes fer nth ſhaft went, 
And in his necke broke forth abloodie gap; 

He wnderneath thatbulwarke dying fell, 

Which late to ſcale and win herruſted well. = 


6 

Thus ſhot the maide: the Duke with hard aflay 
And ſharpe aflault,neane-wtulethe rowne oppreſt, 
Againſt that part which to his campe ward lay, 
An engin huge and wondrous he addreſt, 
A towre of wood builr forthe townes decay, 
As high as were the walles and bulwarks beft, 

A turretfull of men and weapons pent, 

And yet on wheeles it rolled, mou'd and went. 


| 47 
This rolling forthis nie approches made, 


And dartes andarrowes ſpit againſthis toes, 

As ſhips are wontin fight; ſo it affade 

With the ſtrong wall co grapple and to cloſe: 

The Pagans on each fide the piece inuade, 

Andall their force againſt this maſſe oppoſe, 
Sometimesthe wheeles, ſometimes the batttement 


VVithtimber,logs and ſtones,they broke and rent. 
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So thicke flew ſtones and darts, thatno man ſees 

The azure heauens,the ſunne his brightnes loſt, 

The clouds of weapons,like twoſwarmes of bees, 

Mer in the aire,and there cach other croſt: 

And looke how falling leaues drop downe from trees, 

When the moiſt ſap is niptwith timely froſt, 
Or apvles in ttrong windes from branches fall; 
The Saracines ſo tumbled from the wall. 


49 
For on their part the greateſt {laughter light, 
They had no ſhelter gainſt fo ſharpe a ſhower, 
Somelett on liue berooke themſelues to flight, 
So feared they this deadly thundring tower : 
But So{manſtaide like a valiantknight, 


 Andſomewith him,thattruſted in his power, 


Arganteswitha long beach'tree in hand, 
Ran thither,this huge engin to withſtand: 
50 
With this he puſhtthe towre and backe itdriues 
The length of all his tree,a woondrous way, 
The hardie virgin by his fide arriues, 
To helpe Argaztesin this hard aflay: 
The band tharvs'd the ram.,this ſeaſon ſtriues 
To cut the cordes, wherein the woolpacks lay, - 
Which done,the fackes downe in the trenches fall, 
And to the battricnaked left the wall. 
I 
Thetowre aboue,the ram Law doth thunder, 
Whartlimeand ſtone fuch puiffance could abide ? 
The wall began (now brus'd andcruſht afunder) 


Her wounded lappe to open broad and wide, _ 


- Godfrey himſelfe and his brought ſafely vnder 


The ſhattred wall, where. greateſt breach he ſpide, 
Himſelfe he ſaues behinde his mightierarge, 
Athielde not vs'd butin ſome delp'rate charge, 


52 
From hence heſces where So/mandeſcends 
Downe to thethreſhold of the gaping breach, 
And there it ſeemes the mightie Prince entends 
Godfredoeshoped entranceto impeach: 
Argantes (and with him the maide)detends 
The wals aboue,to which the towre doth reach, 
His noble hart,when Godfrezthis beheld, 
' Withcourage newe.with wrath and valour fiveld. 
Tx He 


206 T he elenenth booke of 


53 

He turnd about and to good Sigtere ſpake, 
Who bare his greateſt theild and mightie bow, 
"Thatſureand truſtierargetlet me rake, | 
Impenetrable is that ſheild I know, 
Ouer theſe ruines will I paſſage make, 
And enter firſt,the way 1s cath and low, 

And time requires thatby ſome noble fear 

I ſhould makeknowne my ſtrength and puiſſance great: 


54 
He ſcant had ſpoken,ſcantreceiu'd the targe, 


_ Whenonhis leggeaſudden ſhafthim hit, 
Andthrough that partaholemade wideand large; - 
Where his ſtrong ſinnewes faſtned were and knit. 
Clorinda thou this arrowdidit diſcharge, 

And let the Pagans bleflethy hand for it, 
| For by that ſhotthou ſaued(t them that day 
From bondage vile,trom death and ſure decay. 


The wounded Duke,as though he felrno paine, 
Still torward went,and mounted vp the breach, 
His high attempt ar firſt he nould refraine, 
And atter cald his Lords with cheercfull peach; 
But when his legge could not his weight ſuſtaine, 
He ſaw his will did far his powre outreach, 
And more he ſtrouc his griefe increaſt the more, 


The bold affaulthe left at length therefore: 
6 


And with his hand he beckned Guelpho neare, 

And ſaid, I muſt witheraw meto my tent, 

My place and perſon in mine abſence beare, 

Supply my want,let notthe fight relent, 

I goe andwillere long againe be heare, 

I goe and ſtraight returne,this ſaid, he went, 

Onalightſtead he lept,and ore the greene 

 Heroad,butroad not(as he thought)vnieene. 


When Godfrey parted wan ecke the hart, 
The ſtrength and fortune of the Chriſtian bands, 
Courage increaſed in their aduerſe part, 
VWrath in their hartsand vigor intheir hands: 
Valour,ſfuccefle,ſtrength,hardines,and art 
Faild in the Princes of the Veltren lands, 
Their ſwords were blunt, faint was their trumpets blaſt, 


Their funne was ſer,or elle with cloudes orecalt. 
| Vpon 
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Vpon the bulwarks now appeered bould 

Thar tearetull band thar late fordread was fled z 
The women that C/orinaaes {trength behould, 
Their countries lJoue to warre encouraged, 


They weapons gotand fightlike men they would, 


Their gownes tuckt vp, their lockes were looſe and ſpzed, 


Sharpe darrs they caſt, and withoutdread or teare 
Expos'd their breſts to ſaue their tortreſle deare, 


9 
Butthat which moſt difmaid the chriſtian knights, 
And added courage to the Pagans moſt, 
Was Gne!phos (odaine fall,in all mens fights 
Who tumbled hcadlong downe,his fooung loſt, 
A mightic {tone vpon the woorthy lights, 
But whence it came nonewailt,nor trom whatcoaſt; 


And with like blow, which more their harts diſmaid, 


Beſide hun low in duſt old Rameorad laid: 
60 

And En#ace ccke within the ditches large, 
To narrow thitts and laſt extreames they driue, 
Vpon their toes ſo fierce the Pagans charge, 
And with good fortune lo their blowes they giue, 
Thar whom they hit, in ſpite ot helac or targe, 
They deepely wounde,or elle of lite depriue. 

Arthis their good ſucceſle Argames proud, 


Waxing more fell,thus roard andcried loud: 
| GI 


This is not Antioch, nor the eucning darke, 
Can helpe your priuie {leights with triendly ſhade, 
Theſunne yet thines, your falſhood can we marke, 
In other wiſe this bould aftaultis made, 
Ot praiſe and glorie quenched is the ſparke 
That made you fir{tchele caſterne lands inuade, 
VVhy ceale you now ? why take younotthis fort? 


Whar are you wearie fora charge {oſhort? 
62 


Thus raged he,and in ſuch helliſh ſore 
Encreaſt the turie in the brainficke knight, 
Thar heeſteemd thatlarge andample torr 
To ſtrait a field, wherein to prooue his might, 
There where the breach had fram'd anewmade port, 
Himleltc he plaſt, with nimble skips and light, 
He clear'd the paſſage out, and thus he cride 
To So{man, that tought cloſe by his (ide: 


T 2 Come 
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Come Soliman,the time Ze place behould, 
That of our valours wellm ay 1udge the doubt, 
What ſtaic{t thou? among theſe Chriſtians bould , 
Firſt Icape he toorth that houlds himfelte moſt ſtout : 
While thus his willthe mightie champion tould, 
Both Solan and he,at once leapt out, 
Furiethe firſt prouokr,difdaine the laſt, 
Who ſcorn'dthe chalenge ere his lips it paſt, 
Vpon their foes vnlooked fon they flew, 
Each ſpited other tor his vertues fake, 
So many {ouldiers this fierce couple {lew, 
| So many (hieldes rhey clett and helmes they brake, 
So many ladders to the carth they threw, 
Thatwell they {cem'd a mountthereof to make, 
Orelſe ſome vamure fitto fauethe rowne, 
In ſtead of tha the Chriſtians late ber done. 
65 
The folke that ſtroue with rage and haſte betore 
Who fir{t the wall and rampireſhould aſcend, 
Retire,and for that honour itriueno more, 
Scantly they could their limmes and liues defend, 
They fled,their engins loſt the Pagans tore 
In pecces ft ſ nall,theirrams to nought they rend, 
And all vnfit-for further ſeruicemake : 
Wirhfo great force and rage their beames they brake. 
66 
The Pagans ran tranſported withtheir ire, 
Now heere nowthere,and wofull {laughters wrought, 
Atlaſt they called tor deuouring fire, 
Two burning pines againſt the towre they brought, 
So from thepallace of their helliſh Sire 
(When all this world they would conſumeto nought), 
The furie ſiſters come with fire in hands, 


Shaking their ſnakie lockes and ſparkling brands. 


Butnoble Tancred, who this * Ahile applied 

Graue cxhortatiohs to his bould Larines, 

When of theſe knights the wondrous acts he ſpied, 
And fawe the champions with their burning pines, 
He left his talke and thither foorthwith hied, 

To ſtop the rage of thoſe tell Saracines, 
-Andwithſuchforcethe fight he there renewed, 


Thatnow they fled and loſt,who late purſewed. 
Thus 
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Thus chang'd the {tate and fortune of the tray, . 
Meane-:.hilc the wounded Duke in griete and teenc,, 
Within lis greatrpambionrichand'gay, 
Good Stezere and Balanneltood berycenc; 
His other triends whom his muthap diſmay, 
Vith gricte and teares adont allenabled beene, 
He {trouc in hatte the weapon Ourto winde ; 
And broke the reed,but lett the head behinde. 
69 
He bod tem take the ſpeedic{tway they might, 
Of that valuckic hurtro make hum found, 
And to lay ope the deptathereoi wolight, 
He will'd them open,ſearch and launce the wound, 
Send me againe(quoth he)to end elvsnght, 
Betore the ſunne betunken vader ground, 
And lcaning ona broken ſpeare,hethruſt 
His leg ftraightout,to him thatcure 1timutt, 
70 
Erotimus borne onthe banks of Poe, 
Vas he that vadertooketocuretheknight, 
All what greenc herbes or waters pure could doe, 
He knew their powre,their vertue and their might, 
A noble poet was the man allo; 
But in this fcilence had amore delight, 
He could reitoreto health death wounded men, 
And make their names immortal with his pen. 
| | 7! 
The mightic Duke yet neuer changed cheare, 
But greeu'd to ſee ſus triends lamennng i{tand; 
The leach prepar'd hisclothes and clen{tng geare, 
And with a belthis gowne about him band, 
Now with his herbes the {teehc head tor 
Out of the fleſh he prou'd,now with his hand, 
| Now with his hand,now with his inftrument 
He ſhakt and plucktir,yernortorth itwent; 
72 
His labour vaine,his artpreuailed nought, 
His lucke was ll, although his skill were good, 
Toſuch extremes the wounded Prince he brought, 
That with tell painc he ſwouned as he ſtood : 
-Butth'angell pure(thatkept him) went and fought 
Diuine Dictamnum,ourot Ida wood, 
This herbe is rough and bearesa purple flowre, 
And in his budding leaues lies all hispowre. 
1 3 Kinde 
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73. 
Kinde nature firſt ypon the craggie clift 


 Bewraidthis herbe vnto the mountaine goate, 

That when her {1des a cruell (hatt hath ritt, 

With it ſhe ſhakes thereed outof hercore, 

This in a moment ferchr the angell (witt, 

And broughttrom Ida hill though tar remote, 
The nice whereot ina prepatedbath 


Vunlſcene the bleſled ſpiritpowred hath ; 
| 14 
Pure NeCtar fromthatſpring of Lidiathan, - 


And Panaces diuine therein he threw, 
The cunning leachto bathe che wound began, 
And ot itſcltethe ſteelic head out flew, 
The bleeding {tancht,no vernue drop out-ran, 
Theleg againe waxt firong with vigornew: 
Erot ime cride Qut,this hurt and wound 
No humaiie art,or hand ſo foone makes found ; 


oel! goodI thinke come downe from skies 

Thy ſurgeon 1s, for here plaine rokens ar 

Ot gracediuine,which to thy helpe applies, 

Thy weapon rake and haſte againe towar ; 

In pretivus clothes his leg the chiettaine ries, 

Nought could the man from blood and fightdebar, 

A iturdic lance in his right hand he braced, 
His ſhield he tooke,and on hishelmer laced : 

26 

And with a thoufand knights and Barons bold, 

Towards the towne he halted ftrom/his campe, 

In cloudes of duſt was T#ars tace enrold, 

Trembled the earth whereon the worthies ſtampe, 

His foes far off his dreadfull lookes behold, 

Which in their harts of courage quench the lampe, | 
A chilling teare ran cold through cuery vaine, 
Lord Godfrey ſhowted thrice and all his traine: 


Tl 
Their ſoucraignes voice his hardie people knew, 


And his lowd cries,that chear'd each feartull hart, 

Thereatnew ſtrength they taoke and courage new, 

And to the fierce affaule againe they (tart, 

The Pagans twaine this while themſelues withdrew 

Within the breach,to ſaue that battred part, 
Andwith greatloſſe askirmith hotthey hold, 
Againtt Tancredie and his ſquadron bold, 


Some ang 
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78 

Thither came Godfeyarmedround abour 
In truſtic plat: evith ferce and dreadtull looke, 
Ar firſt approch againſt A7gaptesſtout 
Headed with poinanrt ſteele alance he ſhooke, 
No caftingengin with ſuch torcerhrowes one -: 
A knotrie | peare,and as the way it toLke, 

Ir whiltled in theaire, the teare lefic knight- 


 Oppos'd his ſhield againtt that weapons $ might, 


{9 
The dreadtull blow quite chrough his target droue, 
And bored thro ugh his breftplate ſtrong and thicke, 
hetender skin it in his boſomeroue, 
Thepurple bloud outitreamed trom the quicke, 
To wreititoutthe wounded P: aganttroue, 
- And little leaſure gaue itthere toſticke; 
At Goafreys head the launce againe hecaſt, 
And faid,lothere againe thy dart thoukalt 
of '#) 
Thef{ (PCArc lewbackethe way it lately-came 
And would reuenge the harme ir{clte had done, 
Bur miſtthe marke whereatthe mandid ame; 
He ſtepr aſide the furious blow tothunne : 
But S7g/ere 1n his throate receau'd rhe fame, 
lhe murdring WEAPOInat his necke ourrunne, 
Nor oughtit greeu'd the man to looſe hisbreach , 
Since in his Princes ſtead he {uffred death; 


C [1 
Eu'nthen the Souldan ſtrooke with monitrous maine 
The noble leader of the Norman band, 
He reeld a while and ttaggredwiththe paine, 
And wheeling round fell groucling on the ſand: 
Goafr ey no Jonger could the greete ſultaine 
Ot theſe difpleaſures,but with flaming brand, 
Vp tothe breach in heatand hatt he goes, 
And hand to hand there combats with his toes, 
0 
And there great wonders ſurely wrought he had, 
Morrall the fight,and fierce had beene the fray, 
But that darke night,from: her pavilion fad, 
 Hercloudy wings did on the earthdifplay, 
Her quiet {hades ſhe interpoſed glad, 
To cauſe the knights their armes atide to lay ; 
Goafrey withdrew,and to theirtents they wend, 


And thus this bloudie day was bro ught to cnd, 
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The weake and wounded ere he leftthe feild 

The godly Duke to faterie thence conuaid, 

| Norto his toes his engins would he yeild, 

In them his hope ro win the fortreſle lajd ; 

Then to the towre he went,and tt beheild, 

The towre that late the Pagan Lords difmaid, 

But now ſtood bruſed,broken,crackt and thiuered., 
Fromſome tharpe {torme asit were late deliuered, 
54 

From dangers greateſcapt but late it was, 

 Andnow tofatetiebrought welnie1tſcames, 

| Butas athip that vnder (aile doth pas = 

The roaring billowes and the raging {treames, 

And drawing wie the withed port (alas) 

Breakes on ſome hidden rocke her ribs and beames; 
Orasaſtead rough wates that well hath palt, 
Before his Inne {tumbleth,and fals arlatt ; 

;- 2H 

Such hap betcll that towre.tor on that {ce 

Gainſt which the Pagans force and battric bend, 

Two wheeles were broke whereon the peece ſhould ride, 

The maymedengincouldnoturther wend, | 

Thetroupe thar guarded ittharpart prowde 

To vnderprop,with poſts,und irdetend, 

Till carpenters and cunning workemen came, 


Whoſe skill ſhould helpe and reare againe the fame. 


86 

Thus Godfrey bids,aiid char ere fpringing day 
The cracks and bruſes allamend they ſhould, .. 
Each open paſſage and cach priuie way 
About the piece,he keptwith ſouldiers bould : 
Burthe loud rumourboth of that they ſay, 
And that they do,is heard within the hould, 

A thouſand lights about the towre they vew, 


And whatthey wroughtall night both ſaw and knew. 


wy 
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Theargument. 
Clorinca heares her Eunuch old report 
Her birth, her ofspring,ani her natiue land, 
Diſeuis'd ſhe fireth Godfreys rolling fort, 
The burned peecefalles ſmoking on rhe ſand : 
IVith Tancred long unknowne 11 deſÞ rate ſort 
She fiehts,aad falles through pearſed with his brand: 
Chriftnedſhe dies; with ſighes, with plunts,anareaves, 
He wailes her death; Argant renengement ſweares. 
I 
7} Ow in darke nightwas all the world imbard; 
Bur yerthe tired armies tookenoreſt, _ 
The caretull French keprheedtull watch and ward, 
While their high towre the workemen newlv drefſt, 
The Pagan crew to reinforce prepar'd 
The weak'ned bulwarks,Jate to earth downe keſt, 
Their rampires broke and bruſed walles to mend, 
- Laſtly cheir hurts the wounded knights attend. 


Ay 


_ 


Their wounds weredreſt;partof the worke was brought 

To withed end,parrtleftro other daies, 

A dull defireto reſt deepe midnight wrought, 

His heauic rod fleepe on their eye-lids laies: 

Yet reſted not Clorimaaes working thought, 

Which thirſted ſtill for tame and warlike praiſe, 
eames cekeaccompaned the maid, 
From place to place,which to her ſelte thus ſaid : 


3 
This day _/rgamres\{trong and Soltman 
Strange things haue done,and purchaſt greatrenowne, 
Among our toes outof the walles theyran, 
Their rammes they broke and renttheiren gins downe; 
Ivsd my bow,ot noughtelſe boaſt I can, 
My ſelte ſtood fate meane-while within this towne, 
And happie was my ſhot and proſprous too, 
Butthatwas all awomans hand could doo. 


On birds and beaftes in hats wilde that feed, 
It were more fit mine arrowes tobeſtow, 
Than for a feeble maid in warlike deed, 
With ſtrong and hardie knights her ſelte to ſhow, 
Why take I not againe my virgins weed ? 
And ſpend my dates in ſecret cell vaknow? 
Thus thought,thus muſed,thus deuis'd the maid, 


And turniag to the knight,at laſt thus ſaid: | 
| My 
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My thoughts are full(my Lord)of ſtrange delire, 

Some high attempt of warre to vnderrake, 

Whether high God my minde therewith nf pire, 

Or of his will his God mankind doth make, 

Ong our foes behold the lighrand fire, 

I will anongthem wend and burne or blake 

Thetowre, God granttherein Thaue my will, 
And that pertorni'd _ me good or ill. 


But if it fortuneſuch my Rs ſhould bee, 

That to this rowne I neuer turne againe, 

Mine Eunuch(whomlT deerely louc)with thee 

[leaue,my fairhtull maides,andall my rraine, 

To Egypt then conducted fately ſee 

Thoſe wotull damfels,and thatagedfwaine, _ 
Helpe them(my Lord)in thatdiſtretled caſe, 
Their teeble ſex,his wud delerueth grace. 


_Argames wondring ood, and telrth'eftect 
Of true renowne PELICE through his glorious minde, 
And wilethou go(quoth he)and me neglect, 
Diſgras'd, deſpis'd,leaue in this fort behind ? 
Shall Iwhile theſe ſtrong wals my lite protect, 
Behold thy flames and fires roſt in the wind, 

No,no, thy fellow haue I beene in armes, 


And will be {tll,in —_ death,in harmes: 


This hart of mine deaths EO {troke deſpiſcth, 
| Forpraiſethis lite, for glory rake this breath, 
My ſoule the more (quoth the)thy friend(lup priſeth, 
For this thy proferd aid requir'd vneath, 
I butawoman am,no lofle ariſeth 
Tothis beſieged citie by my death, 
Bur if (as Gods forbid ) this night thou fall, 
Ah who ſhall then,who can, detend this wall ; 


9 

Toolate theſe ſcuces vaine(rhe knightreplide) 
You bring, my will is firme,my minde is fer, 
I tollow you where ſo youliſt me guide, 
Or go before if you my purpoſe ler. 
This faid, they haſted ro the pallace wide 
About their prince where all his Lords were met, 

Clorinda ſpoke tor both,and faid,firking, 

Attend my words,heare;and allow the thing; 

Argantes 
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Areanteshere this bold and hardie knight, 

Will vndertake to burne the wondrogstowre; 

And I with him,only we Raytill night 

Burie in {leepe our toes atdeadelt howre, 

The king withthatcaſt vp his hands on hight, 

The teares for ioy vpon hischeekes downe powre, 
Pratſed (quoth he)be Maconwhom we feruc, 
This land Ice he keepes and will preſeruc: 


11 
Nor (hall fo ſoone this ſhaken kingdome fall, 
VVhile ſuch vaconquer'd harts my ſtate detend : 
Bur for this act what praiſe or guerdon ſhall 
I giuc your vertues,which fo far extend ? 
Ler fame your praiſes ſoundthroughnationsall, 
And fill the world therewith to either end, 
Take halte my wealth and kingdome tor your meed ? 
You are rewarded halte eu'n with the deed. 
I2 
Thus ſpake the Prince,and gently gan diſtraine 
Now him,now her,betweene nistricndly armes : 
The Soldan by ,no longer could refraine 
Thatnoble enuie which his boſome warmes, 
Norl (quoth he)beare this broad fword in vaine, 
Nor yet vaexpert am in nightalarmes, 
Take me with you: ah(quoth Clorinda) noe! 
VVhom lcaue wehereot prowefleit you goc? 
__ 
This ſpoken,readie witha proud retuſe 
CL 2ntes was his profired aid to ſcorne, . 
Whom Aadine prevents,and with excuſe 
To S-lmanthus gan his ſpeeches torne : 
Rightnoble Prince,as ate hath beene your vſe, 
Yourlelfe fo ſtill you beare and long hauc borne, 
Bold in all ates,nodanger can affright 
Yourharr,nor tired is your ſtrength with fight : 
. | 
If you went forth great thinzs pertorme you would, 
ln my conceit yet far vnfititſeames, 
That you (wo moſt excell incourage bould) 
At once thould leave this towne in theſe extreames, 
Nor would Ithat theſe rwaine fhould leaue this hould, 
My hart their noble lives far worthierdeames; 
It chis attempt of lefie importance weare, 
Or weaker pottes ſo greata weight could beare, 


-s 


Bur 


216 The twelfth booke of 


But for well garded is the mightie towre 
With hardie troupes and ſquadrons round about, 
And cannot harmed be with little powre, 
Nor fits the time to ſend whole armies out, 
This paire,who paſt haue many adreadtull ſtowre, 
And proffter now to proue this venture ſtout, 
Alone to this attempt letthem goe forth, 
Alone then thouſands of more price and worth. 
I'6 
Thou (as it beſt beſeemesa mightie king) 
VVith readie bandsbeſ1de the gate attend, 
That when this couple haue perform'd the thing, 
And ſhall againe their footſteps homeward bend, 
From their {trong toes vpon them tollowin 
Thou mailt them keepe,preſerue,ſaue and defend : 
|  Thusfaidthekinggthe Soldan nwuſt conſent, 
Silent remain'd the Turke,and diſcontent. 
| I 
Then 7/ex ſaid,you twaine hs vndertake 
This hard attempt,a while I pray you ſtay, 
Till a wilde-fire of fine temper make, 
Thar this great engin burne to aſhes may ; 
Haply the garde that nowdorh watch and wake, 
Villthen lie tumbled \leeping on the lay; 
Thus they conclude,and intheir chambers fir, 


To wait the time for this aduenture fir; 
18 


Clorinda there her {iluer armes off rent 

' Herhelme,her ſhield,her hawberke ſhining bright, 

An armour blacke as icat or cole ſhe hent, 

VWhercin withouten plume her ſelte ſhedight; 

For thus disguis'd amid her foes the ment 

To paſle vnſcene,by helpe of friendly night, 
 TowhomherEunuchold Ar/etes came, 

Thatfrom her cradle nurſt and kept the Dame. 


19 

This aged fire had follow'dfarand neare - 
(Through lands and feas)the ſtrong and hardic maid, 
He ſaw her leaue her armes and wonted geare, 
Her danger niethart ſodaine changetorcfaid: 
By his white lockes from blacke that avi on weare 
In following her,the wotull man her praid, 

 Byallhisferuice and his taken paine, 

To leaue that tond attempr, but praid in vaine. 


Ar 
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Atlaſt(quoth he)ſince hardn'd to thine ill, 

Thy cruel hart is to thy loſle prepar'd, 

That my weake age,nor tearesthat downe diftill, 

Nor humble ſuir,nor plaint,thouhiſtregard; 

Attend a while,ſtrange things vntold I will, 

- Heare both thy birth and high eſtate declar'd; 
Follow my counſell orthy will,thatdonne, , 
She fit to heare,the Eunuchthus begonne : 

ZI 

Senap tul'd, and yetperchance doth raine 

In mightic Erhiope and her defarts walte, 

The lore of Chriſt both he and all his traine 

Ot people blacke,hath keptandlong imbraſte, 

Tohim a Pagan was [ fold for gaine, 

And with his queene(as hercheete Eunuch)plaſte; 
Blacke was this queene as 1eat,yet on her cies 
Sweet louelinefle (in blacke artired)lies, 

22 

The fre of loue and froſt of tealonſic 

Her husbands troubled foule alike torment, 

The tide of tond ſuſpicion flowed hie, 

The toe ro loue and plagueto ſweet content, 

He mew'd her vp trom f1ght of morrall eie, 

Norday he would his beames on her had bent: 

She (wiſe and lowly) by her husbands pleaſure, 
Her 1oy,her peace,her will, herwith did meaſure. 
2 

Her priſon was a chamber, valnged round 

With goodly purtraites and with {tories old, 

As whute as ſnow there (tood avirgin bound, 

Beſides a dragon fierce, achamp1on bold 

The monſterdid with poinant fpeare through wound, 

The gored bealt lay dead vpon the mold; 

The gentle queene before this image laid, 
She plain'd,the mourn'd,ſhe wepr, ſhe figh'd,ſhe praid. 


2 

Atlaſt with childe ſhe wioud.aind forth ſhe brought 
(And thou art ſhe) a daughter faire and bright, 
Inherthy colour white new terrour wrought, 
She wondred on thy face with ſtrange affr1 git; 
Butyer ſhe purpos'din her fearefull thought 
To hidethee from theking thy fathers ſight, 

Leaſt thy brighchew ſhould his fulpe& approue, 

For ſeld acrow begets a ſiluerdoue. 


V 1 And 
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Andrto her ſpouſe to ſhew 1] : was diſpos'd 

A Negroſe babe,late borne,in Rome ot thee, 

Aad forthe towre wherein ſhe lay cnclos'd, 

Was with her damfels onely wond and mee, 

To me,on whoſe true faith the molt repos'd, 

S$hee gaue thee,cre thou couldeſt chriſtned bee, 
Nor couldI finee finde meanes thee to baptiſe, 
In Pagan lands thou know'ſt its not the guiſe, 

26 

To me ſhe gaue theezand the wept withall, 

To foſter thee in ſome far diſtant place, 

Who can her griefcs and plaints to reck'ning call, 

How oft ſhe {wouned atthe laſt imbrace ? 

Her ſtreaming teares amid herkifles tall, 

Herſighes,her dire complaintsdidenterlace : 
And looking vp at laft,O God (quoth ſhee) 


Who doſt my hart and inward mourning lee, 


| HY Fs 
Itminde and bodie ſportleſle to this day, 
IfIhaue kept mybed ſtill vadefilde, 
| (Notfor my ſelfe a {intullwretch I pray, 
Thar in thy preſence amr an abie&t vilde) 
Preſerue this babe, whoſe inother muſt denay 
To nourithit,preſerue this harmeleſle childe, 
Oh letirtlive,andchalt like me it make, 
But for good fortune elſewhere ſample take, 


4a 


-_ 


Thou heau'nly ſouldier which deliu'red haſt 

That ſacred virgin from the ſerpent old, 

It on thine Altars I haue offrings plaſt, 

And facritis'd Myrrhe,Frankinſcence and gold, 

On this poore childe thy heau'nly lookes downe caſt, 

With gratious eie this feelie babe behold, 
This faid,her ſtrength and living ſprite was fled, 
She figh'd,ſhe groan'd,ſhe ſwouned in her bed. 


29 
Weeping I rooke thee,in alittle chelt, 
Cou'red with herbes and leaves,] brought thee out 
So ſecretly that none ofallthe reſt 
Ot ſuch an ate ſuſpition had or dout, 
Towildernefle my ſteps I fir{t addreit, 
Where horride ſhades enclos'd me round abour, 
A tygreſle there I met,in whole fierce cies 
Furic and wrath,rage,death and terrourlics: 


Vp 
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Vpto atreeI leapt, and on the grafle 

(Such was my ſodainefteare)] lett thee lying, 

Tothee the beaſt with furious courſe did patle, 

With curious lookes vpon thy vilage prying, 

All ſodainly both meeke and milde the was, 

With friendly cheere thy tender body eving, 
Aclaſt the lickt thee,and with geſture milde 
About thee plai'd,and thou vpon her {milde. 


21 
Her fearefull muzlefull of dreadfull threat 
In thy weake hand thou took'(t withouten dreed, 
The gentle beaſt with milke out ſtretched tear, 
(As nurſes cuſtome)proftred thee to feed, 
As one that wondreth on ſome maruaile great ; 
I ſtood this while amazed artthe deed, 
Vhen thee ſhe ſaw well fild and fatishied 
Vntothe woods againe thetygrelic hied, 
p>::.4%5 
She gone,downe from the tree I came in haſt, 
And rooke thee vp and on my journey wend, 
Within alictle chorpe I ſtaid ar laſt, 
Andto anurle the charge of thee commend, 
And ſporting with thee there long timel paſt 
Till terme ot fixteene monthes were broughtto end, 
And thou begonne(as little children doe) 
With halte cliptwords to prattle,and togoe. 


33 

Burt hauing paſt the Auguſt of mineage, 
When more than halte my tap of lite was ronne, 
Rich by rewards giuen by your mother ſage 
For merits paſt,and ſeruice yet yndone, 
I long'd to leaue this wandring pilgrimage, 
And in my natiue foile againe to wonne, 

To get ſome ſeely home I had defire, 

Loth ftillto warme me at anothers fire : 


To Egypt ward(where I dacbomgl went, 

And bore thee with me,by arolling flood 

Till Lwith fauage theeues well nie was hent, 

Betore the brooke ; the theeues,behinde me ſtood : 

Thee to forſake I neuer could conſent, 

And gladly would I ſcape thoſe outlawes wood, 
Into the lood I leapt far from the brim, 


My left hand bore thee,withthe right I ſwim, 
| V 2 Swifr 
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Swift was the currant,in the middle ſtreame 
A whirIpoole gaped with deuouring iawes, 
The gulph (on ſuch miſhapere I could dreame) 
Into his deepe abyſle my carkafle drawes, 
There I tforſooke thee, the wilde waters ſeame 
Topiticthee,a gentle winde there blowes, 
Whote friendly puffes fate rothe ſhore thee driue, 
Where wet and wearic Latlaſt arriue : 
36 
I rooke thee vp and in my dreame that night 
(When buried was the world in {leepe and ſhade) 
I faw achampionclad in armour bright, 
That ore my head ſhaked aflaming blade, 
He ſaid I charge thee execute aright 
That charge this enfants mother on thee laid, 
Bapriſc the childe, high heau'n eſteemes herdeare, 
And I her keeper will attend her neare : 


7 
-  Imillher eve ifendn and protect, 
I madethe waters milde,thetygrefſe tame, 
O wretch that heau'nly warnings doſt reiect ! 
The warriour vaniſht hauing ſaid the ſame. 
Iroſe and iournayd on my way direct, 
When bluſhing morne T:thons bed toorth came, 
But for my faith is true and ſureI weene, 


And dreames are falſe, you ſtill vachriſtened beene, 
8 


3 
A Pagan therefore thee foſtred haue, 
Nor of thy birth the truth did euer tell, 
Since you encreaſed are in courage braue, 
Your ſexe and natures ſelte you both excell, 
Full many a realme haue you made bond and {laue, 
Your forrunes laſt yourſelte remember well, 
And howin ou and watrre,in ioy and tecne, - 
I haue your ſeruant,and your tutor beene, 


39 

Laſt inorne,from skies erre ſtars exiled weare, 
In deepe anddearhlike fleepe my ſenſes dround, 
Theſeltefame viſton did againe appeare, 
Vith ſtormy wrathtull lookes,and thundring ſound, 
Villaine(quoth he ) within thort while thy deare 
Muſt change her lite,and leaue this fintull ground, 

Thine be the lofle,the torment and the caire, 

This ſaid,he fled through skies, through cloudes & aire, 

Heare 
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Heare then my ioy,my hope,my darling,heare 
High heau'n ſome dire misforture threatned hath, 
Diſpleaſd pardie,becauſe I did thee leare 
A lore,repugnanttothy parents faith ; 
Ah,for my fake,this bold attempt torbeare'; 
Pur off theſe ſable armes,appeale thy wrath. 
This faid,he wept,ſhe penſiue ſtood and fad. 
Becauſe like dreame herlelte bur lately had. 


I 
With cheerefull ſmile ſhe anverdhim at laſt, 
I will this faith obſerue,it ſeemes me true, 
Which trom my cradle age thouraughrme haſt. 
I will not change it for reh1gion new, 
Nor with vaine ſhewes ofteare and dreed agaſt, 
This enterpriſe forbeareT to purſew, 
No,notitdeath in his moſt dreadfull face 
Wherewith he {careth mankind,kept the place, 


2 

Approchen gan the time (yhile thus ſhe ſpake) 
Wherein they ought that dreadtull hazard rrie, 
She to _Hrgantes went,who ſhould partake 
Of herrenowne and praiſe, or with her die, 
Iſmen with words more haſtic {till did make 
Their vertue great,which by it ſelte did flie, 

Two balles he gaue them made of hollow bras, 

Whereinenclos'd fire,pitch and brimſton was, 


3 

And foorth they went,and 4 dale and hill 

They haſted forward with a ſpeedie pace, 

Vnſeene,vnmarked,vndeſcride,vntill 

Beſide the engine cloſe themlelues they place, 

New courage there their ſwelling harts did fill, 

Rage intheir breaſts,furie ſhone in their face, 
Theyearnd to blow thefire,and draw the ſword, 
The watch deſcride them both,and gaue the word, 


4 
Silent they paſſed on, the nk begonne 
Toreare a huge alarme with hideous cries, 
Therewith the hardie couple forward ronne 
To execute their valiant enterpries; 


Sofrom acannonora roaring gonne 
Aronce the noiſe,the flame and bullet flies, 


They runne,they giuethe charge,begin the fray 
And all at once their toes breake,ſpoile and (lay. 
V 3 
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; | 
They paſſed firſt through droutea) thouſand blowes, 
And then performed their deſignmentbould, 
A firie ball each on the engin throwes, 
The ſtufte was dric, the fire rooke quickely hould, 
Furious ypon the timber worke itgrowes, 
How it encreaſed cannot well be tould, 

How itcrept vp the peice,and howto skies 

The burning,fparkesand towring ſmoake vp-flies. 

| 6 

A maſle of follidfier Laming bright 
Roll'd vp in ſmouldring fumes there bruſterh our, 


- Andtherethe bluſtring winds addeftrength and might, 


And gather cloſe the ſparſed flames about: 

The Frenchmentrembled at the dreadfull light, 

To armes1in haſte and feare ran all the rour, 
Downe fell the peice dreaded fo much inwarre, 
Thus,whart long daies doth make,one houredoth marre. 


| 7 
Two chriſtian bands,this while came tothe place 


With ſpeedic haſte,wherethey beheld the fire, 
Aregantesto them cride,with ſcorntull grace, 
Your bloud (hall quenchthete flames and quench mineire : 
This ſaid, the maide and he with ſober pace 
Drew backe,and to the banke thernſelues retire, 
| Faſterthenbrookes which falling ihowresencreaſe, 
Their toes augment,and faſter on them preaſe. 


The guilden port was opened,and foorth ſtept 

With all his ſouldiers bould,the Turkifh king, 

Readie to aide them two his force he kepr, 

When Fortune ſhould them home with conqueſtbring, 

Ouer the barres the hardie couple lepr, 

And after them a band of Chriſtians fling, 
Whom Sol;man droue backewith courage ſtour, 
And ſhutthe gate but (bur C/o74nal out, 


| TY... 
Alone was ſhe ſhut foorth,for in that howre 
Wherein they clos'd the port,the virgin went 
And tull of heat and wrath, her ſtrength and powre 


 Gainſt 4rmoathat(ſtroake her ear{t)thee benr, 


Sheeflew the knight,nor CH7ganrin that ſtowre 

Wilt of her parting,or her fierce entent, 
The fight, the preaſe,the night and darkſome skies, 
Care trom his harthadrane,ftghttrom his cies, 


But 
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But when appeaſed was her angrie moode, 
Her fturie calm'd;and ferled was her head, 
She ſaw the gates were ſhut, and how ſhee ſtoode 
Amid her focs, ſhe heldher ſeltefordead;s * + 
VVhile none her rmarkt, at laſt ſhethoughtit good 
To ſfaue her like ſome otherpath'to tread, 

© Shefeign'd het one of them;and cloſe herdrew 
Amid the preafethatnone her {ave nor knew! 


: 
Then as a wolfe guiltie of Careniſdced 
Flies to ſome groueto hide himfelfefrom vew, 
So tauour'd with the night, with ſecret ſpeed 
Diflured from the preate the damfe}l flew: 
Tancredalone of her eſcape rooke heed, 
He on thatquarter wasarrwed new, 

When ©Arimenſhe kild.he thicher came, 


-  Heſaweir,marktit,and purſu'd the dame, 
2 

He deem'd ſhe wasſome man of mickle might, 
And on her perſon would he worthip win, 
Ouer the hilles the nzmph her journey d1ght 
Towards anotherport, there to get in: 
Vith hideous noife faſt after ſpurr'd the knight, 
She heard and ſtaide,and thus her words begin, 

Vhar haſte haſt thou ? ride ſoftly,take rhy breath, 

VVhat bringeſtthou? he an{werd, warre and death, 


53 
And warre and death(quoth the) heere maiſtthouget 
If thoutor battle come;with that the ſtaid : 
Tancredto ground his foote in haſte downe let, 
And letthis ſtead,on foote he ſaw the maid, 
Their courage hot, their ire and wrath they wher, 
And either champion drewatrenchantblaid, * +» 
Togither ran they, and togither ſtroke, | 
Like two fierce buls, whom rage and loue prouoke, 


Woorthie of royall liſtes EA brighteſt day, 
Woortiie a golden trompe and lawrell crowne, 
The actions were and woonders of that fray, 
Which fable night did in darke boſome drowne: 
Yernight,conſent tharlI their actes difvlay, 
And make their deedsro future ages knowne, 

And inrecords of long enduring ſtorie, 


Enroll cheir praiſe,theur fame,their woorth & glorie, 
They 
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They neither ſhrunke,nor vantage ſought of ground, 
They trauerſt not,nor skiptfrom partto part, _ 
Their blowes were neither jalſe nor faigned found, 
Thenight, theirrage, would letthem vie no art, 
Their {words rogither claſh with dreadtull ſound, 
Their feere ſtand taſt,and neither ſtir nor ſtart, + -, 
They moue their hands, ſtedfaſt theirteete remaine, 
Nor blow nor foine they ſtroake or thruſt in yaine. 
6 
Shame bred deſire a ſharpereuenge totake, 
And veng'ance taken gaue new cauſe of ſhame: 
So that with haſte and little heed they ſtrake,; 
Faell enough they had to feed the flame, 
 Atlaſtſo cloſe their bartell fierce they make, 
They could notweild their ſwords ſo nic theycame, 
They vs'd the hilts,and each on otherruſhr, 
And helme to helme and ſhield to fhield theycruſke. 


57 

Thrice hisſtrong armes he touldes about her waſte, 
And thrice was forſt to letthe virgine goe, 
For ſhe diſdained to be ſoembratte, 
No louer would haue ſtrain'd his miſtreſle ſoe : 
They tooke their ſwords againe,and cach enchaſte 
Dcepe wounds in the ſoft fleſh of his ſtrong foe, 

Till weake and wearie,faint,aliue vneath, 

They both rerirde at once;at once tooke breath ; 


d] 

Each other long beheild,andIcaning ſtood 
Vpantheir ſwords,whole points in carth were pight, 
When day breake riſing from the Eaſtren flood, 
Put forth the thouſand ejes of blindtold night, 
' Taxncred beheild his toes out ſtreaming blood, 
And gaping wounds,and waxt proud with the ſight, 

O vanitic of mans vaſtable minde, 


Putt vp with cueric blaſt of friendly winde ! 
| 95 
Why 1o!'ſt thou wretch ? O whatſhall be thy gaine 2 


Whar trophie for this conquelt iſt,thoureares ? 
Thine cies ſhall thed(1n cafe thoube not ſlaine) 
For eucric drop of blood a ſea of teares : 4 
The bleeding warriours leaning thus remaine, 
Each one toſpeake one word long time forbeares, 
T ancred the {cilence broake at laſt,and ſaid, 
(For he would know with whomthis fighthe maid : ) 


2 Euill 


ra 
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Euill is our chance,and hard our fortune is, 
VVho here in filence and in ſhade debare, 

; Where light of funne and witnes all we mis, 
That ſhould our prowefle and our praite dilate: 


If words in armes finde place,yer grantme this, 


Tell me thy name,thy countrey and eſtate, 
Thar [| may know(this dang rous combate donne) 
Whoml haue conquerd,or who hath me wonne. 
Or. 7 
WhatlI nilltell,you aske (quor ſhe) invaine, 
Nor mou'd by praicr,nor conſtraind by powre, 
But thus much know, I am one of thoſe twaine 
Which late with kindled fire deſtroi'd the towre, 
Tancred at her proud words fweld with di{daine, 
That haſt chouſaid (quorh he)in euill howre, 
Thy vaunting ſpeeches,and thy ſilence both, 
(Vnciuillwrerch)hath made my hart more wroth. 
62 
Ire in their chated breaſts renew'd thetrav, 
Fierce was the fight,though feeble were their might, 
Their ſtrength was goue,their cunning was away, 
And furie in their ſtead maintain'drhe fight, 
Their ſwords both points and edges ſharpe embay 
In purple bloud,where ſo they hit orlight, | 
And it weake lite yet intheirboſomes lie, | 
They liu'd bicauſe they both difdain'd to die. 
6 


As Egeans ſeas when Gomes becalm'd againe, 
Thatroll'd their tumbling waues with —— blaſts, 
Do yet of tempeſts paſt ſome ſhewes retaine 
And here and there their ſwelling billowes caſts; 
So,though their {trengrth were gone,and might were vaine, 
Of their firſt fiercenes ſtill the furie laſts, 
Vherewith ſuſtain'd;they to their tackling ſtood, 
And heaped wound on wound, and blood on blood. 
6 
Butnow alas,the fatal! hon; arrives, 
That her ſweere lite muſtleaue that tender hold, 
His ſword into her boſfomedeepehedriues, 
And bath'd in lukewarme blood his iron cold, 
Berwcene her breſts the cruell weapon riues 
Her curious ſquare,emboſt with twelling gold, 
Herknees grow weake,the paines otdeath ſhe feeles, 
And like atalling Cedar bends and recles, 


The 
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The Prince his hand vpon os ſhield doth ſtreach, 
And low on earth the wounded damfell laith, 
- Andwhile ſhe tell, with weake and woetull ſpeach, 
' Herpraters laſt,and laſt complaints ſhe faith, 
A ſpirit new did herthoſe praires teach, 
Spirit othope,of charitie,and faith; 
And though herlite to Chriſt rebellious weare, 


Yetdied ſhe his childe and handmaide deare, 
66 


Friend thou haſt wonne,I pardon thee,nor ſaue 
This bodie,thatall rorments can endure, 
But ſaue my ſoule,baptiſmeI dying craue, 
Come waſh away my finnes with waters pure : 
His hartrelenting nigh inſunder raue, 
With woctull ſpeech of that ſweete creature, 
So that his rage,his wrath and anger dide, 
And on his cheekes falt teares for ruthedowne ſlide. 
6 
Vith murmur lowd downe uh the mountaines ſide 
A little runnell rumbled neere the place, 
Thither heran and fild his helmet wide, 
And quicke return'd to do that worke of grace, 
With trembling hands her beauer he vntide, 
Which done he faw,and ſeeing,knew her face, 
Andloſt therewithhis ſpeech and moouing quight, 
O woctfullknowledge,ah vahappie fight! 
- 68 


Hediednot,butall his {trength vnites, 
And to his vertues gaue his hartin gard, 
Brideling his greete,with water he requites 
The life,thathe berefttwith iron hard ; 
And while the ſacred words the knight recites, 
The Nymphe to heau'n with toy her ſelfe prepard; 


| 7 
And as her life decaies, her ioyes encreafc, 


She {mild and faid,farewell,L dic in peace. 
| 6 


As Violets blew moneſt Lillies pure men throw, 

So palenes midſt her natiue white begonne. 

Her lookes to heau'n the caſt,their cies I trow 

Downeward for pitic bent both heau'n and ſunne, 

Her naked hand the gauethe knight,in ſhow 

Ofloue and peace,her ſpeech (alas)was doune, 
And thus the virgin fell on endlefle {leepe, 
Loue,beautiezvertue,for your darling weepe. 
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Butwhen heſaw hergentle ſoule was went, 
His manly courage to relent began, 
Grecte,ſorrow,anguith, ſadnes,diſcontent, 
Free empire got,and lord{hip on the tnan, 
His life within his hart they cloſe yp pent, 
Death through his ſenſes and his viſage ran : 
Like his dead Ladiegdead feem'd Tancred good, 
In palenefle tilnefle n ounds and ſtreames of blood. 


And his weake ſprite(to be bodied 

From flelhly priſon free that ceaſelefle ſtriued) 
Had follow'd herfaire foule butlately fled, 

Had not a Chriſtian ſquadron there arrived, 

To fecke freſh water thither haply led, 

 Andfomnd he Princeſle dead,and him depriued 
Of ſignes of lite,yerdid che knight remaine 
On live,nigh dead,tor her himſelfe ha dilaine, 


Their guide far off the Prince knew by his ſhield, 
And thither haſted full of greete and teare, 
Herdead,him feeming fo,he there behield, 
And forthat ſtrange miſhap ſhed inany a teare; 
He would not leaue the cortes faire in field 
For food to wolues,though the a Pagan weare, 
But in their armes the ſoldiers both y phent, 
And bothlamenting broughtto Taxcreds tent; 


Withthoſe deere burthens to their campe theypaſle, 

Yet would not thatdead ſeeming knight awake, 

Arlaſthe deepely groan'd,which token was 

His feeble ſoule had not her flightyertake: 

The other lay a {till and heaue alle, 

Her ſpirit had that carthen cage forlake, 
Thus were they brought, and thus they placed weare 
Infundry roomes,yet both adioyningneare, 


All kill and art his careful! End vied 
Tolite againe their dying Lord to bring, 

Atlaſt his cies vnclosd,with tearcs ſuffuſed, 

He felr their hands and heard their whiſpering, 

Buthow he thither came long time he muſes, 

' His minde aſtoniſht was with. eucry thing; ) 
He gaz'd about,his ſquires in fine heknew, 


Then weake and wotullthus his plaints out threw; 
Vhat 
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| 7 

What liveI yer? anddoeI breathe and ſee 
Of this accurled day the hatetull light? 
This ſpiteful ray which ſtill vwbraideth mee 
With that accurſeddeed]I did this night, 
Ah coward hand ! aftraid why ſhouldit thou bee ? 
(Thouinſtrument of deathr,thame anddeſpite) 

Vhy ſhouldſt chou feare,with ſharp & trenchantrk 

Tocut the threed of this blood-guiltie lite ? 

| 76 

Pierce through this boſome,and my cruel[ hart 
In peeces cleaue,breake euery ſtring and vaine; 
Butthou toflaughters vile which vie arr, 
Think'ſt it were pitie foto cafe my paine: 
Of lucklefle loue therefore in torments ſmart, 
A ſad example mult I ſtill remaine, 

A wotull monſter of vahappieloue, 

Who ſtill muſt liue, leaſt death his comfort proue : 


Still muſt T live in anguiſh, griete and caire, 
Furies my guiltic confcience that torment, 
The ougly thades,darke night,and troubled aire 
In grifly tormes herſlaughter ſtill preſent, 
Madnes anddeath aboutmy bedrepaire, | 
Hell gapeth wide to ſwallow vpthis tent; 
Swift from my ſelfe I ronne,my ſelfeI feare, - 
Yerſtillmy hell within my felte I beare : 
S 


But where(alas)where be thoſe reliques ſweet, 

Vherein dweltlate all Ioue,all:oy,all good? 

My furielett them caſt in open ſtreet, 

| Some beaſt hath torne her fleſh and lickt her blood, 

Ah nobte pray ! tor ſauage beaſt vnmeer, 

Ah ſweet! roo ſweer,and fartoo pretious food, p 
Ah ſeely Nymph ! whom night and darkſome ſhade 
To beaſts,and me(far worſe than beaſts)betrade. 


9 
Butwhere yoube,if ſtill you be,l wend 
To gather-yp thoſe reliques deere at leaſt, 
But if ſome beaſt hath fromthe hils deſcend, 
And on her tender bowels made his feaſt, 
Letthatſelfe monſter me in peecesrend, 
And deepe entombe me in his hollow cheaſt : 
For where ſhe buried is,thereſhall T haue 
_ Aſtately tombe,a rich and coſtly graue. 


Thus 
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Thus mourn'd the knight;his {quires himrold atlaſt, 
They had her there for whom hoſe reareshe ſhed; 
A beame of comfort his dim cies out caft, 7 
Like lighting through thicke cloudes of darknes pred, 
The heauic burthen of his lims in haſt 
With mickle paine,he drew forth of his bed, - 

And ſcant of ſtrength to ſtand,to moue or poe, 

Thither heſtaggred,reeling to and troe : 

b 


I 

When he came there,and in het breſt eſpide 
(His handiworke)thar deepe and cruell wound, 
And her ſweet face withleaden palenefle dide; 
Where beauric late fpredforth herbeames around, 
Hetremblcd fo,that nere his {quires beſide 
To hold him vp,he had ſuinke downe to ground, 

And faid,O face in death ſtill fiveer and faire ! 


Thou canſt not fivecten yermy grecft and caire: 


2 
O faire right hand,thepledge of faith antloue! 
Giuen me butlate,too late,in ftgne of peace, 
How haps it nowthou can{tnorſtir normoue ? 
And youdecre lims how laid inreſt andeaſe, 
Through which my cruell blade this flood-gate roue, 
Your paines haue end,my tormentsneuer ceaſe, 
* Ohands!O ctuell cies accurt alike ! 
You gauethe wound, you gaue them light to ſtrike, 
s 


But thicher now ronne forth my guiltic blood, 
Whither my plaints,my fortowes catinot wend, 
He ſaid no more,bur;ashis paſſion wood 
Enforced him,he gafitoteare andrend 
His haire,hisface,his wounds;a purple flood 
Did trom each {iden rolling ſtreames deſcend, 
He had beene(laitie,bur that his paine ahd woe 
Beteft his ſenfes,and preſeru'd him ſve. 
8 


+ 
Caſt on his bed his ſquires recalf'dhis ſpright, | 
To execute againe her haretall charge, | 
But tattling tame rhe ſortowes of the knight, 


4 


And hard mifchance had rot this while i large : 
Godfrey and all his Lofds of worth and might, 
Ran tlhuther,and the dutic would diſcharge 
Of friendſhip true, and with ſiyeerwords therage 
Of birter greefe and woe,they would afhvage. . 
X 1 ut 
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But as a morrall wound the more doth ſmart 
The more it ſearched is,handled or ſought; 


So their ſweete words to his afflicted hart 


More griete,more anguiſh, paine and torment brought: 
But reuerend Peter thatnould ſctapart 
Carcot his {heepe,asa good ſheephcard ovght, 
His vanitie with grauc aduiſe reprooued, 
And told what mourning Chriſtianknights behooued: 
86 


 O Tancred Tancred, how farre different 


From thy beginnings good thele follies bee ? 
What makes thee deate ? what hath thy cic{ightblent? 
Vhar miſt,what cloud thus ouerſhadeth thee ? 
This is a warning good from heau'n downe ſent, 
(Ycthis aduiſe thou canſt notheare nor ſee) 
Who calleth and conducts thee to the way, 
From which thou willing doſt and witting ſtray: 
; 87 
To woorthie actions and atchiuements fit 
For Chriſtian knights, he would thee home recall ; 
But thou halt lett that courſe and changed it, 
To make thy ſelfe a heathen damſelsthrall ; 
But fee, thy griete and forrowes painefull fir 
Is made the rod to ſcourge thy {innes withall, 
Ofthine owne good thy ſelte the meanes he makes, 
Butthou his mercy ,goodnes, grace forſakes. 
86 


 Thondoſtrefuſe'othearnthe profredgrace, 


And gainſt it ſtill rebell with finfull ire, 
O wretch ! O whither doth thy rage thee chace ? 
Retrainethy griete,bridle thy fond deftre, | 
Athels wide gate vaine ſorrow doth thee place, 
Sorrow,misfortunes ſonne,defpaires foule fire : 
O ſee thine euill,thy plaint and woe refraine, * 
"The guides todeath,to hell,and endleſle paine, 
8 


9 

This ſaid, his will to die thepatient 
Abandoned,that ſecond death he feared, 
Theſe words of comfort to his hart downe went, 
And thatdarke night of ſorrow ſomewhatcleared ; 
Yetnowand then his griefe deepe fighes foorth ſene, 
His voice ſhrill plaints and fad laments oftreared, 

 Nowtohimſfelfe,nowto his murdred loue, 

He ſpoke,who heard perchance from heau'n aboue, 


Till 
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' 9 
Till 2h@bwrifing from his euening fall 
To her,for her,he mournes,he cals,he cries; 
The nighringall ſo when her children ſmall © 
Some churle rakes before their parents cies, 
Alone,diſmaid,quite bare of comforts all, 
Tires with complaints the ſeas,the ſhores, the skies, 
Till in ſweetefleepe againſt the morningbright 
-  Shefallatlaſt; ſo mourn'd,ſo flept the knight. 
91 | 
And clad in ſtarrie vale amid his dreame, 
(For whoſe ſweete fake he mourn'd)apveard the maid, 
Fairerthan earſt,yet withthat heau'nly beame, 
. Not out of knowledge was her louely ſhaid, 
With lookes of ruth,her ejes cele{tiall ſeame 
To pitic his ſad plight,and thus ſhe ſaid, | 
Behold how faire,how glad thy loue appeares, 
And for my ſake {my deare)torbeare theſe teares, 


92 

Thine be the thankes,my ſoule thou madeſt flit 
At vnawares out of her earthly neſt, 
Thine be the thankes houhal aduanced it - 
In '_Abrahams deareboſome long to reſt, 
There ſtill I loue thee, there for Tancred tit 
A ſcat prepared is,among the bleſt; 

There in eternall ioy eternall light, 

Thou ſhaltthy loue enioy,and the herknight : 


93 

Valeſle thy ſelte,thy ſelte heau'ns ioies enuie, 

And thy vaine ſorrow thee of blifle depriue, 

Liue,know Iloue thee,thatI nill denie, 

As angels,men as faints may wights onliue: 

This ſaid,of zeale and loue foorth of her eie 

An hundreth glorious beumes brightſhining driue, 
Amid which rates her ſelfe the closdfrom fight, 
And with new1oy,new comtortleft her knight. 


9 

Thus comforted he ade be men diſcreet 
In ſurgerie to cure his wounds were ſought, 
Meane-while of his deare loue the reliques ſivect 
(As beſt he could)to graue with pompe he brought : 
Her tombe was not of viride Spattane greer, 
Nor yet by cunning hand of Scopas wrought, 

But built of poliſhtftone,and thereon laid 

The lively thape and purtrait of the maid. ' 

X 2 With 
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| 5 
With ſacred burning lamps in orderlong 


| | Andmournfullpompethe corps were broughtto ground, 


Her armes vponaleauelefle pine were hong, 
The herſe, with cypreſle; armes,with lawrell crown'd : 
Nextday the Prince(whofe louc and courage ſtrong 
Drew foorth his limmes,weake,fceble and vaſound) 
Toviſitewent,with cate and reu'rence meet, 
The buried aſhes of his miſtrefle ſweet: 
96, 
Before hernew made tombe atlaſt arrived, ' 
The wotull priſon of his liuing ſpright, 
Pale,cold,fad,comtortlefle,of ſenſe deprined, 


 Vponthe marble gray he fixt his ſight, 


_ = Twoſtreames of teares were from his eies derined : 


_ . Thuswitha ſadalas,began the knight, 


Oh marble deareon my deare miſtreſſe plaſt! 
My flames within,withour my teares thou haſt, 


97 
Not of dead bonesartthouthe mournfull graue, 
But of quicke loue the tortreſſe and the hold, 
Stillin my hart thy woonted brands I haue 
More bitter farre (alas) but not more cold, 
Receauetheſe fighes,thelc kiſſes ſweete recaue, 
In liquid drops of melting teares enrold, 
And giue them to that bodie pure and chaſt 
| Whichin thy boſome coldentombd thou haſt, 
98 
For ifher happie ſoule her ciedoth bend 
On that ſweet body which itlately dreſt, 
My louethy pittic,cannot her offend, 
Anger and wrath is notin angels bleſt, 
She pardon will the treſpaſle ofher frend, 
That hope relieues me with theſe grietes oppreſt, 
This hand ſhe knowes hath onely finn'd,notI, 
Vho liuing lou'd her,and for loue now die: 


| 99 
- Andlouing will I die, O happie day | 
 Whenere1tchanceth ! but O farre more bleſt 


If as aboutthy poliſhe ſides I ſtray, q 
My bones within thy hollow graue _ reſt, 
Togither ſhould in heaun our ſpirits ſtay, - 
Togither ſhould our bodies lie in cheſt; 
So happie death ſhould ioyne,whar life dothſeuer, 
O death,O life | fyee:e both,both blefled cuer, 
Mcane- 
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Meanewhile the newes in thr beſieged rowne 
Ot this m hap was whuſpred here andthere, 
 Foorthwit!t ir {pred,and for too true was knowne, 
Her wotull lofle was talked cucry where, 
Mingled with crics and plaints ro heaw'n vp throwne, 
As it the cities ſelte newtaken were 
| With conqu ring toes, oras it flame and hre, / 
Nor houſe nor churc h, ,aor ſtreete had left intire, 
I'OT 
Bur all mens cics were on —4r/etes bent, 
His fighes were deepe,his lookes full of deſ paire, 
Outot his wofull eics no teare there went, 
His hart was hardned with his roo much care, 
His filuer locks with duſt he toule befprent, 
He knockt his breaſt, his face herentand tare,” -< 
And while the preaſc Aocktro the Enanch ould, 
Thusto the people ſpake Argames bould, 
102 
I would, when firſt I knew the hardie maid | 
- Excluded was among her Chriſtian foes, 
Haue follow'd her to giue her timely aid, 
Or by her ſide this breath and life to fole,. 
Whardid I not,or what lett I vnſaid 
To makethe king the gates againe vacloſe? 
Bur he denide,his powre didaic reſtraine 
My will, my {uit was waſte,my ſpeech was vaine: 
103 : 
Ah,hadT gone, I would "hs danger tree 
Hauc brought ro Sion that ſweete nymphagaine, 
Orin the bloudie ftight,where kild was thee,” 
In her defence there noblie hauebeeneflaine : 
Bur what could I do more ? the eounſels bee 
Of God and man gainſt my de{ignmentsplaine, 
Dead is Clorindafaire Jaidt in colde graue, 
Lerme reuenge her whom I couldnor ſauc. : 
I © 
Hieruſalem,hcare what <= Arganres ſaith, 
Heare hear” n(and if he breake his oath and word, 
Vpon this head caſt thunder in thy wrath) 
I will deſtroy and kiltthat Chriftian Lord, 
Who this faire dame by night thus murdred hath, 
Nor trom my fide I will vngird thisfword, 
Till Taxcreds hart itcleaue and thed his blood, 


And leaue his corle to w&lncs and crowes for Bod. | 
X 3 This 


\+ 4 
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This ſ{aid,the people with a riooful ſhoure 
Applaud his »>ceches and hiswords approue, 
And calm'd heir oricie in hope the boaſter ſtoute 
VVould kill the Prince, who late had 1laine his loue, 
O promiſe vaine! it oefierwite tcl] our : 
Men purpolc,but high Gods diſpoſe aboue, 
For vnderneath his fivord this biaher dide, 
Pf hom thus he ſcorn'd and threatned in bis pride. 
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The argument. 


Iſmeno ſet sto garde the ſorreft ould 
The wicked ſprites whoſe ongly ſhapes affray 
nd put to flight the men, whoſe labour OAT 
To their darke ſhades let in heau ns goldenray 
Thither goes Tancred harave fathfull, bold, 
Bit ? for bh pitte lets himnot a/Jay 
16s ſtrength and conrage : heat the Chritianpoyre 
Annoies,whom toreſieſh G vas ſends a fhowre, 
I 
3 Veſcantdifſolued into aſhescold 
The moking rowre tell onthe ſcorched grafle, ; 
When new deuife tound out th'enchanter old, 
By which the towne beficg' d.ſecured was, 
Of timber fit his foes depruz he wold : 
Such terrour bredthar late conſumed maſle, 
So thatthe ſtrength of Sions walles to (ſhake, 
They ſhould noturrets,rammes,nor engins make, 
2 
From Go4/fezes campe a grouea little way 
Amid the vallies deepe Crowes out of {1ght, 
Thicke with old trees whoſe horrid armes diſt play 
An ougly ſhade, like euerlaſting night; 
There whenthe funhe preads forth his cleareſt ray, 
Dim Athicke,vncerraine ;gloomicſeemesthelight; 
As when in eu'ning day and darknesſtriue, 
Vhich ſhould his toe from our horizon drive. | 
Bur 


- F ; 
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But wlicn the funne hischaire in ſeas doth ſteepe, 
Night,horro ur,d arknes chicke ,the place muade, 
VV t11 Xe9 it! let; IC THLOTL:; zl ! cis with blindnesdeepe, 
And with ſad terrour make weake harts aftraide, 
Thither no grooine driues forth his tender theepe 
Tobrouzc,or caſe theirtaint incooling thade, 
Nor rauellor, nor pilgrime there to enter 
(Soawtull ſcemestharforreſt old) dare venter, 


Vnited therethe ghoſtes Be, | gobblins meet 


Tofrolicke with their mates in ſilentnight, 


Vith dragons wings ſome cleauethewelkin fleet, 


Some 1it nbly ronne ore hils and vallies light, 
A wicked troupe,that with allurement ſweet 
Drawes ſinfull man fromtharis good and right, 
And there with hellith pe >mpe,their bankers brovght 


They folemnitc,tius the vaine Pagans thought, 


z 
No twilt,; 10 owig,nobough nororanch therefore, 


The Saracinescur from that lacred ſprings 
Bur yet the Chriſtians ſpared nerethe more, 
The'trees to carth.with cutting ſtecle to bring: 
Thither went J/men old with trefſes hore, 
When night on all this earth ſpredforth her wing, 
And there in ſilence deate and mirkſome ſhade, 
His characters and-circles vaine he made: 
6 
He in the circle ſer onefootvathod, 
And whifpred dreadtull charmes in paſtly wiſe, 
Three times(tor witchcraft loueth numbers od) 
Toward the eaſt he gaped,weltward thriſe, 
He ftroke the cart thriſe with his charme? rod, 
Wherewith dead bones he makes trom graucs toriſe, 
Andrhriſe che ground with naked toote he ſmote, 
Ardthus he cried lowd,with thundring note, 


Heare,heare,youſpirits TEAR whilometell, 
Caſt dow ac from heaun with dint of roaring hk&. 
Heare,you amid the emptie aire thatdwell, 
And ſtormcs andſhowres powre on theſc kingdoms vnder; 
Heare,all you denils rhathe in deepeſt hell, 
And renq with torments damnedſghoſtes alunder, 

And of thoſelands of death,of paine and fearc, 


Thoumonarch great,great Dis,greatP/ato,heare. 
Keepe 
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Keepe yourhis torreſt well, keepe cuery tree, 
Numbred I giue youthem and truly rould; 
As ſoules of men in bodies cloathed be, 
- Socueric plant a ſprite ſhall hide and hould, 
With trembling teare make all the Chriſtians flee, 
When they preſume to cut theſe Cedars ould ; 
This faid,his charmes he gan againe repeat, 


Which none can fay butthey thar.vſe like fear. 


| 9 | 
Atthoſe ſtrange {peeches,ſtill nights ſplendant fires 
Quenched their lights,and ſhrunke away for doubr, 
The feeble moone her f1]uer beames retires, 
And wrapt her hornes with foulding cloudes abour, 
Iſmen his ſprites to come with ſpeed requires, 
- Why come younotyoucuer damned rout? 
Why tarrie you ſo long ? pardie you ſtay 
Till !tronger charmes and greater words I ſay. 
X I'O 
[ haue nor yetforgot for want of vie, - 
What dreadtull rearmes belong this ſacred fear, 
My toong(if {till your ſtub#urne harts refuſe) 
Thatſo much dreaded name can well repeat, 
Which heard great Dis cannot himſelte excuſe, 
But hither runne from his cternall ſeat, 
O great and fearfull ! more he would haue faid, 
Burt that he ſaw the {turdie ſprites obaid, 


"LY IT 
Legions of deuills by thouſands thither come, 
Such as in ſparſed aire their biding make, 
And thouſands alſo which by heauenly dome 
Candemned lic in deepe Auernus lake, 
Burſlow they came,diſplealed all and ſome, 
Bicauſc thoſe woods they ſhould in keeping take, 
Yetthey obai'dand tooke the charge tn hand, 
And vnder eueric branch and leate they ſtand, 


T2 
When thus his curſed worke performed was, 
The wifard to his king declar'd the tear, 
My Lord,ler feare,let doubr and forrowpas, 
Hencetorth in ſaterie ſtands yourregall ſeat, 
Yourfoe(as he ſuppos'd) no meane now has 
Tobuild againe his rams and engins great: 
And rhea he told at large trom parrto part, 
All what he late pertorar'd by wondrous arr. 


q Beſides 
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Beſides this helpe,another kap(quoth hee): 
Will ſhortly chance thatbrings not profit ſmall, 
Within few daics 1Zarsand the Swnnel lee 
Their fi rie beares vnitean Leo (hall ; 
Andthenextremethe ſcorching hear will bee, 
Which neither raine can quench,nordewes that fall, 
_  SoplacedarethePlaners high andlow, 
That hear,fire, burning all the heau'ns forſhow : 
1 
So greatwith vs willbe the warmth therefore, 
As with the Garamantes or thole of Inde; 
Yetnill it gricue.ys in thistowne {o ſore, 
We haue {weet ſhade and waters cold by kinde: 
Our foes abroad will b&tormented more, 
What ſhic|dcan they or whatrefrething inde ? 
Hearn willthem vanquiſh firſt, then Egypts crew 
Deltroy them quite weake,wearie,faint and few; 
15 
Thou ſhalt ſit ſtill and conquer,proueno more 
The doubrtull hazard of vncertaine fight, 
Bur if _,rgantes bold (that hates ſo fore 
All cauſe of quiet peace,though juſt andright) 
Pronoke thee torth to battaile(as before) 
Finde meanes tocalme the rage of thatherceknight, 
- For thortly heau'n will tend thee caſe and peace, 


Aud war and trouble mongſt thy foes cncreaſe, 
16 


The kin g aflured by theſe ſpeeches faire, 
Held Godfreyes powre,his mightand ſtrength in ſcorne, 
And now the walles he gan in partrepaire, 
Which late the ram had brus'dwithiron horne, 
With wiſe foreſj ight and well aduiſed caire, 
He fortifide each breach aud bulwarke torne, 
Andaall his tolke,men,women children ſmall, 
With cndlefle toile _ repair'dthe wall. 


But Godffeynould this w hilel bring forth his powre 
To giue affault againſt that fort invaine, : 
Till he had builded new his dreadfull towre, 
And reared high his downe-falne rammes againe : 
His workmen therefore hediſpatchtthat howre, 
To hew the trees out of the forreſt maine, 
They went,and cant thewood appear dinſight, 


Vv hen wonders new their feartull harts affright : 4 
G 
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As feely children dare notbend their eic 
Where they are toldſtrange Bugbeares haunt the place, 
Oras new monſters while in bed they lic, _ , 
Their fearefull thoughts preſent before their face; 
So feared they,and fled,yer wilt notwhy, | +. ho 
Nor what purſu'd them in that fearefull chace, 
Except their teare perchance while thus they fled, 
New Chimeres,Sphinges,or like monſters bred ; 
19 
Swiftto the campe they turned backe diſmai'd, 
With words contus'd vncertaine tales they told, 
Thar all which heard them {corned whatthey faid, 
And thoſe reporres for lies and fables hold. 
A choſen crew in ſhining armes arrai'd 
Duke Godfrey thither ſent of ſoldiers bold, 
To gardethe men,and their taint armes prouoke 


Tocut the dreadfull trees with hardie ſtroke : 
| 20 


Theſedrawing neere the wood,where cloſe ipent 
The wicked ſprites in{yluan pintoldes weare, 
Their cies vpon thoſe thadesno ſooner bent, 
But froſen dread pearſt through their entrals deare 3 
Yer on they {talked ſtill, and on they went, Y 
Vnder bold ſemblance hiding coward teare, 
Ando far wandred forth with trembling pace, 
Till they approchtnigh that inchanted place : 
21 


When from the groue atearefull ſound our brakes, 

As it ſome carthquake hill and mountaine tore, 

Wherein the ſouthren winde a rumbling makes, 

Orlike ſea waues againſt the craggie ſhore, 

There lions gromble,there hiſte {calic ſnakes, 

There howle the woolues,the rugged beares thererore, 
There trumpets {hrillare heard and thundersftell, 
And all theſe ſounds one ſound expreſſed well: 

22 

Vpon their faces pale wellmightyounote 

A thouſand ſignes of hartamating feare, 

Taeirreafon gone, by no deuifethey wore 

How to preale nie,or {tay ſtill where they weare, 

\. Againſt thatſodainedreadtheir breſtswhich ſmore, 

Their courage weake no ſhield of proote could beare, 

 Artlaſtthey fled,and one than all more bold, © 

Excus'd their flight,and thus the wonderstold. | 


My 
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My Lord,not one of vs theres, I grant, 
Thatdares cutdowne one branch1n yonder ſpring, 
I thinke there dwels a {prite in cuerie plant, | 
There keepes his court great Dis infernall king, 
He hath a hart of hardned Adamant 
That withouttrembling dares attempt the thing, 
Andlſenſc he wanteth who ſo hardie is, 
To heare the forreſtthunder,roare and his, 


2 
This ſaid, _Mca#oto his _k gaue heed, 
AMleaito leader of the Switzers grim, 
A man both voide of wit,and voide of dreed, 
Who teard notlofſle of lite,nor loſle of lim, 
No ſauage beaſtes in defartswilde that feed, 
Norougly monſter could ditharten him, 
Nor whirle winde,thuader,carthquake,ſtorme,or oug] 
Thatinthis world is {tran ge or teartull tought: | 


2 
He ſhooke his head,and fnikag thus gan ſay, 
The hardinefle haue I that wood to fell, 
And thoſe proud trees lowin the dult to lay, 
Wherein ſuch griflic teends and monſters dell, 
No roaring goalt my courage can diſtnay, 
Nothrike of bi des beaſts _— Fs yell; 
Bur chrough and through that forreſt will I wend, 
Although to deepeſt hell the pathes deſcend. 
26 
Thus boaſted he,and leaueto goe deſired, 
And forward wentwith ioytull cheare and will, 
He view'd the wood and thoſe thicke ſhades admired, 
He heard the wondrous noiſe and rumbling thrill; 
Yetnot onetoote th'audacious man retired, 
He ſcorn'dthe perill preafing forward ſtill, 
Till on the forreſts ourmoſt marge he ſtep, 
A flaming fire trom entrance there him kept, 


2 
The fire encreaſt, and'built : ſtately wall 
Ot burning coales,quicke ſparkes,and embers hot, 
And with bright flames the wood enuiron'd all, | 
That thereno tree nor twilt Mao got, 
The higher ſtretched flames ſeem'd bulwarkes tall, 
Caſtles and turrets full offirie (hot, } - } :; | 
With linges and engins ſtrong of evene ſort, 
What morrall wightdurſt ſcale ſo\trange atort? 
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O what ſtrange monſters onthe bartlement 
In loathſome formes ſtood to defend the place ? 
Their trowning lookes vpon the knight they bent, 


 Andthreatned death with ſhot,with ſword and mace : 


Atlaſt he fled,and though bur flowhe went, 


 Aslyons doe whom iolly hunters chace; 


Yet fled the man and with ſad feare withdrew, 
Though fearetill then he neuer feltnor knew. 


29 

That he had fled long time heneuer wiſt, 
Bur when far ronne he had diſcou'red it, 
Himſelte for wonder with his hand he bliſt, 
A bitter ſorrowby the hart him bit, 
Amas'd,aſham'd,difpras'd,fad, filent,rriſt, 
Alone he would all day in darknes fit, 

Nordurſt he looke on man of worth or fame, 

Has pride late-great, now greater made his ſhame. 


O 

Godfredocall'd him,burhe Ace delaies 

And cauſes why he ſhould his cabben keepe, 

Atlength perforce he comes,butnought he ſaics, 

Or talkes like thoſe thar babble intheir ſleepe. 

His ſhametaſtnes to Gorey plaine bewraics 

His flight,{o doth his fighes and fadnesdeepe: 

| Whereatamas'd,whatchance is this (quoth he? ) 
Theſe witchcrafts ſtrange or natures wonders be. 

I 


Bur it his courage any champion move 

Torrie the hazard of this dreedfull ſpring, 

I gtuc him leaue th'aduenture great to prone, © 

Some newes he may reportvs of the thing : 

This faid,his Lords attempt the charmed grout, - © © 

Yernothing backe bur feare and gi they bring, 
For themenforſt with lingo retire p 
The ight,the ſound,the monſters and the fire, - 


32 
This hapt when wocfull Taxcredlefrhis bed, 
To lay in marble cold his miſtrefle deare, 
Theltuely colour from his checke was fled, 
Hislimmes were weakezhis helme or targe tobeare ; 
Nathleſle when need to heigh artempshim led, 
No labour would he ſhunne,no danger feare; 
His valour,boldnefle, hart and courage braue, 
To his faintbody ſtrengthand vigor gaue, 


10 


" 
, an? ; 
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33 | 

Tothis exploit forth went the ventrous knight, 
Fearcleſſc,yet heedfull ; filent,well aduiſed, 
The terrours of that forreſts dreadfull fight, | 
Stormes,carthquakes,thunders,cries,he all deſpiſed, 
He feared nothing,yeta motion light 
(Thar quickly vaniſht)in his hartariſed, 

When loe berweene him and the charmed wood, 

A hiriecitic high as heau'n vp ſtood: 


3 

The knight ſtept backe and woke a ſodaine pauſe, 
And to himſelte,whathelpe theſe armes, (quoth he ?) 
If in this fire or monſters gaping iawes 
I headlong caſt my ſelfe,what bootes itme > 
For common profit or my countries cauſe, 
To hazard lite betore me none ſhould be: 

But thisexploitof no ſuch weightT hold, 

For itto loſe a Prince or champion bold, 


Burif I fie, what willthe Pagans ſay ? 

If I retire,who ſhall cutdowne this ſpring ? 

Godfpedo will attempt it euery day. 

Wharit ſome other knight performethe thing ? 

Theſe flames vpriſento foreſtall my way, 

Perchance more terrour far than dangerbring, 
Bur hap whatſhall,this ſaid, he forward (tepr, 
Andthroughthefire (O wondrous boldnes)lept! 

36 


3 
He boulted through,but neither warmthnor heat 
He felr,nor {igne of fire or ſcorching flame; 
Yet wiſt he not in his diſmai'd conceat, 
If chat were fire or no,through which he came 
For atfirſt touch vanithe thoſe monſters great, 
And intheir ſtced the cloudes blacke night did frame, 
And hideous {tormes and ſhowres of haile and raine, 
Yerſtormes and tempeſts vatiiſht ſtraight againe, 


Amaz'd,but notaffraid he champion good 
Srood {til],but when the tempelt paſt he ſpied, 
Heentred boldly thatforbidden wood, . 
Andoof the forreſt all the ſecrets eied, 
Inall his walke no ſprite or fantaſme ſtood, 
That ſtopt his way or paflage free denied, 
| Sauethatthe growing trees ſo thicke were ſer, 


_ Thatofthisſight,and paſſage ofttheyler, 
T1 At 
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Arlengrh a faire and pron greene he ſpide, 


Like calmeſt waters,plaine,like veluer,ſott, 
Wherein a Cipreſle clad in fommers pride 
Pyramide wiſe, lift vp his topsaloft; 

In whoſe ſmooth barke vpon the eeueneſt ſide, 
Strange characters he found and view'd them oft, 
Like thoſe which prieſts of Egyptearſt in ſtcad 
Ofletters vs'd,which none bur they could read, 


39 
Mongſt them he picked out theſe words at laſt, 
(Writ inthe Syriake toong,which well he could ) 
O hardic knight,who through theſe woods haſt paſt! 
Where death his pallace and his court doth hould, 
O trouble nottheſe ſoules in quiet plaſt ! 
O benorcruell as thy hart is bould ! 
Pardon theſe ghoalts depriu'd otheau'nly ligh, 
With ſpirits dead why ſhould men liuivg fight? 
© 
This found he grauen inthe tender rinde, 
And while he muſed on this vacouth writ, 
Him thoughthe heard the foftly whiſtling winde, 
His blaſtes amid the leaues and branches knit, 
And frame a found like ſpeech of humaine kinde, 
Burfull of ſorrow, griefe and woe was it, 
Whereby his gentle thoughts all filled weare 
With pitie,ſadnes,greete,compatſhion,feare: 


I 
He drew his {word art laſt = gaue the tree 
A mightie blow, that made a gaping wound, 
Our ofthe riftred ſtreames he trickling ſee do 
Thatall bebled the verdant plaine around, 
His haire ſtartyp,yet once againe {troake he, 
He nould giue ouer tillthe end he found 
Ot this aduenture,when with plaint and mone, 
(As tromſome hollow graue)he heard one grone, 
| 2 
Enough enoughthe voice lamenting ſaid, 
Tancred thou haſt me hurt,thoudidſt me driue 
Our of the bodice of anoble maid, 
Vho with me liu'd, whom late L kept on liue, 
And now within this woefull Cipreſle laid, 
My tender rinde thy weapon ſharpe doth riue, 
Cruell,itt norenough thy toes to kill, 
Bur in their graues wilt thou torment them {till 2 


(Godfrey of Bulloione. 


I was Clorinda nowimptiſon'd heere, 

(Yetnot alone) within this plant I dwell, 

For cueric Pagan Lord and Chriſtian peere, 

Before the cities walles laſt day that fell, 

(In bodies new or graues I wote not <leere) 

But here they are confin'd by magikes ſpell, 
So that cach tree hath life ,and ſenſe each bou, 
A mutdrer if thou cut one twiſt artthon, 


As the ficke man thatin his fleepe doth ſee 
Some oughly dragon or ſome chimere new, 
Though he ſuſpect or halfe perſiyaded bee, 
It isan idle dreame,no tnonſter trew, 
Yet ſtill he feares,he quakes and ftriues to flee, 
So fearefull is that wondtous forme to vew ; 

So feard the knight, yet he both knew and thought 

 Allwere lluſtons falſe by witchcraft wrought: 

Butcold and trembling was his frozen hart, 
Such ſtrange afteQts,ſuch paſſions ittotment, 
Out of his teeble hand his weapon ſtart, 
Hitmſelfe out of his wits nigh,after wetit : 
Wounded he faw (he thought) for paine and ſmart 
His Ladie weepe,complaine,mourne and latnent, 

Nor could he ſuffet her deere blood to ſte, 

Or hearc het ſtghes that deepefar fetched be, 


6 
Thus his fierce hart which death had corned oft, 
Vhom no ſtrange ſhape,of thonſter coulddiſmay, 
With faigned ſhowes of tender loue made foft, 
A ſpirit falſe did with vaine plaints betray, 
Auwhirling winde his fwofd heaw'd vp aloft, 
And through the forreſt bare it quite away, 
Orecome renr'd the Prince,and as he came 
His ſword he fotmd and repofleſt the fame : 
7 . 
Yetnould returne,he had io minde to trie 
His courage further it1thoſe forreſtsgreene, 
But when to Goafreyes tent he proched nie, 
His ſpirits wakte,his thoughts compoſed beene, 
My Loxd (quoth he) a witheffe trne am I 
Ot woonders ſtrange, belecued ſcant though ſeene, 
What of the fire,che ſhades,the dreadfull ſound, 


You heard,all true by proote my ſelte have found, 
Y 2 
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| | 4 
A burning fire(ſo are thoſe deſartscharmed) 


Built like 2 batled wall to heau'n was reared, 
Whercon with dartes and dreadfull weaponsarmed, 


Of monſters foule mithapt whole bands PPgared ; 


Butthrough them allT paſt,vnhurt,vaharme 

No flame or threatned blow I felt or feared, 
Thea raine and nightI found, but ſtraight againe 
Today,thenight; to ſunſhine turnd theraine, 


9 oy, 
What would you more? cach tree through all thatwood 


Harth ſenſe, hath life, hath ſpeech,like humaine kind, 


heard their words,as inthat grouc I ſtood, 

That mourntull voice ſtil!,ſti11 T beare in minde: 

And(as they were of fleſh)the purple blood, - 

Atcuery blowſtreames from the wounded rind, 
No,no,notI,nor any elſe (I trow) 
Hath powreto cut one leate,one branch,one brow. 


5© 
While thus he ſaid; the Chriſtians noble guide 


Felt vncouth ſtrife in his contentious thought, 

He thought,whart if himſelfe in perſon tride 

Thoſe witchcrafts {trange,and bring thoſe charmes to nought, 
For ſuch he deem'd them,orelfewhere pronide 


For timber cafier got though further ſought, 


But from his ſtudic he ar laſt abraid, 


Call'd bythe Hermitoldthatto him ſaid, 


Fl 
Leave off thy hardic thought,an others hands 


- Of theſe her plants the wood diſpoilen ſhall, 


Now, now the fatallſhip of conqueſtlands, 

Her ſailes are {trucke, her filuer anchores fall, 

Our champion broken hath his worthlefle bands, 

And looſeth from the ſoile which held him thrall, 
The time drawes nie when our proud foes infield 
Shall ſlaughtred lie,and Sions [i ſhall yield, 


2 
This ſaid,bis viſage ſhone with beames diuine 
And more than morrtall was his voices ſound, 
Godfredos thought to other aCtes encline, 
His working braine was neueridle found, 
Butin the Crabbe now dd bright Titan ſhine, 
And ſcorcht with fcalding beames the parched ground, 
And made vnfit fortoile or warlike fear, 
His ſouldiers,weake with labour,faint with ſweat : 


The 
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The Planers milde their lamps benigne quenchr our, 
And cruell ſtarres in heau'ndid {ignories, 
Vhoſle influence caſtfierie flames abour, by 
And hot impreſhons through the carth and skies, * 
The growing hear till gathred deeper rout, . 
The noilome warmth through lands and kingdomes flies, 
A harmetall night a hurttull day ſucceeds, 
And woorle than both next mornc her light out{preeds, 


54 
When Phebaroſe heletthis golden weed, 
And dond a gite indeepeſt purple dide, 
His Cn about his torhead ſpreed, 
A ſad prefage of1ll that ſhould beride, 
With vermile drops at cau'n his trefles bleed, 
Foreſhowes of turure heat, from th'Ocecan wide 
When next he roſe,and thus encreafed ſtill, 
Their prefent harmes with dread of tuture ill, 


55 

While thus he bent gaint carth his ſcorching raies, 

He burnt the lowrets,burnt his C/rredeare, 

The leaues grew wan vpon the withred ſpraies, 

The grafle and growing hearbs all parched weare, 

Earth cleftin ritres,in floods their {treanies decaies, 

Thebarren cloudes with lightning brightappeare, 
And mankind feard leaft C/zmexes childe againe, 
Had driuen awry his fires il-guided waine 

| ; 6 

As from a furnace, flew Sth toskies, 

Such ſmoake as thatwhen damned Sodome brent, 

Within his cauesſweete Zephirelilent lies, 

Still was the aire,the racke nor came nor went, 

But ore the lands with lukewarme breathing flies 

The ſouthren winde, from ſunburnt Africke ſent, 
Which thickeand warme his interrupted blaſts 
Vpon their boſomes,throates and faces caſts. 


5/ : 
Nor yet more comfort brought the gloomienight, 


In her thicke ſhades was burning heat vprold, 

Her fable mantle wasembrodred bright, 

With blazing ſtarres,and gliding fires for gold, 

Norto refreth ({adearth)thy thirthie ſpright, 

Theniggard Moone ler fall her May-dewes cold, 
And dried vp the vitall moiſture was, 


In trees,in plants,in herbes,in Aowres,ingrafle. 
T3 Sleepe 
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5 

Sleepeto his quierdales exiledfled, 
From theſe vnquietnights,and oftin vaine (3 
The ſouldiers reſtlefle toughtthe gad in bed, ns/4 
Bur moſt forthirſt they mourn'dand moſt complaine z + +: 7 
For Iudai tyrant had ſtrong poiſoniſhed, endo rd wt 
(Poiſon thatbreedes more woe and deadly paine, tor] 

Than «© Acheron or Srigian waters bring) 

In cucric fountaine,ceſtern,well,and ſpring : 


| 9 
 Andlittle $//ve that hisſtore beſtowes 
Of pureſt Chryſtall on the Chriſtian bands, 
The peebles naked in his chanell ſhowes, 
And [cantly glides aboue the ſcorched ſands; 
Nor Poe in May when orc his bankes he flowes, 
Nor Ganges,watrer of the Indian lands, 

Nor ſeu'n mouth'd Nile that yeelds all Egyptdrinke, 


Toqueachtheirthirſt the men ſufficientthinke, 
60 


 Hethatthe gilding rivers ear{t had ſeene, 
Adowne their verdantchanels gently rold, 
Or falling ſtreames which to the valleies greene 
Diſtill'd trom tops of Alpine mountaines cold, 
Thoſe he defir'd in vaine,new torments beene, 
Augmented thus,with wiſh of comforts old, 
Thoſe waters coole he dranke in vaine conceir, 


Which more eacreaſt his thirſt;encreaſt his hear, 
G1 


The ſturdic bodies of the warriours ſtrong, 
Whom neither marching far,nor tedious way, 
Nor weightie armes which on their ſhoulders hong, 
Could wearie make;nor death itfelfe diſmay ; 
Now weake and feeble caſt their limmes along, 
Vaweildie burthens,on the burned clay, 
Andin each vaine a ſmouldrivg fire chere dwele, 
Which dridetheir fleſh,and ſollid bones did melt. 


G2 
Languiſhtthe ſtead lare fierce,and profred gras, 
His todder carſt,deſpis'd,and fn keſt, 
Each ſtep he ſtumbled,and which loftic was 
And heigh aduanſt before,now fell his creſt, 
His conqueſts gottenall torgorten pas, 
Nor with deſire of glorie {weld his breit, 
The ſpoiles wonne tromhis foc,his late rewards, 
He now neglects,deſpiſeth,noughtregards. 


Languiſhr 


. 
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Langnithe the faithtull dog,and wonred caire 
Of his deare Lord and cabben bott; forgor, 
Panting he laid,and gathred freſheraire 
Tocoole the burning in his entrals hot: 
Butbreathing (which wiſe Naturedid prepare 
Toſwage the ſtomackes heat)now booted nor, 
For little eaſe (alas){mall helpe they win, 
That breath toorthaure,and (calding fire ſucke in, 
6 
Thus languiſhed the earth Fo, this eſtate 
Lay woctull thouſands of the Chriſtians ſtour, 
The taithfull people grew nie deſperate 
Of hoped conqueſt,thametull death they dour, 
Of their diſtreſſe they ralke and ofr debate, 
Theſc ſad complaints were heard the campethroughour, -- 
What hope hath Godfey ? Shall we {till here lie, 
Till all his fouldiers,all our armies die ? 
6 
Alas,with what deuice,what Rrengrh gh nkes he 
To ſcale theſe walles,or this {trong tortto ger ? 
Whence hath heenginsnew ?doth he nor ee, 
How wrathfull heau'n gainſt vs his ſword doth wher? 
Theſe tokens ſhowne true fignes and witneſle be, 
Ourangric God our proud attempts dothlet, + | 
And ſcorching ſunne ſo hot his beames outſpreeds, 
Thatnotmore cooling Indenor AEthiop needs: 
66 | 


Orthinkes he itanearh orlirtlething, 

That vs deſpis'd,negleted,and difdain'd, 

Like abie&ts vile ro death he thus ſhould bring ? 

That ſo his Empire may be ſtill maintain'd ? 

Isirfo greatabliſſe to be aking, ite 

Vhen he that weares the crowne with blood is ſtair'd, 
And buies his ſcepter with his peoples lines? 
See whither glorie vaine,fond mankinde driues, 


See,ſce the man,call'd holy,iuſt and good, 

Thatcurteous,meeke,and humble would be thought, 

Yetneuecr card in whatdiſtrefle we ſtood, 

If his vaine honour were diminiſhtnought, 

When dried vp from vs is ſpring and flood, , 

His watcr muſt from Iordan ftreamesbe brought, 
And now he fits arfeaſtes and bankets ſweer, 


And mingleth waters freſh,with wines of Creet, 
Tac 
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The French thus murmour'd,but the Greekiſh knight 
Tatine,that of this war was wearie growne, 


Why die we here(quoth he) ſlaine without fight, 


Kild not ſubdu'd ? murdred,not ouerthrowne 2 + W 


Vponthe Frenchmen let the penance light 
Ot Godfrexes tollieJermetaue mine owne, 
nd as he ſaid, withoutiarewell,the knight 
Andall his comer ſtole away by night : 
| 69. | 
His bad example many atroupe prepares 
To imitate,when his eſcape they know, 
__ Clathariwhisband,and cAdemares, 
 Andall,whoſe guides jn duſt were buried low, 
Diſcharg'd of duties chainesand bondage ſnares, 
Free from their oath,tonone they ſeruice owe, 
Bur now concluded all on ſecretflight, 
And (hrunke away by thouſands cuery night. - 
"+: 
Godfedothis both heard and faw,and knew, 
Yetnould with death them chaſtiſe though he mought, 
| Burwith that faith wherewith he could remew 
The ſtedfaſt hils,and ſeas drie vp tonought, 
He praid the Lord ypon his flocke to rew, 
To ope the ſprings of grace,and calc this drought, 
Our of his lookes ſhone zeale,deuotion,taith, 
His hands and cies to heau'n he heaues,and faith ; 


| oy 
Father and Lord,if in the defarts waſt . 

Thou had({t compaſſion on thy children deare, 
Thecraggie rocke when Moſes cleft and braſt, 

And drew forth flowing ſtreames of waterscleare, 
Like mercie(Lord) like grace,on vsdowne caſt; 
And though our merits lefle than theirs appeare, 


Thy grace ſupply that want, for though they be * - 


Thy firſt borne ſonne,thy children yer are we. 
2 

Theſe praiers iuſt from ke hart forth ſent, 
Were nothing ſlow to climbe the ſtarrie skie, _ 
Butfwift as winged bird themſelues preſent 
Betore the tather of rhe heauens hie : _ 
The Lord accepted them and gently bent 
Vpon the taithtull hoſt his gracious eie, 

And in what paine and whatdiſtreſſe it laid, 

. Heſaw,and greeu'dto fee,and thus he ſaid : 


Mine 
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Mine armies deere till now haue ſuffred woe, 
Diſtrefle and dangeryhels infernall powre 
Their enimic hath becne,the world their foe, 
Burhappicbe their actionsfrom this howre, 
What they beginto bleſſed end ſhall goe, 
Iwill cefreth them witha gentle ſhowre ; 
Rinaldo ſhall returne,tn'Egyprian crew 
They thall encounter,conquer and ſubdey. 
| | 


[4 ) 
Attheſc high words great heau'n beganto ſhake, 
The fixed ftars,the planers wandring (till, 
Trembledthe aire,theearth and Occan quake, 
Spring,fountaine,riuer,forreſt,dale and hill, 
From north to calt alightaing flaſh out-brake, 
And comming drops preſag'd with thunders ſhrill; 
With ioytull ſhoutes the {oldiers on the plaine, 
Theſe tokens blefle of long deſired raine, 


A ſodaine cloud, as when Hobie praid, 

(Not from drie earth exhail'd by Phebxsbeames) 

Arofe,moilt heau'n his windowes open laid, 

Whencecloudes by heapes out-ruth,and watrie {treames, 

Theworld ore {pred was with a gloomie ſhade, 

Thatlike adarke and mirk{ome eu'nitſeames; 
Thedaſhing raine,from molten skies downe fell, 
And oretheir banks the brookes and fountaines ſwell, 

6 

In ſommerſea{on, when he cloudie skie 

Vpontheparched ground doth raine downe ſend, 

As duckeand mallard inthe furrowes drie, 

With merric noiſe the promilſt ſhowres attend, 

And ſpreading broad their wings diſplaied lie 

To keepe thedrops that on their plumes deſcend, 

_ And where the ſtreames {well to a garhred lake 

Thercin they dine,and ſweet refreſhing take : 


T7 
So they the ſtreaming ſhowres with ſhowres and cries 


Salute,which heau'n thed on the thirſtie lands, 
The falling liquor fromthe dropping skies 
He catcherh in his lap,he barchead ſtands, 
And hisbrighthelme to drinke therein vnties, 
In the freſh {treames he diues his {weatic hands, 
- + Theirfaces ſome,and ſome their temples wer, _ 


And ſoincro keepe the drops large veſlelsſer. 


Nor 
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Nor man alone toeaſe his burning fore, 

Herein doth diue and waſh,and hereof drinks, 

But carth it ſelfe weake,feeble,taint before, 

Whoſe ſolid limimes were cleft with rifts and chinks, 

Receiu'd the falling ſhowres and gathred ſtore 

Ot liquour ſweet, that through het vaines downe ſinks, 
And moiſture new infuſed largely was 
In trees,in plants,in herbes,inflowres,in gras. 


79 

_ Earth,like the patient was,whoſeliuely blood 

Hath ouercome atlaſt ſome ficknes ſtrong, 

Whoſe feeble limmes had been the baitand food, 

Vhereon his ſtrange diſeaſe depaſtred long, 

But now reſtor'd,in health and weltare ſtood, 

As ſound as earſt,as freih,as faire,as yong; 

| Sothatforgerting all his griefeand paine, 
His pleafant robes,and crownes he takes againe. 

80 | 

Ceaſcd the raine,the ſunne began to ſhine, 

With truittull,{weet,benigne,and gentle ray, 

Full of ſtrong powre and vigour maſculine, 

As be his beames in Aprill or in May. 

O) happy zeale,who truſts in helpe diune, 

The worlds atflictions thus can driue away, 


Can ftormes appeaſe,and times and ſeaſons change, 
And conquer fortune, fare anddeſtnic ſtrange. 
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of Bulloigne. | 


Theargument. 


The Lord to Godfrey in a dreame doth ſher 
Hiswill; Rinaldo muſt returne at la#t ; 
T hey haue their as king who for pardon ſew : 
T wo knights to finde the Prince are ſent in ha#f, 
But Peter who by wi/on all foreknew 
Sendeth the ſearchersto a wiſar4, plat 
Deepem a wvanlt who firit at large declares 
Armidaes trarcs then how to ſhun thoſe ſnares, 


Now 


(Godfrey of Bulloigne. | _ 


lt 
Ow from the freſh,the ſoftand tender bed 
Ot her ſtill morher,gentle night our flew, 
The fleeting baulme on hils and dales ſhe ſhed, 
With honie drops of pure and pretious dew, 
And onthe verdure of greene forreſts ſpred - 
The virgin primroſe and the violetblew, 
And ſweet breath'd Zephire on his ſpreading wings 
Sleepe,cafc,repoſe,reſt, peace and quiet brings; 


Þ 2 | 

The thoughts and troubles of broad-waking day 
They ſoftly diptin milde obliuions lake ; 
But he, whoſe Godhead heau'n and carth doth ſway, 
Inhis eternallt!ghtedid watch and wake, 
And bent on Godfrey downe the gracious ray 
Ot his brightcie, ſtill ope tor Godſpeyes ſake, 

To whom a filentdreame the Lord downe ſent, 


Whichtold his will, his pleaſure and intent. 


Far 1n the eaſt (the SR LLSPL beſide 
Whence Phebacomes)achriſtall port there is, 
And erethe {unne his broad doores open wide, 
The beame of ſpringing day vncloſerh this, 
Hence come the dreames,by which heau'ns ſacred guide 
Reucales to man thoſe high decrees of his, 
Hence towards Godfeyere he left his bed 
Aviſion ſtrange his golden plumes beſpred : 


Such ſemblances,ſuch Grapes Juch purtraites faire- | 
Didneueryet indreame orſleepe appeare, 

For all the formes in ſea,in carth,or airc, 

The ſ1gnes in heau'n,the ſtars 1n cuery ſpheare, 

All what was wondrous,vncourh,ſtrange and raire, , 
 Allinthat viſion well preſented weare, 
Hts dreame had platthim ina chriſtall wide, 
Beſerwith golden fires,top,bortom,f1de., 


There while he wondreth on the circles vaſt, 
The ſtars,their motions,courle and harmonie, 
A knight (with ſhiningrates and fire embralt) 
Preſents himſelte vawares before his cic, 
Vho with a voice that far for ſweetnes paſt 
Allhumaiae fpeech,thus faid approching nie, 

What Go4frey know'it thou not thy Hugo heere ? 


Come and imbrace thy friend and tellow deere ; 
He 


— 


- 


4 


252 The fourteenth booke of 
6 | 


Heanſw'red him,that olorious ſhining light 
VVhich in thine etes his gliſtring beames doth place, 
Eſtranged hath from my torcknowledge quight 


Thy countenance,thy tauour, and thy face : 
This ſaid,three times he ſtretch his hands outright, 


And would in friendly armes the knight embrace, 
And thrice the ſpirit fled, that thrice he twinde 
 Noughtin hisfoldedarmes,but aire and winde. 
Lord Hugo ſmil'd,notas £& chinkefquorh hce) 
I clothed am in fleſh andearthly mould, 
My ſpirite pure and naked ſoule you ſee, 
A Citizen of this cele(tiall hould, 
This place 1s heau'n, and heere aroome for thee 
Prepared is,among Chriſts champions bould: 
Ah when(quoth he ) (theſe mortall bonds vnknit) 
Shall I in peace,in caſc,ahd reſt there f1t? 
S 


Hugo replide,ere many yecres ſhall ronne, 

Amid the ſaints in blifle here ſhalt thou raine; 

But firſt great wars mult by thy hand be donne, 

Much blood be ſhed,and many Pagans ſlaine, 

The holy citie by aſſault be wonne, 

The land ſerfree from feruile yoke againe, 
Whereinthou ſhalt a Chriſtian Empire frame, 
And after thee ſhall Bu/awine rule the ſame. 


; | 9 
But to encreaſe thy louc and great deſire 


To heauen ward,this bleſſed place behould, - 
Theſe ſhining lampes,thele globes of liuing hire, 
How they arc turned,guided,moou'd and rould, 
The Angels ſinging hete and all their quire ; 
Then bend thine cies on yonder carth and mould, 
All in that maſle,thar globe,and compaſie (ce, 
Land,ſca,ſpring,tountaine,man,beaſt,grafle and'tree, 
IO 
How vile, how ſmall;and of how ſlender price, 
Is there reward of goodnefle,vertues gaine z 
A narrowroome our glorie vaine vp-ties, 
Alittle circle doth our pride containe, 
Earth like an Ifle amid the water lies, 


Which ſea ſomerime is call'd,ſometime the maine, 


Yet _Y thereinreſponds aname fo grear, 


Its but aJake,a pond,a marrith (treat, p 
| Thus 
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Thus ſaid the one,the other bended downe 
His lookes to ground,and halfe in ſcorne he ſmilde, 
He ſawe at once carth,ſea,floud,caſtell,towne, 
Strangely deuided,ſtrangely all compilde, 
And wondred follie man fo farre ſhould drowne, 
To ſerthis hart on things fo bafe and vilde, 
Tharſermle empure fearcheth and dombe fame, 
Andicornes heauns blifle,yerprofreth heau'nthe ſame. 
I'2 
Wheretore he an{wred, ſince the Lord not yet 
Will free my ſpirit from this cage of clay, 
Leaſt worldly errour vaine my voiage let, 
Teach me to heau'nthe beſt and ſurelt way : 
Hugo replide, thy happy foote is ſer 
In the true path,nor from this paſſage ſtray, 
Onely fromexile yoong Rinaido call, 
This giue I thee in charge, elſenought at all. 
I 
For as the Lord of hoaftesahle king of blis, 
Hath choſen thee to rule the taithtull band; 
So he thy ſ{tratagems appointed is 
Tocxecute,ſo both ſhall winne this land, 
The firſt is thine,the ſecond place is his, 
Thouart this armies head,and he the hand, 
No other champion can his place ſupplie, 
And thatthoudo itdoth thy ſtatedenic, 
* 
Th'inchanted forreſt,and hes dleroceentinh 
With cutting ſteele ſhall he ro earth downe hew, 
And thy weake armies which too feeble beene 
To ſcale againe theſe wals r'inforced new, 
And fainting lie diſperſed onthe greene, 
Shall take newe {trenght,newe courage at his vew, 
The heigh built trowres,the ealtren {quadrons all 
Shall conquerd be,thall flie,(hall die,thall tall, 


I5 | 
He held his peace: and Godfrey anſwred fo, 
O how his preſence would recomfort mee, 
Youthat mans hidden thoughts perceaue and kno, 
(If Ifay truth,or it I loue him) fee, 
Butfay,what meſſengers ihall tor him go ? 
What ihall cheir ſpeeches,what their crrand bee ? 
Shall I entreat orelſe' command the man ? 
With creditneither well pertorme Ican, 


£1 Theternall 
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| I 

Th'eternall Lord(the other knight replide) 

Thar with ſo many graces hath thee bleſt, 

Will,chat among the troupes thou haſt ro guide, 

Thouhonour'd be and fear'd of moſt and leſt : 

Then ſpeake not thou leaſt blemiſh ſome betide 

Thy ſacred Empire,ifthou make requeſt ; 
But when by ſuitthou mooued artto ruth, 
Then yeeld, forgiue,and home recall the youth. 


I 

Guelpho ſhall pray thee ( God ſhall him inſpire) 
To pardon this offence,this fault commit 
By haſtie wrath,by raſh and head(trong ire, 
Tocall the knight againe,yeeld thou tot : 
And though the youth (cmwraptin fond deſire) 
Farre hence in loue and loo!enes idle fit, 

Yet feare itnot he {hall returne with ſpeed, 


When moſt you with him,and when moſt you need. 
IS 


Your hermit Perer,to whole ſavient hart 

High heau'n his ſecrets opens;tels,and ſhewes, 

Yourmeſlengers direct can to that part, 

Where of the Prince they ſhall heare certaine newes, 

And learne the way,the manner,and the art 

Tobring him backe to thele thy warlike crewes, 
Thatall thy ſouldiours wandred and miſgone, 
Heau'n may vnite againe and 1oine jn one, 

I9 

But this concluſion ſtall my ſpeeches end, 

Know that his blood ſhall mixed be with thine, 

Whence Barons bold and Worthies ſhall deſcend, 

That many greatexploits ſhall bring to fine. 

This ſaid,he vaniſhtfrom his ſleeping friend, 

Like ſmoake in winde,or miſt in Titans ſhine; | 
Sleepe fled likewiſe,and in his troubled thought, 
With woonder,pleaſure ; joy,with maruell tought. 

: 


O 

The Duke looke vp,and ſfawthe Azureskie 
With Argent beames of filuer morning ſpred, 
And ſtarted vp,for praiſe and vertue lic 
In toile and trauell,finne and ſhame in bed : 
His armes he tooke,his ſword girt to his thie, 
To his pauilion all his Lords them ſped, 

| And there in counſell grauc the Princes fit, 


For ſtrength by wiſedome,warre is rul'd by wit. 


Lord 
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Lord Gue{pho there (within whoſe gentle breſt 
Heau'n had intus'd that new and ſudden thought) 
His plealing words thus to the Duke addreſt; 
Good prince,milde,though vnaskt,kinde,vnbeſought, 
O lerthy mercie grantmy uſt requeſt, 
Pardon this fault by rage,not malice,wrought ; 

For great offtence,]I grant,fo late commit, 

My {uittoo naſtic is,perchance vnfir, 

22 

But ſince to Godfrey meeke,benigne and kinde, 
For Prince Rinaldo bold,l humbly ſue, 
And that the ſutors ſelte is notbehinde 
Thy greateſt friends,in ſtate,or friendſhip true; * 
I rrut i (hall thy grace and mercie finde 
Acceprtableto meand all this crue; 

Oh call him home;this treſpaſle to amend, 

He ſhall his blood 1n Goafreyes leruice ſpend : 

23 

And ifnothe,who els dares vndertake 
- Of this enchanted wood to cut one tree ? 
Gainſt death and danger whodares battell make, 
With ſo bould face,ſo fcarlefſe hart,as he ? 
Beat downe theſc walles,theſe gates in pieces breake, 
Leape oretheſe rampires heigh, thouſhalthimſee : 

Reſtore therefore to this deſirous band (hand; 


Their with,their hope,their ſtrengrh,theirſheild,their 
2 


To me my nephew,tothyſelfereſtore 
A truſtic helpe,when ſtrength of hand thou needs, 
In idleneſle let him conſume no more, 
Recall him to his noble acts and deeds, 
Knowne be his worth as was his {trength of yore, 
Where ere thy ſtandard broad her crofſeout{preeds, 
, Olethis fameandpraiſe,ſpread far and wide, 
Be thou his Lord,histeacher,and his guide, 
2 
Thus heentreared,and the reſt approue 
His words,with friendly murmures whiſpred low, 
Godfrey as though their ſuite his mindedid moue 
To that,whereon he neuer thoughttill now, 
How can my hart (quoth he)it youl loue 
To your requeſtand ſuit but bend and bor? 
Letrigor goe,that right and iultice bee, 


Wherein you all contcar,and all agree. 
4& 3 Rizaldo 
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Rinaldo ſhall returne,let him reſtraine 
Henceforth his headſtrong wrath and haſticire, 
And with his hardiedeedes ler him take paine 
To correſpond your hope,and my defire : 
 Guelphothou mult call home the knight againe, 
See thatwith ſpeed he totheſe tents retire, 
The meſſengers appoint as likes thy minde, 
And teach them where they ſhould the yongman finde. 
Vpſtart the Dane that bore Prince Swenos brand, 
1 will (quoth he) that meſſage vnderrake, 
Twill retuſe no paines by ſea orland 
To giue the knight this ſword keptfor his ſake, 
This man was bold of courage,ſtrong of hand, 
Guelpho was glad he did the proffer make, 
Thou thalt (quoth he) 7baldo ſhaltthou haue 
To goe with thee,a knight,ſtout,wiſe,and graue, 
| 1 _.. 
Vbalao in his youth had knowne and ſeene 
The faſhions ſtrange of many an vncouth land, 
_ Andtrauell'd ouer all the Realmes,betweene 
The Artickecircle and hot Meroes ſtrand, 
 Andasaman whoſe wit his guide had beene, 
Their cuſtomes vie he could,roongs vnderſtand, 
For thy when ſpent his youthtull ſeaſons weare 
Lord Guelpho entertain'd and held himdeare, 
| 29 
Totheſe committed was the charge and caire 
To finde,and bring againethe champion bold, 
Guelpho commaunds them tothe fort repaire 
Where Boemonddoth his (eat and (ceprer hold, 
For publike tame ſaid that Bertoldpes haire 
There liv'd,there dwelr,there {tai'd,the hermit old 
(Thatknew they were mifled by falſe report) 
Among them came,and parled in this 2 - 


(@] 

Sir knights (quoth he) if Rn entend to ride, 
And followeach report tond people fay, 
Youtfollowbuta cath and trothlefſe guide, 
That leades vaine men amiſle,and makes them ſtray, 
. Neere Aſcalon goeto the faltſca fide, 
Where a {wiftbrooke fals in with hideous ſway, 

An aged fire,our friend,there ſhall you tinde, 

All n, 4 he faith thatdoe,that keepe in minde, 


Of 
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Ofthis great voyage which you vndertake, 
Much by his skill,and much by mine aduiſe 
Hath he farcknowne,and welcome tor my fake 
You both ſhall be,the man is kinde and wile ; 
Inſtructed thus no further queſtion make 
The twaine,clected for this enterpriſe, 

But humbhe yeelded to obey his word, , 

For what the Hermit {aid,that ſaid the Lord, 


They tooke their leaue,and on their tourney went, 

Their will could brookeno ſtay,their zeale, no let; 

To Aſcalon their voyage {traightthey bent, 

Whoſe broken ſhores with bracki{}1 waues are wet, 

And there they heard how gainit the clitres (beſprent 

With bitter fome)the roaring ſurges bet, 
A tumbling brooke their patlage ſtopt and ſaid, 
Which late talneraine ad proudand puifſant maid, 

. 35 

So proud that ouer all his bankes he grew, 

And throughthe ficldes ran {wiftas thatt from bow, 

Whilehere they ſtopt and ſtood, before them drew 

An aged {irc,graue and benigne inthouw, 

Crown'd with a beechen garland gathred new, 

Clad in a hnneh roabe that raught downe low, 
In his right hand a rod,and on the flood 
Againſtrheſtreame he marcht,and drieſhod yood. 


3 

As onthe Rhene(when a freeling cold 
Congeales the ſtreames to thicke and hardned glas) 
The beauies faire of Shepheards daughters bold , 
With wanton winde lates ronne,turne,play and pas; 
So onthis river paſt the wifard old, 
Although vntroſen,ſoft and fwitt it was, 

And thither ſtalked where the warrious ſtaid, 

To whom(theirg:cetings done)he ſpoke,and faid: 


| 35 | 
Great paines,great trauaile(Lords)youhaue begonne, 
And ofa cunning guide great need you ſtand, 
Farre off (alas)is great Berro/does fonne, 
Impriſon'd in a waſte and defart land, 
Whar ſoile remaines by which you muit notronne ? 
What promontoric,rocke,ſca,thore orſand? 

Yourſcarch mult ſtrerch before the prince be found, 


Beyond our world,beyond our halfe of ground, 
L 3 But 
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Bur yet vouchſafe to ſee yell [ pray, 

In hidden caues and vaults though builded low, 
 Greatwonders there,ſtrange things I will bewray, 
Things good for youto heare, and fit to know : 
This ſaid, he bids he river make them way, 

The floud retirde,and backward gan to flow, 


 Andhere and there twochriſtall mountaines riſe, 
So fled the red ſea once,and Iordan thriſe, 


37 

He tooke their hands and led them headlong downe 

Vader the flood,through vaſt and hollow deepes, 

Such lightthey had as when through ſhadowes browne 

Ofthickeſtdefarts feeble Cinthia peepes, 

There ſpacious caues they ſawe all ouerflowne, 

There all his waters pure great Neptune keepes, 

| And thence to moiſten all the earth, he brings 
Seas,riuers,flouds,lakes,fountaines,wels and ſprings: 

| AIDS 38 

Whence Ganges, Indus,Volga,Iſter,Poe, 

Whence Euphrates,whence Tygreſic ſpring they vew, 

Whence Tanais,whence Nilus comes alſo, 

(Alrhough hishead till then no creature knew) 

Bur vnder theſc a wealthic {treame doth goe 

That Sulphur yeelds and Oare,rich,quicke and new, 
Which the ſunbeamesdoth poliſh, purge and fine, 
And makes it 1luer pure,and gold diuine. 


39. 
Andall his bankes the rich and wealthie {treame 
Hath faire belcrwith pearle and precious ſtone, 
Like {tars in $kie,or lampes on ſtage thatſcame, 
The darknes there was day,the night was gone, 
There ſparkled(clothed in his azure beame) 
The heowrnly Zaphire, there the Iacinth ſhone, ; 
The Carbuncle there flamde, the Dimond ſheene, 
There gliſtredbright, there ſmilde the Emrauld greene. 


0 
Amas'd the knights amid theſe woonders paſt, 
| Andfixrſodeepe the marueilesintheirthought, 
That not one word they vttred,rill atlaſt 
V balas ſpake,andthus his guide beſoughr, 
O father tellme,by what skill thou haſt 
Theſe wonders donne? and to what place vs brought ? 
For well I knownot if I wake or fleepe, 
My hart is drownd in ſuch amazement deepe. 


You 
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Youare within the hollow wombe (quorh he ) 

Of fertill carth,the nurſe of all things made, 

And butyoubrought and guided areby me, 

Her ſacred entralscould no wight inuade, 

My pallace thortly ſhall you ſplendantſee 

With glorious light,though builtin night and ſhade, 


Pagan was I borne, buryetthe Lord 
To grace (by bapriſme)hath my ſoulereſtor'd, 


2 
Nor yetby helpe of deuill Ga aide from hell | 
I doe this vacouth worke and woondrous feat, 
The Lord forbid, I vie or charme or ſpell 
Toraiſe foule Dis from his infernall ſeat, 
Bur of all herbes,of cuery ſpring and well, 
The hidden powre I know andvertue grear, 
And all chat kinde hath hid from morrall fight, 
Andall the ſtarres,their motions and their might, 


Forin theſe caues I Fe" Fo. ried ſtill 

From fight of heau'n,bur oftenT reſort 

To tops of Libanon or Carmel hill, 

And there in liquid aire my ſelte difport, 

There Mars and YenwsT behold atwill; 

As bare,as carſt when Yulcan tooke them ſhorr, 
Ard howthereſt roule,glide and moue,l ſee, 
How their aſpects benigne orfroward bee. = 


And vnderneath my feet the owdes I'view, 
Now thicke,now thin,now bright with Iris bow, 
Thefroſt and ſnow,rthe raine,the haile,the dew, 
The windes from whence they come,and whence they blow, 
How Jowe his thunder makes,and lightning new, 
How with the boulr he ſtrikes the earth below, 
How comate,crinite,caudate ſtarres are fram'd 
I knew,my skill with pride my hart enflam'd, 


Solearned,cunning,wiſe Bu ſelfe I thought, 

ThatT ſuppos'd my wit ſo high might clime 

Toknow all things that God hadfram'd or wrought, 

Fire,aire,ſea,carth,man,beaſt,ſprite, place,and ume: 

But when your hermitme to bapriſme brought, 

And from my ſoule had waſhrtrthe f1nne and crime, 
Then I perceiu'd my fight was blindnes {tll, 
My wit, was follic; ignorance,my skill. 
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Then fſaw]I,that like owles in ſhining ſonne, 
So gainſt the beames of truth,our ſoules are blinde, 
And army ſeife ro ſmile I then begonne, 
And army hart,puft vp with follies winde, 
Yer{till theſe artes asI betore had donne 
I practiſed,{fuch wasthe hermits minde: - 
Thus hath he chang'd my thoughts,my hart,my will, 
- Andrules mine art,my knowledge, and my kill. 


In him Treſt,on himmy thoughts depend, 


My Lord,my teacher,and my guide 1s he, 


This noble worke hetriues to bring to end, 
Heis the Architect,the workmen we, 
The hardic youth home to this campe to ſend 


- Fromprifon {trong,my care,my charge ſhall be, 


So he commands,and me ere this foretold * 
Your comming oft,to feeke the champion bold. 


While this he ſard,he brought the champions twaine 

Downe to avault,wherein he dwels and lics, 

It wasacauc high,wide,large,ample,plaine, 

With goodly roomes,halles,chambers,galleries, 

All what is bred 1n rich and pretions vaine 

Ofwealthie carth,and hid from morrallcies, 
There thines,and faire adorn'd was cuery part, 
Vith riches growne by kinde,not fram'd by art: 


An huncreth groomes,quicke,dil;gentand neat, 
Attendance gaueabouttheſe ſtrangers bold, 
Againſtthe wall there ſtood a cupboord great 
Ot maſſe plare,of filuer,chriſtall,gold. 
But when with pretious wincs and coſtly meat 
They filled were,thus ſpake the wiſard old, | 
Now fits therime({irknights) I tell and ſhow | 
What youdeftreto heare,and long to know ; 
| O 
eArmiaaes craft,her Neight and hidden guile 
You partly wote,her actes and artes vntrew, 
How to your campe ſhe came,and by whatwile 
The greateſt Lords and Princes thence ſhe drew, 
You know the turn'd them firſt ro monſters vile, 
Aad kept them ſince clos'd vp in fecretmew, 
Laſtly to Gaza ward :n bonds them ſent, 
Whom voong Ralds refcude as they went, 


Vhar 


ot > 
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What chanced fince I will h large declare, 

o you vaknowne) a ſtorie {trange and trew, 
When firſt her pray (got with ſuch paine and care ) 
Eſcapte and gone,the witch perceiu'd and knew, 

Her hands the wroong for gricte,herclothes ſhe tare, 
And full of woe theſe heauic words out threay:, 
Alas,ty knights are {ainc,my pris'ners free, 
| .Yerofthat conquelt neuerboalt ſhall hee; 


y 


He in their place ſhall ſerue me,and ſuſtaine 
Their plagues,their torments {utter,forrowes beare, 
And they his abſence ſhall lamentin vaine, 
Andwaile his loſle and theirs,with many ateare : 
Thus talking to her ſelte ſhe did ordaine = 
Afalſe and wicked guile,as you ſhall heare, 
Thither the haſted,where the valiant knight 
Had onercome and flaine her men in fight. 


3 

Rinaldo there had doft and [ck his owne, 
And on his backe a Pagans harneſle tide, 
Perchance he deemed to to paſſe vnknowne, 
And in thoſe armes lefle noted fafe to ride, 
A headlefle corle in fightlate ouerthrowne, 
The Witch in his forſaken armes did hide, 

And by a brooke expos'd it onthe fand 

Whither ſhe\wiſht would come a Chriſtian band: 


5 

Their comming might the dame foreknow rightwell, 
For ſecret ſpies the ſentfoorth thouſand waies, 
Which euery day newes from the campe mighttell, 
Who parted thence,booties to ſearch or prates: 
Beſide,the ſprights coniur'd by facred ſpell, 
All what ſhe askes or doubts,reueales and faics, 

The bodie therefore plaſt ſhe in that part, 

That furthred beſt herfleight,her cratr,and art ; 


5 
And neerethe corpes a ad falſe and ſlie 
She lett,attirde in ſhepheards homely weed, 
And taughthim howto counterfeit, and lie 
As time requird,and he perform'd the deed, 
With him your fouldiers ſpoke, of icalouſic 
And falſe ſuſpe& mongſt them he {trow'd the ſeede, 


261 


That ſince brought toorth the truit of ſtrite and jarre, 


Of ciuill brawles,contention,difcord,watre, 


And 
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5 
And as ſhe wiſhed ſotheoldiers thought, 
By Godfeyes prattiſe that the Prince was flaine, 
Yet vanithr that ſuſpicion falſe ro nought, 
When truth ſpred forth herſiluer wings againe : 
Her falſe deuiſes thus Amida wrought, 
This was her fir{h deceit,her formoſt traine, 


Wharnext ſhe practis'd ({hall you heare mete!!) 


Againſt our knight,and what thereof befell, 


7 
CHrmidahunted him thro ek wood and plaine, 
Till on Orontes flowrie banks he ſtaid, 
There,where the ſtreame did partand meet againe, 
And inthe midſta gentle I{land maid, 
 Apillour fairewaspight be{tdethe maine, 
Nerewhicha little trigot floting laid, 

The marble white the Prince did long behold, 
And this inſcription read,there writ in gold : 

8 


Who ſo thou art whom will or chancedoth bring 
With happie ſteps to flood Orontes ſides, 
Know,that the world hath not ſo ſtrange athing, 
(Twixt caſt and weſt)as this ſniall Ifland hides, 
Then pafle and ſee, without more tarrying., 
The haſtic youth to paſſe the ſtreame prouides, 
And tor the cogge was nal and (trait, 
Alone he row'd,and bod his {quires there wait ; 


9 
Landed he ſtalkes abour.yer noughthe ſees - 
But verdant groues,ſweet ſhades,and moſhe rockes, 
_ Withcaues and fountaines,flowers,herbes and trees, 
So that the words he red he takes for mockes : 
Bur that greene Ifle was ſweet at all degrees, 
Wherewith entis'ddowne fits he and vnlockes 
Hiscloſed helme,and bares his viſage faire, 
To take ſweetbreath from coole and gentle aire. 
| 60 
Arumbling ſound amid the waters deepe 
Meanewhile he heard,and thither turn'd his fight, 
And tumbling in the troubled ſtreame tooke keepe, 
How the ſtrong waues together ruſh and fight, 
Whence firſt he ſaw(with golden treſſes)peepe 
The riſing viſage of a virgin bright, 
And then her necke,her breſts,and all,as low 
As he for ſhame could {ee,or the could ſhow. 


So 
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So 1n the twylight doth ſomerimes appeare 
A Nymph,a Goddefſle,or a Fairic queene, 
And though no Siren buta ſprite this weare; 
Yetby her beautie ſeem'd itthe had beene 
One of thoſe liſters talſe,which haunted neare 
The Tirrhene thores,and keptthoſe waters ſheene, 
Like theirs her tace,her voice was and her ſound, 


And thus the ſung,and pleas'd both skics and ground, 
67) 


Ye happy youthes,whom Aprill freſh and May 
Attire in flowring greene of luſtic age, 
For glorie vaine,or vertues idle ray, 
Doe not your tender limmes to toile engage, 
In calmeſtreames,fiſhes; birds,in ſunſhine play, 
Who tolloweth pleaſure he is onely ſage, 

So nature faith,yer gainſt her ſacred will 


Vhy ſtill rebel you,and why ſtriue you ſtill? 
6 


3 
O fooles who youth poſlefle, yer ſcorne the ſame, 
Apretious,but a ſhort abiding, treaſure, 
Vertue it (clte is but an idle name, 
Priz'd bythe world boue reaſon all and meaſure, \ 
And honour,gloric,praifſe,renowmeand fame, 
That mens proud harrs bewitch wich tickling pleaſure, 


AnEcchois,aſhade,adreame,a flowre 


With cach winde blaſted,{poil'd with euery ſhowre, 


6 
But let your happieſoules _ ioy poſleſle 
The Iuorie caſtels of your bodies faire, 
Your paſſed harmesfalue with forgetfulneſſe, 
Haſte not your comming euils with thoughtandcaire, 
Regard no blazing ſtar with burning rrefle, 
Norſtorme,northreatning skie,nor thundring aire, 
This wiſdome 1$,g09d lite,and worldly blis, 
Kinde teacheth vs,nature commands vs this, 


6 
Thus ſung the ſpirit Falſe,and ſtealing ſleepe 
o which her tunes entis'd his heauie cies) 
By ſtep and ſtep did on his ſenſes creepe, 
Still eucry limme therein vnmoued lies, | 
Notthunders lowd could from this ſlumber deepe 
(Ofquiet death true image) make him riſe: 
Then from her ambuſhforth Armidaitart, 
Swearing reuenge,and threatning torments ſmart, 


Bur 
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But when ſhee looked on his facea while, 


Andfawhowtweethe breath'd,how ſtill he lay, 


How his faire eies thoughcloſed ſeeme to ſinile, 
Ac firſt ſhe ſtaid,aſtound with great diſinay, 
Then father downe,fo loue can arte beguile, 
 Andasſhefate andlookt fled faſt away 
Her wrath,thaton his forehead gazde the maid, 
As in his ſpring A arciſws tooting laid ; 

6 


And with a vaile ſhe wiped x and than 
From his faire cheeke,the globes of (1luer ſwear, 
And coole aire gathred with atrembling fan, 
To mittigate the rage of melting hear, 
Thus(who would thinke it) his hoteieglance can 
Of that cold froſt diflolue the hardnefle great, 
Which late congeald the hart of that faire dame, 
VVho late a foe,a louer now became. 
68 
Of woodbines, lillies.,and of roſes ſweete, 
Which proudly flowred through that wanton plaine, 
All pletred faſt,well knit, and ioyned meete, 
She fram'd a ſoft,bur ſurely holding chaine, 
Wherewith ſhe bound his necke,his hands.,and feete 
Thus bound,thus taken did the prince remaine, 
And in acoach which twoold dragons drew, 
She laid the {leeping knight,and thence ſhe flew : 
| : p 


9 
Norturnd ſhe to Damaſcus kingdomes large, 


"Nor tothe fortbuiltin Aſphaltes lake, 
But iealous of her deare and precious charge, 


. 


_ Andotherloue aſham'd,the way did take 
To the wide Ocean,whitherskifte or barge 
From vs doth ſelde orneuer voiage make, 


And there to frolike with herloue awhile, 
| Shechoſe awaſte.a ſole and deſart ile. 


0 
An lfle thatwith her Slows beares the name 
Of tortunate,for temperate aire and mould, 
There in a mountaine highalightthe dame, 
A hill obſcur'd with ſhades of torreſts ould, 
Vpon whoſe fides the witch by arte did frame 
Continuall ſnow, ſharpe froſt and winter could, 
Bur on the top,freſh,pleaſant,ſweere and greene, 
Beſide alake a pallace built this queene. 


2 4 | There 
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There in perpetuall,fiveet and flowring ſpring 
She liues at caſe,and ioies her Lord atwill; 
The hardie youth from this\{trangepriſon bring 
Your valours muſt,dire&ed by my skill, 
And ouercomeeach monſter and each thing, 
That guardes the pallace,or thatkeepes the hill, 
Nor ſhall you wanta guide,or engins fit, 
Tobring youtothe mount,or conquerit. 


2 

Beſide the ſtreame, awd ſhall you finde 
Adame,in viſage yoong,butold in yeeres, 
Her curled lockes about her frontare twinde, 
A partie colour'd roabe of filkeſhe weares : 
This ſhall conduct you fwitt as aire or winde, 
Or thar flit birde that /ones hot weapon beares, 

A faithfull Pilot,cunning,rruſtie, ſure, 

As Tiphis was,or $kiltull Palinure. 


Atthe hils foot,whereon the W iech doth dwell 

The ſerpents hiſle,and caſt their poyſon vilde, 

The ouglic bores doe reare their briſtles fell, 

There gape the beares, and roare the lyons wilde 

But yetarod I haue can eaflie quell 

Their rage and wrath,and make them mecke and milde, 
Yetonthetopand height of all the hill, 
The greateſt danger lies,and greateſt ill: 


There welleth out a faire,cleere.butbling ſpring, 

Whoſe waters pure the thirſtie gueſts entilc, 

Butin thoſe liquors coldthe ſecret ſting 

Of ſtrange and deadly poyton cloſed lies, 

One ſuppe thereof the drinkers hartdoth bring 

To ſudden ioy;whence laughter vainedothriſe, 
Nor that ſtrange meriment once ſtops or ſtaies 
Till, with his laughtersend,heend his daies : ++ 


| 75 
Then from thoſe deadly,wicked {treames refraine 
Your thirſtie lippes,deſpiſe the daintie cheare- 
You finde expos'd vpon the grafhieplaine, 
Nor thoſe falſe damfels once vouchſate toheare, 
That in melodioustunes their voices ſtrain, 
. Whoſe faces louely,ſmuling,fweer,appeare; 
Buryoutheir lookes,rheir vorce,their ſongs deſpiſe, 


And enter faire ,Hmmiaaes Paradile, | 
Aa 1 The 
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The houſe is builded like a _ within, 

With turning ſtaires,falſe doores and winding waics, 

The thape whereof plotted in velam thin 

I will you giue,that all thoſe ſleights bewraies, 

In mid(t a garden lies,where many a gin 

And necto catch fraile harts,falſe Cupid laies; 
There in the verdure of the herbours greene, 
With your braue champion lies the wanton queene. - 


| 7 

But when ſhe haplyriſeth Goa) theknight, 
And hath withdrawae her preſence from the place, 
 Thentake aſhield | haue of dimonds bright, 
And hold the ſame before the yongmans face, 
That he may glafſe tzerein his garments light, 
And wanton loft attire,and vew his caſe, | 

Thar with the ight,thame and diſdaine may move 

His hart to :cauc that baſe and ſeruile loue, 

77 

Now reſteth nought 151at necedfullisro tell, 
Burt that you goe ſecure,fate,ſure and bold, 
Vnſcene the pallace may youenter well, 
And pafle the dangers all I hauc foretold, 
For neither art,nor charme,nor magicke ſpell 
Can ſtop your paſlage or your ſteps withhold, 

Nor ſhall _27m7ida({o you garded bee) 


Your comming oughtforeknow,or once foreſee: 


| 9 
And ecke as ſafe from brachial fort 
You ſhall returne,and ſcape vahurt away; 
But now the time doth vs to reſt exhorr, 
And youmuſtrifeby peepe of ſpringing day. 
This faid,he led them through a narrow porr, 
Incoa lodging fairewherein they lay, 
There glad and fullof thoughts he left his ghelts, 
And in his wonted bed the old man reſts, 
The fifteenth booke of Godfrey of Bullojgne, 
Theargument, | 
T he well intirutted knights forſake thiir ho, 
And come where their ſtrange barke in harbour lay 
And ſetting ſaile beholdon Egypt's coft 
The Monarches ſhips and armies in array : 
Their winde and pilor good the ſeas in pot 
 Theypaſſe and of long tourneyes make jhort way : 
T he far ſought ifle they finde ; Armidaes charmes 
They ſcorne they ſhun her fleiehts Acſ}iſe her armes. 
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HE roſie fingred morne with gladſomeray, 
+ Roſe to her taske from old Tithonw lap, 
Vhen their graue hoſt came where the warriours lay, 
And with him broughtthe ſheild che rod,the map, 
Ariſe (quoth he) ere lately broken day, 
In his bright armes the round world fold or wrap, 

All what I promiſt here,I haue them brought, 

Enough tobring _4rmidaescharmes to nought. 

2 f 

They ſtarted vp,andeuerie tender lim 
In ſturdie ſteele and ſtubburne plate they dight, 
Before the old man ſtalkr,they tollow'd him 
Through gloomie ſhades of fad and fable night, 
Through vaults obſcure againe and entries dim, 
The way they came their tteps remeaſurde right, 

But at the flood arriv'd,tarewell (quorh hee) 

' Goodlucke youraide,your guide good fortune bee. 


The flood receiu'd them in his bottome low, 

And lift them vp,aboue his billowes thin ; 

The waters ſo caſt vpa branch or bow, 

By violence firſt plung'd and diu'd therein : 

But when vpon the ſhore the waues them throw, 

Theknights for their faire guideto looke begin, 
And gaſing round.a little barke they ſpide, 
Vherein adamſellfate the ſterne to guide ; 


Vpon her front her lockes were curled new, | 

Hereies were curteous,full of peace andloue 

Inlookeafaint,an Angell bright inſhew, 

So in her viſage grace and vertue ſtroue ; 

Her roabe ſeem'd ſometimes red,and ſometimes blew. 

And changed ſtill as ſhee did ſtirre or mone ; | 
That looke how oft mans eic beheild the ſame, 
So oftthe colours changed,went and came. 


The feathers ſo (that render ſo and plaine, 
About the doues ſmooth necke cloſe couched beene ) 
Doe in one colour neverlong remaine, 
Bur changetheir hew,gainſt glimſe of Phebw theene 
And now of rubies brighta vermile chaine, 
Now makea Carknetrichof Enirauldes greene; 

' Now mingle both, now alter, turne and change 


To thouſand colours,rich;pure,faire andftrange. 
Aa 2 Enter 
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 Enterthis boate,you happie men(ſhe ſaies) 
Wherein through raging waues ſecure ride, 

To whichall tempeſt;ſtorme,and winde obaies, - 
All burdens light, benigne1s ſtreame andride : 

| My Lord(that rules your journeies and your waies) 

- Hath ſent me heere,your ſeruantand your guide, 
This ſaid, her Shallop droue ſhe gainit the {and, 
And anchorcaſt amud the ſtedfalt land, 


They entred in,her anchors ſhe ypwound, 
And lanched foorthto fea her pinneſle flir, 
Spred to the winde her failes ſhe broad vabound, 
And atthe helme fate downe to gouerne it, 
Swelled the floud that all his banks he drownd, 
Tobeare the greateſt (hip of burthen fic; 

Yet was her Frigor,little,{wittand light, 


That at his lowelt ebbe beare ithe might, 
bo) 


Swifter than thought the friendly winde foorth bore * 

Theſliding boate,vpon the rowling waue, 

Withcrudded fome.,and froth the billowes hore 

About thecable murmur,rore and raue ; 

Arlaſt they came where all hiswatrie ſtore, 

The floud in onedeepe chanell did engraue, 
And toorth to greedie ſeas his {treames he ſent, 

 Andſohis waues,his name,himſelie,he ſpear. 


The wondrous boate ſcant toucht the troubled maine, 
Burall the fea ſtill, huſht,and quiet was, 
Vaniſhtthe clouds,ceafed the winde and raine, - 
Thetempeſts rhreatned ouerblow and pas, 
A gentle breathing aire made eu'n and plaine 
The azure face of heau'ns ſmooth looking glas, 
And heau'n it ſelte,ſmild from the skes aboue, 
(With a calime clecrneſſe)on the carth his loue. 


IO 

By Aſcalon they ſailed,andfoorth driued, 
Towards the weſt their ſpeedie courſe they frame, 
Inſight of Gazatill the barke arriued, 
Aliule portwhen firſt ittooke thatname 
Butſince by others loſle ſo well itthriued, 
A citic great and rich that it became, * 

And therethe ſhores and borders of the land 


They found as fullof armed men,as ſand, - 
c 
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I 

The paſſengers to Jandward rurnd their ſight, 
And there {awe pitched many aſtarely tent, 
Souldiour and foorman,captaine,lord and knight, 
Betweene the ſhore and cittic,came and went: 
Huge elephants, ſtrong camels,courſers light, 
With horned hootes the {andie waies outrenr, 

And in the hauen many aſhip and boate, 

(With mightie anchores faſtned)ſwim and floate; ) 


12 
Some ſpred their ſailes, ſome with ſtrong owers ſweepe 
The waters ſmooth,and bruſh the buxome waue, 
Their breaſts inſunder cleaue the yeelding deepe, 
The broken ſeas for anger fome and raue, 
When thus their guide began, fir knights take keepe 
 Howall theſe ſhores are ſpred with ſquadrons braue, 
And troupes of hardie knights,yet on theſe ſands 
The monarch ſcant hath gathred halfe his bands, 


I 
Of Egypt onely theſethe ſows are, 
And aid from otherlandsthey here attend, 
.For twixtthe nooneday ſun and morning (tarre, 
Allrealmes at his command do bowe and bend ; 
So that I truſt we ſhall returne from farre, 
Andbring our journey long towiſhed end, 

Before this(king or his lieutenant)ſhall 


Theſcarmics bring,to Sions conquerd wall. | 
ect 


While thus ſhe ſaid,as ſoaring eagles flic 

Mongſt other birdes,ſecurely through the aire, 

And mounting vp behold withwakefull eie, 

The radiant beames of old Hiperious haire, 

Her gondelay ſo paſled ſwiftly bie 

Twixt ſhip and ſhip,withouten feare,or caire 
Who ſhould her follow, trouble, ſtop or ſtay, 
And foorth to ſeamadeluckie ſpeed and way, 


I ; 
Themlſclues forenenſt old Lokie towne they fand, 
Arowne that firſtto ſailers dothappeere, 
As they from Syria paſſe to Egypt land, 
Theſterill coaltes of barren Rinoceere 
They paſt,and ſeas where Caſtus hill doth ſtand, 
That with his trees oreſpreads the waters neere, 
Againſt whoſe rootes breaketh the brackiſh waue, 
Where Joze his temple ; Pompete hath his grauc, 
Aa 3 Then 
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Then Damiata next,where they behold 
Howto the ſea his tribute Nilus paies, 
By his ſeu'n mouthes renown'd in ſtories old, 
And by an hundreth more ignoble wates 
They paſt the rowne built by the Grecian bold, 
Of him call'd Alexandriatill our daies, 
And Pharos towre and if]e,remou'd of yore 
Farfrom theland,now ioyned tothe ſhoer: 


« | 
Both Creet and Rhodes diny lettby North vnſeene, 
And fail'd along the coaſtes of Africke lands, 
Whoſe ſea townes faire,but realmes more inward beene 
All full of monſters and of deſarr ſands, 
With her five cities then they left Cirecne, 
Where that old temple of falſe Hammon ſtands: 
Next Ptolemais,and'that ſacred wood 
Whence ſpring the filent ftreames of Lethe flood, 
18 | 
The greater Sirtes (that ſailcrs often caſt 
In perill great of death and loſe extreame) 
Theycompalſt round about,and ſafely paſt, 
Then Cape Iudecaand flood Magras {treame; 
Then Tripolie,gainſt which is Maltaplaſt, 
Thartlow and hid.to lurke in ſeas doth ſeame: 
The little Sirtes then,and Alzerbes ile, 
Where dweltthe folke that Lotos eate erewhilc. 
19 
Next Tuais on thecrooked ſhore they ſpide, 
Whoſe bay a rocke on cither {idedeftends, 
Tunis all townes in beaatie,wealth and pride, 
Aboue;as far as Libias bounds extends 
Gainſt which (from faire Scicilias fertile ſide) 
His rugged front great Lilebenni bends, 
The Dame there pointed out where ſometimes ſtoud, 
(Romes ſtately riuall whilome)Carthage proud, 


| 20 
Great Carthage lowe in aſhes cold doth lie, 
Her ruines poorethe herbes in heightſcant paſſe, 
So cities tall,{o perifh kingdomes hie, 
Their pride and pompe lies hidin ſand and grafſe: 
 Thenwhy thould mortall man repine to die, 
Whoſclite,is aire; breath, winde ; and bodice, glaſſe > 
From thence the ſeas next Biferts walles they cleft, 
And far Sardignia on their right hand left, 


Numidias 
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Numidias mightie plainesthey coaſted then, 

Where wandring ſhepherds vs'd their flockes to feed, | 

Then Bugja and Argicre,t!!infamousden 

Of Pirates talſe,Oranthey lett withſpeed, 

All Tingiran they ſwiftly ouer-ren, 

Where Elephants and angrie Lyons breed, 
Vhere nowtheRealmes of Feſle and Marocke bee, 
Gainſt which Granadoes ſhores and coaſtes they ſee. 


22 

Now are they there,where firſt the ſea brake in 
By great _Alcideshelpe (as (tories taine) 
True may itbe that where thoſe floodes begin 
Itwhilome was afirme and ſolid maine, _ 
Before the ſea therethrough did paſlagewin, 
And parted Africkefromthe land of Spaine, 

Abila hence thence Calpe greatvp ſprings, 

Such powre hath time to change the face ofthings, 

23 

Foure times the ſunne had ſpred his morning ray, 
Since firſt the Dame Jaunchr foorth her wandrous barge, 
And neucr yet tooke port in creeke or bay, 
But fairely forward bore the knights her charge, 
Now through the ſtrait her iolly ſhip made way, 
And boldly fail'dvponthe Ocean largez ' * +: 

But if theſfea in mid(t of carth was great, : 

O what was this,wherein carth hath her ſeat? 


Nowdeepeengulphed in the mightie flood 
They ſaw not Gades,nor the mountaines neare, 
Fled was the land,and townes on lande thatſtood, 
Heau'n cou'red ſea,ſea feem'd the heau'ns to beare, 
Atlaſt,faire Ladie (quoth /baldo good) 
Thartin this endlefle maine doſt guide vs heare, 

If ever man before herefailed.tell, 

Or other landes here be wherein men dwell. 


- 2 

Great Herca/es (quoth ſhe ) when he had quaild 
The monſters fierce in Aﬀricke and 1n Spaine, 
And all along your coaſtes and countries faild, , 
Yetdurſt he notaſlay the Ocean maine, 
Within his pillours would he haue impaild 
The ouerdaring wit of mankinde vaine, 

Till Lord /4zs did thoſe bounders pas, 


To {cc and know he ſo deſirous was. 
He 
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. Hepaſtthoſe pillours,and in open waue 
Ofthe broad ſea firſt his bould failes vatwind, 
Bur yet the greedie Ocean was his graue, 
Nought helped him his skill gainſt tide and wind, 
With him all witneſle of his voyage braue 
Lies buricd there,no truththereot we find, 

 Andthey whom ſtorme hath forced that way ſence, 

| Aredrownedall,or vnreturn'd from thence: 

| *7. 
So thatthis mightie ſeais yet vnſought, 
Where thouſand Ifles and kingdomes lie vaknowne, 
Not voide of men as ſome haue vainely thought, 
Bur peopled well,and wonned like your.owne, 
The land is fertill ground, bur ſcant well wrought, 
Aire,wholeſome ; temp'rate ſunne ; grafle proudlygrowne, 
| But (quoth Y6a/ao) dame, pray thee teach 
Of that hid world, what be the lawes and ſpeach, 
| 28 
As diuers be their nations (anſwred ſhee) 
Their toongs,their rites,their lawes ſo diffrentarre, 
Some pray to beaſts,ſome to a ſtone ortree, 
Some to the earth,the ſunne,or morning ſtarre; 
Their meates vawholfome, vile and hatefull bee, 
Some eate mans fleſh,and captives tane in warre, 
Andall from Calpes mountaine weſt that dwell, 
Infaithprofane,in lite are rude and tell. 


29 

But will our gracious God(theknightreplide ) 
(Thatwith his bloud all fintull men hath bought ) 
His truth for euer and his Goſpell hide | 
From all thoſe lands,as yet vnknowne,vnſought ? 
O no (quoth ſhe) his name both fatre and wide 
Shall there be knowne,all learning thither brought, 

Nort{hall theſe long and tedious waies for euer 

Your world and theirs,their lands,your kingdoms ſcuer, 


zo 

The time ſhall come that ſaylers ſhall diſdaine 

Toralke or argue of Alcides treat, 

And landes and ſeas thatnamelefle yetremaine, 

Shall well be knowne, their bounders.,ſcite and ſeat, 

The ſhips encompaſle ſhall the follid maine, 

As farre as ſeas ourſtretch their waters great, 
And meaſureall the world,and with the ſunne 
Abour this earth,this globe,this compaſle, runne, 


A 
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A knight of Genes ſhall hide the hardiment 
Vpon this wondrous voyage firſt to wend, 
Nor windes nor waues,thatthips inſt under rent, 
Nor ſeas vnus'd, ſtrange clime or poole vokend, 
 Norother perill,nor aſtoniſhment 

That makes fraile harts of men to bowand bend, 
Vithin Aovilas {traitſhall keepeand hold, 
The noble {; pirit of my © bold. 


Thy ſhip (Columbus) (hall "a canuaſle wing 

Spread ore that world,that yet concealed lies, 

Thar ſcant {wift fame her lookes ſhall after bring, 
Though thouſand plumes the haue,and thouſand cies. 
Lether of B.:cchus and Mlcides ling, 


Of theeto future age let this ſuffics, 
Thar of thine a&tes the ſome torewarning giue, 


Which ſhall in verſe and noble orie live. 


3 


Thus caſking,fwifttwixt Southand Weſt they runne, 

And{liced out twixtftroth and fome their way 3 

Aronce they {aw betore,the ſcriing ſunne; 

Behind,the riſing beame of ſpringing day; 

And when the morne her drops and dewes begunne , 

To ſcatter vroad ypon the flowring lay, 
Farre off a hull and mounraine high they ſpide, 
Whoſe top the cloudes enuiron,cloath and hide; 


And drawing necre,the hill at cafe they vew, _ 
When all the cloudes weremolten falneandfled, 
Whole top Pyramide wiſe did pointed (new, 
High,narrow,tharpe,the ſides yer more ourſpred, 
Thencenow and than fire,fame and ſmoake out flew, 
As from that hill, where vnder lies in bed 
Encel/adus,whence with imperious {way 


Bright fire breakes out _ night,blacke {inoake by day. 


Aboutthe hill lay ht {mall, 
VWhere other rockes Xcrags,Clitts 20d moutraines ſtood, 
Tii'ifles fortunate theſe elder time did call, 
To which high heau'nthey fain'd fo kinde and g90d, 
And of his bleflings riechſo liberall, 
That withour tillage carth gijues corne for food, 
And grapes that ſwell with ſivecte and pretious wine, 


There without pruning yeelds the terull vine, . 
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The Olive fatthere cuer buds and flowres, 
The honie drops from hollow okes diſtill, | 
The falling brooke her filuer ftreames downe powres, 
With gentle murmurfrom theirnartiue hill, 
The weſtren blaſt tempreth with deawes and ſhowres 
The ſunnic rayes,leaſt heatthe bloſſoms kill, 

The fields Eliftan (as fond heathen faine) 


Were there,where {oules of men in blifſe remaine. 


37 
Totheſe their pilorſteard,and now(quoth ſhee) 
Yourvoyage long to end 1s brought wellneare, 
The havpic ifles of fortune now youſce, 
Of which greatfame,and little truth,you heare, 
Sweet wholſome,pleaſant,tertile,fatthey bee, 
Yetnotſo rich asfamereports they weare, 
This faid,towards an iſland freſh ſhe bore, 
The firſt of ren,thatliesnexr Aftrickes ſhore; 
. 2 g 
When Charles thus,if (worthie gouerneſle) 
To our good ſpeed ſuch tariauce beno ler, 
Vpon this iſle that heau'n ſo fairedoth bleſle, 
(To view the place)on land a while vs ſer, 
To know the folke,and what God they confeſle, 
Andall whereby mans hart may knowledge ger, 
 ThatImayrellthe wonders therein ſecne 
 Anotherday,andſay,there haue I beene. 


39 
She anſ{w'red him,well fits this high deſire . 
Thy noble hart,yet cannot I 12": ah 
For heau'nsdecree,firme,ſtable and intire, 
Thy wiſh repugnes,and gainſt thy will is bent, 
Nor yet the time hath Tz#ans gliding fire 
Met forth,prefixt for this diſcouerment, 
Nor is itlawfull of the Ocean maine 
Thar youthe ſecrers know,or knowne explaine. 
. | 
Toyouwithouten calm or card 
Its giuen to paſle theſe ſeas, and there arriue 
Where in ſtrong priſon lies your knight imbard, . 
And of herpray you muſtthe witch depriue : 
If further to aſpire you be prepar'd, 
In vaine gainſt fate and heau'ns decree you ſtriue, 
While thus the faid,the firſt ſeene ifle gaue place, 
And high and rough the ſecond ſhow'd his face. 


They 
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They ſaw how Eaſtward flrerche in order long, 

The happic iflands ſweetly flowring lay ; 

And how the ſeas betwixtrhoſe Iles inthrong, 

And how they thouldred Jand from land away : 

In ſcucn of them the people rude among 

The ſhadie trees,theirtheds had builtof clay, 
The reſt Jay waſte,vnleſle wilde beafſtes miteve. 
Or wanton 1 Nymphes,roam 'd on the hotaines greenc, 

2 

A ſecret place they found S; one of thoſe, 

Where thecleft thore,ſca in his boſome takes, 

And twixthis {tretched armes doth fold and cloſe 

An ample Bay,arockethe hauen makes, 

Which to the maine doth his broad backe oppoſe, 

Vhereon the roaring billow cleanes and brakes, 
And here and there two cragslike turrets le. 
Point forth a ang F that ſaile thereby : 


| Thequietſeas biden lie ſake: NE (till, 
The greenewood like a garland orowes alofr, 
Sweete caues within,coole hates and waters ſhril?, 
Where lic the wuporinnt >11 Moſle and Ine fot: ; 
No anchor there n=*4©s old her frigorftill, 
Nor cabble twiſted ſure though breaking oft: 

Into thisdeſart,ftlent,quier glade, 

Entred the dame,and prigy; her hauen made, 


The pallace proudly built ph (he) behold, 
That fits on top of yonder mountatnes hight, 
Of Chriſtes truefaith there lies the champion bold | 
In idlencſie,loue fanciesfolly,light; ; 
When heb ſaall his riſing beames vnfold, 
Prepare you gayſt the hilito moune vpright, 

c Nor ler rhe oo in your bold ws in care, 

For,faue that one;all _ vnluckie are ; 


But yet this cuening(if you HS good ſpeed) 
To that hils foote with day-hghr wight you paſle, 
Thus ſaid,the Dame their guide,and they agreed, 
And tooketheir leaue; and leapt forth on cc oraſſe, 
They tound the way that ro the hill doth leed, 
And fottly went thatncither tired was, 

But at the mounraines foot they both arriued, 


Before the ſunne his teame in waters diucd, 
They 
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They ſaw how fromthe erg and cliftes below 
His proud and ſtately pleaſant top grewour, 
And how his ſides were cladavith froſt and ſnow, 
. The height was greene with herbes and flowrets ſour, 
Like hairie lockes the trees about him grow, 
The rocks of ice keepe watch and warde abour, 
The tender roſes and the illies new, 
Thus art can nature change,and kinde ſubdew. 


7 
VVithin a thicke,a darke K{/ ſhadie plor, 
At the hils foote thatnight the warriours dwell, 
Butwhen the ſunne hisrayes bright ſhining, hor, 
Diſpred,of golden lighttlYeternall well, 
Vp,vp,they cride,and fiercely vp they gor, 
And climed boldly gainſt the mountaine tell; 

But forth there crept (from whence I cannot ſay) 

An ouglyſerpent,which foreſtall'd their way, 

8 


Armed with golden ſcales by head andccreſt 

He lifted high,his necke fweld great with ire, 

Flamed his ctes,and hiding with his breſt: | 

All the broad path,he poyton breath'd and fire, 

Nowreacht he forth in foldes and forward preſt, 

Now would he backe in rowles and heapes retire, 
Thus he preſents himſelfeto garde the place, 
The knights preas'd forward with aſſured pace. : 


| 9 

Charles drew forth his "IMs to ſtrike the ſnake ; 

Ybaldocride,ſtay my companion deare, 

Will you with ſword or weapon batraile make 

Againſt this monſter that Grow vs heare ? 

This ſaid, he gan his charmed rod to ſhake, 

So that theſerpentdurſtnothiſle for feare, 
But fled, and dead for dread;fell on the gras, 
And ſo the paſſage plaine,cath,open was. 


O 
 Alictle higher on the way they mer 
Alon fierce,thathugely roard and cride, 
His creſt he reared hie,and open ſer 
Of his broad gaping iawes the fornace wide, 
His ſterne his hk oft ſmote his rage to whet; 
But when the ſacred ſtafte he once eſpide, 
A trembling feare through his bold hart was ſpred, 
His natiue wrath was gone,and ſwift he fled. "IS 
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The hardie couple on their way forth wend, 

And met an hoſt that on them rore and gape, 

' Of ſavage bealtes,tofore vnſcene,vnkend, 

Diftring in voice,in ſemblance and in ſhape; 

All monſters which hot Afﬀricke doth forthſend, 

Twixt Nilus, Atlas,and the ſouthren cape, 
Wereall there met,and all wilde beaſtes beſides, 
Hircania breedes,or Hircane forreſts hides. 


But yet that fierce,that Grange and ſauage hoſt, 

Could not 1a preſence of thoſe worthies ſtand, 

But fled away,their hart and courage loſt, 

When Lord /balas (hooke his charming wand, 

No other let their paſlage ſtopt or croſt, 

Till on the mountaines top themſclues they tand, 
Sauc thatthe ice,the froſt,and drifted ſnow, 
Ott made them teeble,wearic,faintand flow, 


35 
But hauing paſſed allthat froſen ground, 
And ouergone that winter ſharpe and keene, 
A ENS E Ay ERS ca $kie they found, 
That ouerſpred alarge and ample greene, 
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The windes breath'd Spikenard,Myrrhe and balme around, 


The blaites there firme,vnchanged,ſtable beene, 
Nor aselſewhere the windes nowriſenowtall, 
And Phebwus there aie ſhines,ſets notat all. 


5 | 

Not as elſewhcrenow cmſhiae bright,now ſhowres, 
Now heat,nowcold,there enterchanged weare, 
But euerlaſting ſpring milde heau'n downe pores, 
In which nor raine,norſtorme,norcloudes appeare, 
Nurſing to fields,their grafle ; tograſle,his flowres, 
To flowres,their ſmell; to trees,the leaues they beare ; 

There by a lake a ſtately pallace ſtands, 

That oucrlookes all mountaines,ſeas and lands ; 
The paſſage hard againſt t] i ontandd lteepe, 
Theſe trauailers had taint and wearie maide, 
That through thoſe graſhe plaines they {cantly creepe, 
They walkt,they reſted oft ; they went,they ſtaide, 
When from the rocks that ſeem''d forioy to weepe, 
Before their feere a dropping chriſtall plaide, 


Entiſing them to drinke,and on the flowres 


The plentious ſpring athouſand ſtreams downe powres, 


Bb x 


All 
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All which vnited in the ſpr: . ging orafle, 

Earc foorth a chane]|throughthe tender greenc, 
And vnderneath eternall thade did paſſe, 

With murmur ſhrill,colde,pure,and (cantly fecne; 


 Yerſo tranſparentthatperceiued was 


The bottome rich,and ſands that golden beene, 
And on the brimmes the filken graſle aloft 
Proffred them ſeates,fweete,eafie,freth and ſoft. 


Sec hearethe ſtreame ot laughterſee the ſpring 


| (Quoththey)ofdanger and of deadly paine, - 


Heere fond deſire muſt by taire gouerning 
Berulde,our luſt bridled with witedomes raine, 
Qur cares be ſtopped while theſe Syrens ſing, 
Theirnotes entifing man to pleaſure vaine. 
Thus paſt they forward wherethe ſtreame did make 
An ample pond,a large and {patious lake; 


There on atable was all daintie food 

Thar ſea,thatearth,or liquid aire could giue, 

And in the criſtall of the laughing flood, 

They ſawe rwo naked virgins bathe and diue, 

That ſometimes toying, ſometimes wraſtling ſtood, 

Sometimes for ſpeed and skill in ſwimming {triue, 
Now vnderneath they diude,now role abouc, 


And tifing baites laid foorth of luſt and louc. 


9 
Theſenaked ——— and white, 
Mooued fo farre the warriours ſtubborne harts, 
That on their ſhapes they gazed withdehite ; 
The Nymphes applide their ſweete alluring artes, 
And one of them aboue the waters quite, 
Lift vp her head, her breſts, and higher partes, ; 
And all that mightweake cies {ubdew and take, 
, Herlower beauties vaild the gentle lake, 
1:9 
As when the morning ſtarre eſcaptand fled, 
From greedie waues with dewie beames vp flies, 
Or as the Queene of loue,new borne and bred 
Otth'Occans fruitfull froth did firſt ariſe: 
So vented ſhe,her golden lockes foorth ſhed 
Round pearles and criſtall moiſt therein which lies: | 
But when hercics vponthe knights ſhecaſt 


She [tart,and fain'd her of their ſ1ght agaſt. 


And 
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And her faire lockes,that on aknotwere tide 
High on hercrowne, the ganatlargevntold; 
Which falling long and thicke,and ſpreading wide, 
The iuorie fott and white,mantledin gold : ' 
Thus her faire skin the dame would cloath and hide, 
And that which hid itno lefle faire was hold; 

Thus clad in waues and lockes,her cies diuine 


From them athamed did (ke turne and twine. 
62 


VVith all ſhe fmiled,and ſhe bluſhr withall, 

Her bluſh,her ſmiling; ſmiles, her bluſhing graced : 

 Ouerher face her amber trefles fall, 

Where vnder louc himfelte in ambulh placed : 

Atlaſt ſhe warbled forth a treble ſmall, 

And with ſweet lookes,her ſweet ſongs enterlaced ; 

O happie men! that haue the grace (quoth thee) 
This blifle,this heav'n,this paradiſe ro ſee, 
6 

This isthe placewherein Fs, may aflwage 

Your forrowes patt,here isthatioy and blis, 

That floriſhr inthe antique golden age, 

Here needes no law,here none doth ought amis, 

Par off thoſe armes and feare not Afars his rage, 

Your ſword,your ſhield, yourhelmet ncedlefl is; 
Then conſecrate them here to endlefle reſt, 
Youthallloues champions be,and ſoldiers bleſt, - 

6 


The fields for combat here - beds of downe, 
Or heaped hillies vader ſhadie brakes; 
But come andfee our queene with golden crowne, 
Thar all her ſeruants bleſt and happie makes, 
She will admiryou gently tor her owne, 
Numbred with thoſethat of herioy partakes: 
But firſt within this lake your duſt and ſweat 
Waſh off, and atthartable fir and car. 


| 6 
While thus the ſungher ſiſter lurdethemnie 
With many a geſture kinde and louing ſhow, 
To muſicks ſound as dames in court applic 
Their cunning feet, and dance now fwitrnow flow; 
Bur ſtill the knights vamoued paſled bie, | 
Theſe vaine delights for wicked charmes they know, 
Norcould their heau'nly voice or angels looke 
Surpriſe their harts,if eje or care they tooke., 
| Bb 2 For 
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For if that ſweetnes once butrouchttheir harts, 

And profred there ro kindle Cupids fire, 

Straight armed reaſon to his charge vpſtarrs, 

And quenchethluſt,and killeth fond deſire; 

Thus {corned were the dames.,their wiles and arts : 

And tothe pallace gates the knightsretire, 
While intheir ftreames the damſfels diued fad, 
Aſham'ddiſgraſte,for that repulle they had. 
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The argument. | 


T he ſearchers paſſe through all the pallace bright, 
IVhere in fret priſon lies Rinaldo pert, 
And ave ſo much, that full of rage and ſp1zhr, 
IWith them he goes ſad ſhamed, diſcontent : | 
With plaints and prayers to retaine her knight + 
 Armida ftrines; he heares but thence he went, 
And ſhe forlorne her pallace great and faire 
Deitroies for ertefe,and flies rhence through the aire, 


| I 
#- HE pallacegreatis buildedrichand round, 
And in the center of the inmoſt hold, 
There lies a garden ſweet,on fertile ground, 
Fairer than that where grewthe trees of gold: 
The cunning ſprites had buildings rear'd around, 
With doores and entries falſe a thouſand fold, 
A labyrinth they made thartfortreſle braue, 
Like Deda/sprifon or Porſennaes graue. 
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Se 
Theknights paſt through the caſtles largeſt gate, 
(Though round about an hundreth ports there ſhine) 
The doore leaues fram'd of carued {1]uer plate, 
Vpon their golden hinges turne and twine, 
They ſtaid to view this worke of witand ſtare, 
The workmanſhip excell'd the ſubſtance fine, 
For all the thapes in that rich mertallwrought, 
Saue ſpeech,ot liuing bodies wantednought. 
| ; Alciaes 
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Alcides there fare telling tales,and ſponne 

Among the feeble troupes of damſels milde, 

Hethat thefiriegates of hell had wonne, 

And heau'n vpheld ; falſe love ſtood by and finild : 

Armd with his club faire zolee toorth ronne, 

His club with bloud of monſters foule defilde, 
And on her backe his lions skin had ſhee, 
Toorough abarke forſuch atendertree, 


Beyond,was made a belabok azure flood 

The hoarie troth cruſht from the ſurges blew, 

Wherein two nautes great well ranged ſtood 

Of warlike ſhips,fire trom their armes out flew, 

The waters burnt about their veſſels good, 

Such flames the gold therein enchaſed threw, 
Ceſar his Romaines hence, the Aſtan kings 
Thence <Aptornie,and Indian princes brings. 


The Ciclades ſeem'd to Nh amid the mane, 
And hill gainſt hill, and mount gaiaſt mountaine ſmote, 
With ſuch great furie mer thoſe armies twaine, 
Here burnta ſhip,there ſunke a barke or bote, 
Here darts and wildefire flew,there drown'd or flaine 
Of princes dead,the bodies fleeteand flote ; 

Here Ceſar wins,and yonder conquerd beene 

The caſtren ſhips,there fled t'Egyptian queene : 

6 


Antonia ecke himielte to flightberooke, 

The Empire loſt to which he would aſpire, 

Yer fled nothe,nor fightfor feare torſooke, 

But follow'd her,drawne on by fond deſire: 

Well might you fee within his troubled looke, 

Striue and contend,loue,courage,(hame and ire; 
Oitlookt he backt,oft gaz'de he onthe fight, 
Bur oftner on his miſtrefle and her flight; 


Then inthe ſecretcreekes of fruitfull Nile, _ 
Caſt in her lappe,he would ſadde death awate, 
Andin the pleaſure of her louely ſmile, 
Sweeren the bitter ſtroake of curſed fate, 
All this did art with curious hand compile 
In the rich metrall of that princely gate. 
The knights theſe ſtories viewed firſt and laſt, 
Which fecne,they forward preas'd,and in they paſt : 
Bb 3 As 
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As through his chanell crookt 2eander glides 
With tarnes ar 1twines,and rowles nowto now fro, 
Whoſe ſtreamesrun'foorth there tothe ſalt ſea ſides, 
| Here backe returne,and to their ſpringard go: 

Such crooked pathes,{uch waies this pallace hides ; 
Yetall the mazerheir mappe deſcribed fo, 

That through the labyrinth they gotin fine, 

As Theſems did by CAriadnates line, 


9 
When they had paſled all thoſe troubled waies, 
The garden fiweere pred toorth her greene to ſhew, 
The moouing chriſtall from the fountaines plaies, 
Faire trees,high plants,ſtrange herbes and flowrets new, 
Sunſhinie hils,dales hid from Phoebus raies, 
Groues,arbours,moſhe caues at once they vew, 
And thatyhich beautie moſt,moſt woonder brought, 
No where appeard the artewhich all this wrought. 
IO en 
So with the rude the poliſht mingled was, 
That naturall ſeemd all, and cuery part, | 
Nature would craftin counterfaiting pas, 
And imitate her imitator art : 
Milde was the aire,the skies were cleere as glas, 
Thetrees no whirlewind felt,nor rempeſt (mart, 
Butere their fruit drop off, the bloſlome comes, 


' This ſvrings,rhar fals,thar ripeneth,and this blomes, 


II 

The leauesvpon the ſelfeſame bow did hide, 

Beſide the yoong the old and ripened figge, 

Here fruit was greene,there ripe with vermile (ide, 

The apples newand old grew on one twigge, 

The truictall vine her armes {pred high and wide, 

That bended vnderneaththeircluſters bigge,  _ 
The grapes were tender here,hard,yoongand ſoure, 
There purple,ripe,and nectar ſweete foorth powre., 


I2 
The ioyousbirds,hid vnder greenewood ſhade, 
Sung merrie notes on cuery branch and bow, 
- The winde (that in the leaues and waters plaid) 
With murmur ſweete,now ſong,and whiſtled now, 
Ceaſed the birds,the winde loud anſwere made: 
And while they ſung,it rumbled ſoft and low; 
Thus,were 1t happe or cunning,chance or art, 
Thewinde in this ſtrange muſicke bore his part, 
With 
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I 
With partie coloured plumes and purple bill, 
A woondrous bird among the reſt there flew, 
Tharin plaine fpecch ſung louelaies loud andfhrill, 
Herleden was like humaine language trew, 
So much ſhe talkt and with ſuch wit and $kill, 
That ſtrange it ſeemed how much good ſhe kneyy, 
Her teathred fellowes all ſtood hutht to heare, 
Dombe was the winde,the waters ſilent weare, 


I 

The gentlie budding coftquach jhe)behold, 
Thar firit ſcant peeping foorth with virgin beames, 
Halfe ope,halte ſhut,her beauticsdoth vpfold 
In their deare leaues,andlefle ſeene;fairer ſeames, 
And after ſpreeds them toorth more broad and bold, 
Then languiſheth and dies in laſt extreames, 

Nor ſcemes the ſame,thatdecked bed and boure 


Of many aladic late, and paramoure : 


I 

So,inthe paſſing ofa day, doth pas 

The bud and bloflome of the lite of man, 

Nor ere doth flouriſhmore,but like the gras 

Curt downe,becommeth withred,pale and wan : 

O gather then the roſe while time thouhas, 

Short is the day,done when it{cantbegan, 
Gather the roſe of loue, while yet thoumaſt 
Louing,belou'd; embraſing, beembraſt, 

16 


Heceaſt,and as approouing all he ſpoke, 
The quire of birds their heau'nly tunes renew, 
The turtles {igh'd,and ſighes with kiſſes broke, 
The foules to ſhades vnſcene,by paires,withdrew ; 
Itfeemd the laurell chaſt,and ſtubborne oke, 
And all the gentle trees on earth thar grew, 
Itſeemd the land,the ſea,and heau'n aboue, 
All brearh'd ourfancie fweete,and ſigh'd outloue, 


I7. 

Through all this muſicke rare,and ſtrongeconſent 
Ofſtrange allurements,ſweete boue meane and meaſure, 
Seuere,firme,conſtant, ſtill the knights toorth went, 
Hardning their harts gainttalſe cnrifing pleaſure, 
Twixt leate and leafe,rheir ſight before they ſent, 
And after crept themſclues at cafe and leaſure, 

Till they beheld the Queeneſer with their knight 


Beſides the lake, ſhaded with bowes trom fight : 
| Her 
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Her breaſts were naked, for the day was hot, 
Herlockes vabound,warrd in the wanton winde;z 
Somedeale the {wet (tir'd with the game you wot) 
Her {wear-drops bright,white,round,like pearles of Inde, 
Her humide cies a firie ſmile toorth ſhot, 
Thatlike funne-beames in ftluer fountaines ſhinde, 
Ore him herlookes ſhe hung, and her ſoft breaſt 
The pillow was,where he and loue tooke reſt, 


| 19. 

His hungrie eies vpon herface he fed, 

And feeding them ſo,pinde himſelfe away ; 

And ſhe,declining often downe her hed, 

His lippes,his cheekes,his cies kiſt,as he lay, 

VV herewith he {igh'd,as it his ſoule had fled 

From his fraile breaſt tohers,and there would ſtay 
With her beloued ſprice,the armed pare 
Theſe follies all beheld and this hot fare. 


20 

Downe by the louers {1de there pendant was 
A Chriſtall mirrour,bright,pure,ſmooth and near, 
- Heroſe and to his miſtreſle held the glas, 
(Anoble Page,grac'd with that ſeruice great) 

She,with glad lookes ; he with enflam'd (alas) 
| Beautie and loue beheld, both in one ſear; 
Yerthem inſundrie obiects each eſpjes, 


She,in the glafle; he,fawthem in hercies; 
21 


Her,to commaund; toſerue,it pleas'd the knight; 
He proud of bondage ; of her Empire,ſhee; 
My deare (ſhe faid) that blefleſt with thy ſighe 
Enen bleſſed Angels,turnethine cies tome, 
For painted in niy hart and purtrai'd right 
Thy woorth,thy beautics,and perteGtions bee, - 
Of whichtheforme,the ſhape,and faſhion beſt, 
Notin this glas is ſeene,butin my breſt, 
22 
And ifthou me diſdaine,yetbe content 
Arleaſt ſo to behold thy louely hew, 
That while thereon thy lookes are fixtand bent, 
Thy happie cies themſelues may ſee and vew; 
So rare aſhape,no Chriſtall can preſent, 
No glasconraine that heau'n of beauties trew; 
O letrhe skiesthy woorthie mirrour bee ! 


. Andincleercſtarresthy ſhape and image ſee. | 
_ * And 
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And with thatword the ſmil'd,and nerethelefſe 

Her loue-toics ſtill ſhe vs'd,and pleaſures bold : 

Her haire thatdonne ſhe twiſted vp intrefle, 

And looſer lockes in filken laces roll'd, 

Her curles garland wiſe ſhe did vpdrefle, 

Vherein (like ritch ennamell laid on gold) 
Thetwiſted lowrets {mil'd,and her white breſt 
The Lilles (there char ſpring) withRoſes dreſt. 


2 
The iolly Peacocke ſpreeds A halfe {o faire, 
The cted feathers of his pompous traine 
Nor golden Iris fo bendes in the aire 
Her twentie colour'd bow,through cloudes of raine : 
Yetall her ornaments,ſtrange,rich and raire, 
Her girdle did in price and beautie ſtaine, 
Notthat (withſcorne)which Taſcane Guillaloſt 
Nor Yen Ceſton,could match this tor coſt, 
2 
Ot milde denates,of render "WW ,of lweer: 
Repulles,warre,peace,hope,defpaire,ioy,fcare, 
Ot ſmiles,teaſtes,mirth,woe,griete,and ſad regreet 3 
Sighes,ſorrowes,teares,cmbracements,kifles deare, 
That mixed firſt by weight and meaſure meer, 
Then at an eafte fire arternpred weare 3 
This wondrous girdle did 4rmida frame, 
And (when the would be loued)wore the ſame. 
26 
But when hier wooing fit was broughtto end, 
Shec congee tooke falt him,and went her way z 
For once the ved euery day to wend 
Bout her affaires,her ſpels and charmes to fay : 
The youth remain'd,yet had no powre tobend 
One ſtep from thence,but vſed there to {tray 
Mong(trhefweere birds,through cucrie walke & groue, 
Alone,ſaue for an hermit falſe call'd Loue, 


2 

And whenthe filence deepe od friendly ſhaide 
Recall d the louers to their wonted ſport, 
In afaire roome,for pleaſure built, they laide, 
And longeſt nights with 10tes made fweetand ſhort. 
Now while the queene her houſhold things ſuruaide, 
Andlett her Lord, her garden,anddiſport, 

The twaine that hidden in the buſhes weare, 


Betore the Prince ingliſtringarmes appeare 
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As the fierce ſtead for age withdrawne from warre, 
Wherein the glorious beaſt had alwates wonne, 
Thatin vile reſt from fight ſequeſtred farre, 
Feedes with the mares atJarge,his ſeruice donne, 
It armes he ee,or heare the trumpets tarre, 
He neicth lowd, and thither faſt doth ronne, 
And wiſheth on his backe the armed knight, 
Longing tor iuſtes,forturnament and fight : 


29 
So farde Rinaldo when the glorious light 
Of their bright harneſle gliſtred in his cies, 
His noble ſprite awaked at that fight, 
His bloud beganto warme,his hart to riſe, 
Though drunke with eaſe deuoid of wonted might, 
Onflecpe till then his weakned vertue lies, 
VYbalds torward ſtepr,and to him heild 
Ofdimonds cleere,that pure and pretious (held. 
O 
Vponthetarge his lookes RL he bent, 
And therein all his wanton habite ſpide, 
His ciuet,baulme,and pertumes redolenr, 
Howtrom his lockes they ſmoakt,and mantle wide, 
His ſword that many a Pagan ſtouthad ſhent, 
Bewraptwith flowres,hung idlie by his {14e, 
So nicely decked,thart it ſeemd the knight 
Woreit fortaſhion ſake,but notfor fight. 
21 
As when fromfleepe and idle dreames abraid 
A man awakt,cals home his wits againe ; 
So in beholding his attire he plaid, 
Bur yet to viewhimſfelte could not ſuſtaine, 
His lookes he downward caſt,and nought he ſaid, 
Griew'd,ſhamed,fad,he would hauedied faine, 
And oft he wiſhtthe earth or Ocean wide 
Would ſwallow him,and fo his errours hide. 


| 2 

Vbalastooke the time,and thus begonne, 
All Europe now and Afta be in warre, 
And all that Chriſt adore,and fame haue wonne, 
In bartaile ſtrong,in Syriafighting arre; 
But thee alone( Berfo/does noble ſonne) 
This line corner keepes, exiled farre 

From all the worid.,buried in floth and ſhame, 


A carpet champion tor a wanton dame. 


% 


What 
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Whatletharge hath in d rowlineſſe vppend 
Thy courage thus? what {loth doth thee infect > 
Vp,vp,our campe and God/ey tor thee ſend, 
Thee fortune,praiſe,and victoric expect, 
Cometatall champion,bringto happie end 
This enterpriſe begonne,and all that ſect, 

(Which oft thou ſhaken haſt)to earth full low 

Vith thy ſharpe brand,ſtrike downe,kill,ouerthrow. 


3 
This ſaid,the noble infant ſtood a ſpace 
Contfuled,fpcechleſle,ſenſlefle,ill aſhamed; 
But when that ſhameto uſt difdaine gaue place, 
To hiercedifdaine,from courage ſprung vnramed, 
Another rednefle bluſhed through his tace, 
Whence worthie anger thone,diſpleafure flamed, 
His nice attire m ſcornehe rentand tore, 
For of his boadage vile that witnes bore; 


That donne,he haſted from the charmed fort, 
And through the maze paſt with his ſearchers twaine, 
CArmidi ot her mountand chieteſt port 
Wondred to finde the furious keeper {laine, 
A while ſhe feared,but ſhe knew in ſhort. 
Thar her deare Lord was fled,then ſaw ſhe plaine 
(Ahwotull ſight!) how fromher gates the man 
In haſte,in feare,in wrath,in anger ran, 
36 | 
Whither O cruell,leau'ſt thou me alone? 
. She would haue cride,her griefe her ſpeeches ſtaid, 
Sothart her wofull words are backward gone, 
And in her hart a bitter Eccho maide, 
Poore {oule,of greater skill than the was one 
Whoſe knowledge from herthus her ioy conuaid, 
This wiſt ſhe well,yet had deftreto proue 
It art could keepec,it charmes recall herloue, 


37 
All what the witches of Theflalialand 
With lips vnpure yet euer ſaid or ſpake, 
Words that could make heau'ns rolling circles ſtand, 
And draw the damned ghoſtes from Limbo lake, 
All well ſhe knew,burt yet notime the tand 
To vſc her knowledge,or her charmes to make, 
 Butlett her artes, and forth ſheran toproue, 


It ſingle beautie were beſt charme for loue, be 
s 
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Sheran,nor of her honour tooke regarde, 
Oh where be all her vants and triumphes now ? 
Loues Empire great of late ſhe made or marde, 
To her his ſubiects humbly bend and bow, 
And with he.- pride mixt was a ſcorne ſo harde, 
That to be lou'd,ſhe lou'd,yetwhilſt they wow 
Her louers all ſhe hates,thatpleas'd her will, 
To conquer men,and conqu'red foto kill, 


| 39 

Butnow her ſelte,diſdain'd, abandoned, 

Ran after him,thatfrom her fled in-ſcorne, 

And her deſpiſed beautic laboured, 

With humbleſplaints and praiers,to adorne ; 

She ran,and halted atterhim that fled, 

Through froſt and ſnow;through brier,buſh,and thorne, 
And ſ{enther cries on meſſage her before, - 
Thatreachtnot him, till he had reacht the ſhore: 


AO 
O thou that leau'ſt but halt behinde (quoth ſhee) 
Ot mypoore hart,and halfe with thee doſt carrie, 
O take this part,or render that to mee, 
Elſe kill them both at once.ah tarrie,tarrie : 
Heare my laſt words, no parting kiſle of thee - 
I craue,for ſome more fit with thee to marric 
Keepe them (vnkinde) whart fear'{t thou it thou ſtay ? 
Thoumar'ſt denie,as well as runne away. 


T 

Atthis Rinaldo (topr,itood {til ,and ſtaid, 
She came.,ſad,breathlefſe,wearte;faint,and weake, 
So woe begone was neuer Nymph or maid ; 
And yether beauties pride griete could notbreake, 
On him ſhe lookt,ſhee gas'd,but novght ſhe ſaid, 
She would not,could not,or the durſtnot ſpeake, 

At her he looktnot,glanſt not,it he did, 

Thoſe glances ſhamefaſte were,cloſe,{ecret,hid. 
As cunning f{1ngers,ere they {traine on hie, 
Inloud melodious tunes,their gentle voice, 
Prepare the hearers eares to harmonie, 
With fainings ſweer, low notes,and warbles choice: 
So the,nothauing yet forgot pardie 
Her woonted ſhifts and fleights in Cupides toies, | 

A ſequence firſt of fighes and ſobbes toorth caſt, 


Tobreedcompaſhon deere,than ipake atlalt. 
tn, Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe not (cruell) tharl conkey to wow, 

Or pray,as Ladies doe their Jones and Lords: : 

Such were we late, if thou diſdaine it how, 

Or ſcorne to grant ſuchgrace as loue affords, 

Atleaſt yet as an enmie liften thow: 

Sworne foes ſomerime will talke,and chaffer words, 
For what I aske thee;maiſt thou grantright well, 
Andlefien nonght ty wrath and anger tell, 


If me thou hate,and in that fats delight, 
I come notto appeaſe thee,hate me til], 
Ies like for like;] bore great Hate and { »jghr 
Gainſt Chriſtians all,chiefly I wiſht thee il : 
I was a Pagan borne,andall my might 
Againſt Goafredo nw mine art and skill, 
I tollow'd thee tooke thee,and bot thee far 


Tothis {trange ifle,and kept thee ſafe from war: 


And more,which morethy hate may ivſtly moue, 
More to thy lofſe,more to thy ſhame and oricte, 
I thee enchanted arid allur'd roloue, 
Wicked deceir,craft worthieſharpe repricte, 
Mine honor gaue Ithee all gifts aboue, 
And of my beauties made thee Lord and chiete, 
And to my ſutors'01d what I denaid, 
That gauc I thee(my louer new)vnpraid. 


Butreckon that among my faultes, and ler 

Thoſe many wrongs prouoke ctheeſoto wrath, 

Thar hence thou ronne, and that at naught thoi ſer 

This pleaſant houſe,ſo many ioyes which hath; 

Goe,trauaile,pafle the ſeas fight,conqueſt g oet, 

Deſtroy our taith,what ſhalll ſay our tath ? 
Ahno !no longer ours, before thy ſhrine *? 
Alonel pray,thou cruell ſaint of mine, i 


All only letme goe with hep (vnkinde) 
| Aſmallrequeſt although I were thy toe, 
The ſpoiler ſeldomeleanes the prate behinde: 
Who tri Lumphes lets his captiues with him goe, 
Among thy pris'ners poore Armida binde, 
Andlet the campe encreaſethy praiſes ſoe, 
at thy beguiler {0 thou couldſt bepuile, 
And point atme thy thrall and bondflaue vile, 


289 


Cc'1 Deſpiſed 


290 The fexteenth booke of 
8 


Deſpiſed bond({laue,fince my Lorddoth hats 

Theſe lockes,why keepe I them or hold them deare ? 

Come cut them off, that to my ſeruile ſtate 

My habit anſwere may,and all my geare: | 

I follow thee in ſpite of death and tate 

Through battles fierce where dangers molt appeare, 
Courage I haue and {trength enough (perchance) 
Tolead thy courſer ſpare,and beare thy lance: - 


9 

- Imillorbeare,orbemy ſelfe;th ſhield, 

And todetend thy lite,will looſe mine Owne : 
This breaſt,this boſome ſoft,ſhall be thy bield 
Gainſt ſtormes of arrowes,darrs and weapons throwne; 
Thy foes pardie encountring thee in field, 
VVill ſpare to ſtrike thee (nune atte&tion knowne ) 

Feaſt me they wound, norwill ſharpe veng'ance take 


On thee,tor this deſpiſed beauties lake. 


(®) 

O wretch! dare I {till 04 helpe inuoake 
From this poore beautie,ſcorned and diſdained? 
She ſaid no more, her teares her ſpeeches broake, 
Which trom her eies like ſtreamestrom ſprings downrained: 
She would haue caught him by the hand or cloake, 
But he (tept backward,and himſelfe reſtrained, 

Conquer'd his will, his hartruth ſoft'ned nor, 

There phaintes no 1thue; loue,no entrance gor. 


Fl 

Loue entred not to kindle in his breſt 
( Which reaſon late had quencht)his wonted flame 3 
Yetentred pitic in the place atleſt : 
Loues fiſter,but achaſt and ſober dame, 
And ſtirr'd himſo,thar hardly he ſuppreſt 
The ſpringing teares that to hiseies vp came 3 

But yet euen there his plaints reprefled weare, 

And (as he could) he lookte,and tained cheare. 


| 2 

Madame (quoth he) for your diſtreſſeI gricue, 
And would amend it,ifI might or could, 
From your wiſe hart that fond affeftion driue : 
I cannot hate nor ſcorne you though I would, 
Iecke no veng'ance,wrongsI all forgiue, 
Nor you my ſeruant,nor my toe I hould, 

Truth is, youerr'de,and your eſtate forgot, 


Too great your hate was,and your loue too hot, F 
ut 
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But thoſe are common Giden and taults of kind, 
Excus'd by nature,by your ſexcandyeares 


I erred likewils it L pardon had, 
None can condemne you,thatoar rreſpalle heares, 
Your dearc remembrance wlll keepe 1nminde, 
In iocs,;n wocs,in comtorts,hopes and teares, 
Call me-your fouldiour and your knighr;as farre 
As Chrittianfaith Ap and Afiaswarre. 


Ah let our taules ad follies ns take end, 
Andlet our crrours paſt youtatisfie, 
Andinthis Augle of the world i ipend; 
Ler both the tame.and ſhame thereot,nowdie, 
From all the carth where I am knowne and kend | | 
I wiſh this fact ſhould ſtill concealed he: 
Nor yetin following mepooxe knight;diſgrace 
Your woorth z your beautic,and your princely race. 


35 
Stay here in peace, I g9e,norwend you may 


With me my guide your tellowthip denizs, | 2 uet | 
Stay here or hence departiome berter way, L 
Andcalme your thoughts,you are both {age and WY 
Vhile thus he ſpoke, her paſſions found no tay, LE 
Bur here and there ſhe turn'd and roll'd hereies, my 

And ſtaring on his tace awhule at laſt 

Tims in foule termes;her inter: wrath forth braſt, 

56 

Of Sophia faire thouneuer wertthe childe, 
Nor ot the Azzaine race1iprong thouarrt, 
The mad ſea waues thee boregfoine Tigreſle wilde 
On Caucaſus con crags,nurlt thee apart; 
Ah cruell man ! inwhom ao token made 
Appecres,ot pitic,ruth,or tender hart, 

Couldnotmy grictes,my wocs,my plaints and all. 

One igh {ranefrom thy breaſt,one reare maketall ? 


J 

What ſhall I ſay,or how renew my ſpeach? 
He ſcornes me,!caues ime,bids me call hum mine: 
The victor hath ls toc within his reach; 
Yet pardons her,that merits death and pine; 
Hearc how he coudiah me,how he gan preach 
(Like chalt Xenocrates) gainſt louediuine; 

Oh heau'ns,oh gods! why doe the{eimen of thame, 


Thus ſpotle your I emples, and blaſpheme yourname > 
CN _ _ Goe 
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Gocruell,go0,go with fi ach praceduch reſt, 

| Such ioy,{uch comforr,as thouleau'it me heare: 

My angrie foule diſcharg'd from this weake brelſt, 

Shall hauntthee eucr and attend thee neare, 

And furic like in ſnakes and fire brands dreſt, 

Shall aie torment thee, whom it late held deare: 
Andifthou ſcape the feas,the rockes and ſands, 


And come to fight amid the Pagan bands, 


9 
There lying wounded mnongl the hurt and flaine, 
Of theſe my wrongs thouſhaltthe vengeance beare, 
And oft _Armidathalt thoucallin vaine, 
Arthy laſt gaſpe ; this hope I ſoonerto heare : 
Heare fainted ſhe,with ſorrow griete and paine, 
Herlateſt words ſcantwellexpreſled were, 
 Butin aſwoune on carth outſtretchr ſhe lies, 
Stiffe were her frozen limmes,clos'd were her cies, 
60 | 
Thouclos'd thine cies (Armida)heau'nenuide 
Eaſe to thy gricte,or comfortto thy woe z 
Ah,oventhem againe,ſee teares downe1lide 
From his kinde cies, whom thoueſteemes thy fo, 
If thou hadſt heard, his ſighes had mollifide 
Thine anger hard,he{igh'd and mourned foe; 
And as he could with fad and rutull looke 
His leaue of thee,and laſt farewell he rooke, 
| G1 
What ſhould he do 2 leaue on thenaked ſand 
This wotull ladic haltealiue,halte dead ? 
Kindnefle forbod,pittie did thatwithſtand 
| Buthard conſtraint (alas) did thence him lead; 
Away he went, the weſt winde blew from land 
Mongſt the rich treſles of their pilors head, By 
And with that golden faile the waues ſhe cleft, 
Toland he lookt.till land vnſeenc heleft, 
ig 
Waktfrom her traunce, forſaken, ſpeechlefle fad, 
Armida wildly ſtar'd,and gas'd about, 
Andis he gone ( quoth ſhe)norpittic had 
To leaue me thus twixt life and death in doubt? 
Could he not ſtay ? could notthe traitor lad 
From this laſt trance helpe or recall me out? 
And dolI loue him ſtill,and on this ſand 
Still vnreuengde, {till mourne;ſtill weeping ſtand ? 


Fie 
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Fie no, complaintes farewell,with armes and art 
I will purſue to death this ſpitetull knight, 
Not earthes low center,nor {cas deepeſt part, 
Nor heau'n,nor hell,can thield him from my might, 
I will orctake him,take him,cleaue his hart, 
Such veng'ance fits a wronged louers ſpight, 

In crueltie that cruell knight ſurpaſſe 

* Iwill,butwhat auaile vaine words,alafle ? 
6 

O foole ! thou ſhouldeſt Rex beene cruell than, 
( For than this cruell well deſcru'd thine ire ) 
When thouin priſon had(t entraptthe man, 
Now dead with cold,too late thou askeſt fire 
But though my wit,my cunning nothing can, 
Some other meanes {hall worke my harts defire, 

To thee (my beautic) thine be all theſe wrongs, 


Veng/ance to thee,tothee reuenge belongs. 


3 
Thou ſhalt be his reward,with murdrivg brand 
That dare this traitor of his head depriue, 
O you my louers,on this rocke doth ſtand 
The caſtle of her loue,for whom you ſtriue, 
I, thee ſole heire of all Damaſcus land, 
Forthis reuenge my ſelte and kingdome giue, 
It by this price my will I cannot gaine, 
Nature,gues beautie; fortune,wealth in vaine, 
66 
But thee vaine gift ( vaine beautie) thee I ſcorne, 
I hate the kingdome,which I hauerto giue, 
I hate my ſelfe,and rue thatI was borne, 
Onely in hope of ſweetreuengel line, 
Thus raging with fell ire ſhe ganreturne 
From that bare ſhore in haſte,and homeward driue, 
And as true witneſle of her franticke ire, 
Her lockes wau'd loofe,face ſhone,cies ſparkled fire, 
67 
When ſhe came home; ſhe call'd with outcries ſhrill, 
| Athouſand deuils in Limbo deepe that wonne, 
Blacke cloudes the skies with horrid darknes fill, 
And pale for dread became theclipledſonne, 
The whirlewinde bluſtred big on euerie hill, 
And hell to roare vnder her teet begonne, 
You might haue heard howthrough the pallace wide, 
Some ſpirits howld,fome barkt, ſome hiſt,fomecride, 
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A ſhadow,blacker than the mirkeſt night, 
Enuiron'd all the place,with darknes ſad, 
Vherein a firebrand gaue a dreadfull lighe, 
Kindled in hell by Ti/phone the mad; 
Vaniſhethe ſhade,the fun appeard in ſight, 
Pale were his beames,the aire was nothing glad, 
And all the pallace vaniſht was and gone, 


Nor of fo greata worke was kfroneſtone. 


| 69 

 Asofttheclouds frame ſhapes of caſtles great 

Amid the aire,that little time do aſt, 

Butare diflolu'd by winde or Titans heat; 

Or like vaine dreames ſoone made,and ſooner paſt: 

The pallace vaniſhtſo,nor in his ſear 

Left ought,butrockes and crags,by kind there plat; 
Shein hercoach which two old ſerpents drew, 
Sat downe,and as ſhe vs'd,away ſhe flew. 


wh 
| Shebroake the clouds, and cleft the yeeldingskie, 
And bout her garhredtempelt, itorme, and winde, 
The lands that view the ſouth pole flewſhe bie, 


\ . Andleftthoſe vnknowne countries farre behinde, 


The ſtraites of Herewlesſhepaſt,whichlic 
Twixt Spaine and Africke,nor herflightenclinde 
Tonorth or ſouth, but till did forward ride 
Ore ſeas and ſtreames, till Syriascoaſts ſhe ſpide : 


71 
Nor wentſhe forward ro Damaſcus faire, 
 Butof her countrie deare ſhe fled the fight, 
And guided to Aſphalres lake her chaire, 
 Whereſtood her caſtle,there ſhe ends her flight, 
And trom her damſels farre,ſhe maderepaire 
To adeepevaulr,far from reſort and light, 


VWhere in fad thoughts a thouſand doubtes ſhe caſt, 
Till griete and ſhame,to wrath gaue place at laſt, 


| [3 | 

Imillnorthence (quothſhe)ull Egyptslord 
In aide'of Sons king,his hoſt ſhall moue 
Then will I vſc all helpsthatcharmes afford, 
And change my ſhape,or ſexe if ſobehoue : 
Well can handle bowe,or launce,or ſword, 
The worthres all will aide me, for my loue: 

I feeke reuenge,and toobtaine the ſame, 

Farewell regard of honour, farewell ſhame. 


Nor 
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Nor let mine vncle and protector me 

Reproue for this,he moſt deferues the blame, 

My hart and ſex (har weake and tender be) 

He bent todeedes,that maidens cuill became: : 

Hisnecce a wandring damſell firſt made he, 

He ſpurr'd my youth,andI caſt off my ſhame, 
His be the fault,if ought gainſt mine eltate 
I did for loue,or (hall OE: tor hare. 


This ſaid,herknights,her Jadies.pages quires 

She all aſemblerh, and for journey fit, 

In ſuch tairearmes ;and veſtures them arttires, 

As ſhew'd her wealth,and well declar'd her wit 

And forward marched, full of ſtrange deſires, 

Norreſted the by day or night one w whit, 
Till ſhe came there,where all the caftren bands, 
Their kings and princes,lay on Gazaes fands, 
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The argument. 


ts great hoft in battaile ray forth brought, 

T = Caliph ſends with Godtreyes powre to fight ; 
Ar who Rinaldoes ruine ſought, 
Tothemadioynes her ſelfe and Sirias might, 
Tſatisfie her cruell will and thought, 
She gies her ſelfe to him that kls her knight : 

He takes his farall armes, andin his ſheild 

His anceſtors andrhezr great deedes beheild. 


Aza thecitie on the frontire ſtands 

| Ot Indaes realme,as men to Egyptride, 
Builrneare the ſea, beſide it of drie ſands 

Huge wildernefles lic, and defarts wide, 

Which the ſtrong nindes lift from the parched lands, 

And tofle like roring waues in rougheſt tide, 

Tharfrom thoſe ſtormes poore paſſengers almoſt 

No refuge finde,but thereare down'd andloſt, 
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Within this rowne (wonne from the Turkes of yore) 
Strong garriſon the king of Egypt plaſt, 
And for it neerer was,and fitted more 6 
Thathigh empriſe,to which his thoughts he caſt, 
He left great Memphis,and to Gaza bore 
His regall throne,and there,from countries vaſt 
Ot his huge Empire,all the puifſanthoaſt 
Aſſembled he,and muſtred on the coaſt, 


| | 3 

Come ſay (my nuſe) what manner times theſeweare, 

Andin thoſetimes how ſtood the ſtare of things, 

Vhatpowre this monarch had,what armes they beare, 

Vhatnations ſubie& and whatfriends he brings; 

For trom all landes the Sourhren Oceanneare, 

Or morning ſtarre,came Princes,Dukes and Kings, 
And onely thou of halte the world welnie 
Thearmies,Lords,and Captaines,canſtdeſcrie. 


When Egypt from the Greekifli Emperour 
| Rebelledf r{t,and Chriſtes true faithdenide, 
Of Mahomets deſcent;a warriour 
 Thereſecthisthrone,and rulde thatkingdome wide, 
Cal:phhe hight, and Catiphes ſince that houre 
Are his ſucceflors named all beſide: 
So N#lw old his kingslong time had ſeene 
That Ptolemies and Pharoes call'd had beene. 


Eſtabliſht was that kingilome in ſhort while, 

And grew ſo great, that ouer Aftas landes 

And LibiasRealmes,itſtretched many a mile, 

From Syrias coaſtes as faras Cireneſandes, 

And Sourhward paſſed gainſt the courſe of Nile, 

Through the hot clime where burnt Siene ſtandes, 
Hence bounded in with ſandie defartes waſt, 
And thence with Eaphratesritch flood embraft. 

6 


Maremrma, Myrrhe and fpices that doth bring, 
Andallrhe itch red ſea it comprehends, 
And to thoſe landes,toward the morning ſpring 
That lie beyond that gulph,it farre extends: 
Greats that Empire,greater by theking 
That rules itnow,whoſe worth the land amends, 
And makes more famous, Lord thereof by blood, 
By wiſecome, valour, and all vertues good. 
\ Vith 
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With Turkes and Per{1ans war he oftdid wage, 

And ofthe wonne,and ſometime loſt the teild, 

Norcould his aduerſe fortune ought aflwage 

His valours heat,or make his proud hartyeuld, 

But when he grew vatit for warthrough age, 

He (heath'd his (word,and laid aſide Pie head : 
Butyert his warlike minde he laid not downe, 
Nor his great thirl(t of rule,praiſe,and renowne, 

8 


But by hisknights (till cruell wars maintain'd. 

So wiſe his words,{o quicke his wit appeares, 

Thar of the kingdome large ore which he rain'd, 

The charge ſeern'd nottoo weightie forhis yeares; 

His greatnes Africkslefler kings conſtrain'd 

To tremble at his name; all Inde him feares, 
And other realmes that would his friend(hip hold, 
Somearmed ſoldiers {ent,ſome gitts,fome gold. 


9 
This mightie Prince aflembled had the flowre 
Ofall his realmes,againſt the French men ſtout, 
To breake their riſing empire and their powre, 
Nor of ſure conqueſt had he feare ordout: 
Tohim _armidacame,cu'n at the howre 
When in the plaines (old Gazaes walles without) 
The Lords andleaders all their armies bring 
In bartaile ray,muſtred before their king, 
10 | 
He on his throne was ſet,to which on hight 
Who clombe,an hundred juorie ſtaires firſt told, 
Vnder apentiſe wrought of {iluerbright, 
And troade on carpets made of filke and gold; 
His robes were ſuch as beſt beſeemen mighe 
Aking,ſo great,ſo graue,{orich,ſo old, 
And twin'd of {1xtieelles of lawne and more, 
A Turbant ſtrange, adorn'd histreſles hore. 


I1 

Hisrighthand did his pretious ſcepter weild, 
His beard was gray,his lookes ſeucreand graue, 
And from his cies (not yetmadedim with eild) 
Sparkledhis former worth and vigor braue, 
His geſturcs all the maicſtie vphe1ld 
And ſtare,as his old age and empire craue, 

So Phidias caru'd,Apelles lo (pardie) 

Earſt painted 7owe, oe thundring downe from Sie, 
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On either ſide him ſtood anoble lord, 

Whereofthe fir{theld in his vpright hand, 

Offſevere iuſtice thevnparriall ſword ; 

The 2ther bore theſeale and cauſes {cand, 

Keeping his folke in peace and good accord, 

And termed was Lord Chancelour of the land; 
Bur Marſhall was the fir{t,and vs'd to leed < 
His armies foorth to warre,oft with good ſpeed, 


13 
Of bould Circafhans with their halberds long, 
| (About histhrone)his guard ſtood inaring, 
 Allrichly armd in gulden corlers {trong, 
 Andby their tides their crooked ſwords downehing: 
Thus fer, thus ſeated, his graue lords among, 
His hoatts and argues great beheldthe king, 
And euer\ band as by his throne it went, 


Their enfigneslow enclind,and armes downe bent: 


14 
Their ſquadrons firſt the men of Egypt ſhow, 
In fowre troapes,and each his ſeu'rall guide, 
Ot the hie. countrie two,two of the low, 
Vhich Nile had wonne out ofthe {alt ſea (1de, 
His tertill lime firſt ſtopt thewarers flow, 
Then hardnedto firme [and the ploughto bide, 
So Egyprſtillencrealt,withia farre plaft 
That partis now, where ſhips carſt anchorcaſt. 
| I5 

The formoſt band tlie peopie were that dwell'd 
In Alexandrias rich and fertile plaine, 
Along the weltren thore,whence Nile expe!l'd 
The greedie billowes of the ſwelling inaine 3; 
CAraſpes was their guide,who more excell'd 
In witand cratt,than {trengtly or warlike paine, 

Toplace an ambuth cloſe,ortodeuiſe 

A treaſon falfe,was none fo flic;ſo wile. 

16 | 

The people nexrthargainit the morningraies 
Along the coatts of Atia haue their feat, 
Arontesled themgwhom no warlike praiſe 
Ennobled,vout high birth and citles grear, 
His helme nere made him ſwear intoillome fraies, 
Nor was his fleepe ere broake withtrumpets threat, 

Bur from ſoftealc to trierhe toile of tight, 

His tond ambition brought thus carpet knight. 


Tie 
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Thethird ſeem'd nota wouipe orſquadron ſmall, 
Bur an huge hoaſt; nor ſeem'd itſo much graine 
In Egypt grew,as to ſuſtaine them all; 2 
Yet from one towne thereof came all that traine. 
A towne in people to huge ſhires equal, 
Thatdid a thouſanditreeres and more comtaine, 
Great Care ithight,whoſe Commons from each fide 
Came ſwarming outto war, Campſon their guide, + 
] 9 . ” 
Next vnder Gazellmartched they that plow 
The fertill landes aboue that towne which he, 
Vp tortie place where I 7/4 tumbling low, 
Falles from his ſec ond Catarrackt ftromhie: 
Th'Egyptians weap'ned were with fword and bouy, 
No weight of helme orhawberke liſt they rrie, 
And ritchly arm'd in their ftrong tocsnodreed 


Of death,but greatdclire of ſpoule, they breed. 


19 
The naked folke of Barca theſe ſucceed, 
Vnarmed halte, _A@/arconled thatband, 
Thar long in defarrs liu'd (in extreme need) 
On ſpoiles and praies,purchaſt by ſtrength of hand, 
To bartell ſtrong vnfic,their king did leed 
His armicnext brought from Zumara land; 
Then he of Tripolie,for fudden tight 
And skir.iſh thort,both readic,bold and light. 
20 
Two Capraines next brought foorth their bandes to ſhow, 
Whom ſtonieſentand happie Arabie, 
Which neuer felt the cold of froſt and fnow, 
Or force of burning heat,vnleſle fame lie, 
Where incenſe pure and all ſweete odours grow, 
Where the ſole Phoenix,doth reuiue,not dic, 
And midſt the pertumes ritch and flowrets brane, 
Both birth,and buriall,cradle hath,and graue. 
21 
Their cloathes notritch,their garments were not gay, 
But weapons like th'Egyprtian troupes they had 3 
Th'Arabians nextthat haveno cerrane (tay, 
No houſe,no home,no manſion goodor bad, 
But cuer (as the Scythian Hordas ftray ) 
From place toplace their wandring cities gad : 
Theſe hauc both voice and ſtature feminine, 


Haire,long and blacke;blacke tace,and hirie eine. 


Long 
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Long Indian Canes(with ironarm'd)they beare, 
And as vpon their nimble ſteedes they ride, 
Like a ſwift ſtorme their ſpeedietroupes appeare, 
If windes ſo faſt bring ſtormes from heauens wide: 
By Siphax led the firſt Arabians weare; 
CAlane the ſecond ſquadron had ro guide, 

And _abiazer proud,brought tothe fight 

The third,a theete,a murdrer,nota knight, 

| hy 

The Iflanders came than their Prince before, 
Whoſe landes Arabias gulphenclos'd abour, 
Wherein they fiſh and gather ojſters ſtore, z 
Whoſe ſhels great pearles ritchand round powre out; 
The red fea fentwith them from his lettſhore, 
Of Negroes grim a blacke and ougly ront; - 

Theſe ©Aericatt and thoſe Oſ/mida brought, 

A man that ſer law,faith and truthat noughtr. 


The Ethiops next which Maids doth breed, 
That fweer and gentle ifle of Meroce, 
Twixt Nile and Aſtrabore thatfar doth ſpreed, 
Where two religions are,and kingdomes three, 
Theſe Afſamiro and Canario leed, 
Both kings,both Pagans,and both ſubie&s bee 
| To the great Caliph, butthe third king kept 
Chriſtes ſacred taith,nor to theſe warres out ſtept. 


25 

Afrertwo kings (bothſubiecs allo) ride, 
And of two bandes of archers hadthe charge, 
The firſt Soldan ot Orms plaſt in the wide 
Huge Perſian bay,a towneritch, faire and large: 
The laſt of Boecan,which ar cuerie tide 
The ſea cuts oft from Perftas Southren marge, 

And makesan iſle ; but when itebs againe, 

\ Thepaſlagethere is {andie, dric andplaine. 
26 


Northee (great _Altamore) in her chaſtbed 

Thv louing Queene kept with her deare embrace, 

Shee tore her lockes, ſhe ſmote her breaſt,and ſhed 

Salt teares to make thee ſtay in that ſweet place, ' 

Seeme the rough ſeas more calme,cruell,the ſed, 

Than the milde lookes of thy kind ſpouſes face ? 
Or1sthy ſhield,with blood and duſt defilde, 


A deater armetull than thy tender childe ? 
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This was the mightic king of Sarmachand, 
A capraine wiſe, well skill'd in feates of warre, 
In coutage herce,matchleſle tor {trength of hand, 
Great was his praiſe,his force was noifcd farre ; 
His worth rightwell the Frenchmen vnderſtand, 
By whom his vertuesfear'd and loued arre : 
His menyere arm'd with helmes and hawberks ſtrong, 
And by their fides broad {words and maſes hong, 
28 | 
Then from the man{tons brightof freſh Aurore, 
Alraſtus came,the glorious king of Inde, | 
A ſnakes greene skinne ſpotted with blacke he wore, 
That was made ritch by art and hard by kinde, 
An Elephant this furious Giant bore, 
He fierce as fire, his mounture ſwift as winde : 
. Mutch people brought he trom his kingdomes wide, 


Twixt Indus,Ganges,and the faltſca fide, 


The kings owne troupe came next,a choſen crew, 
Of all thecampethe ſ{trength,the crowne,the flowre, 
Whercin each ſouldiours had with honours dew 
| Rewarded beene;,ftor ſeruice,ere that howre; 
Their armes were ſtrong far need,and faire for ſhew, 
Vpon fierce ſteeds well mounted roade this powre, 
And heau'nit felte with the cleare ſplendure thone 
Of their bright armour,purple,gold and ſtone. 
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Mongſt theſe Alareo fierce,and Odemare 
The muſter maifter was,and Hidraert, 
And Rimedon,whole rathneſte rooke no care 
To ſhunne deathes bitter ſtroake,in field orfort, 
T igranes, Rapoid (terne,the men that tare 
By ſea, that robbed ineachcrecke and port; 
Ormond,and Marlabuitth' Arabian nant'd, 
Bicauſc that land rebellious he reclam'd. 
"a 
There Pirga, Avimon;Ovindo arre, 
Brimartethe (caler,and with him Swifaxt 
The breaker of wilde horſes brought from farre; 
Then the greatwraſtler ftrong _a11damante, 
And Tiſpherne the thunderbolt of warre, 
Whom none furpaſt, whom none to march durſt vante 
Artilr,at tucnay ,or in combate braue, 
With ſpcare or lance,with fword, with maſe or ye 
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A falſe Armeniandidthis ſquadron guide, 
That in his youth from Chriſtes true faith and light, 
To the blinde lore of Paganiſmedidlide, 
That Clement late,now Emireno,hightz = 
Yetto his king he taichfull was,and ride 
True in all cauſes,his in wrong and right: 
A cunning leader and a fouldiour bold, 
For ſtrength and courage,yoong) tor wiſedome,old. 
15 SS 
"When all theſe regiments were paſt and gone, 
Appear'd Armide,and came her troupe to ſhow, 
Setin achariot bright with pretious ſtone, 
Her gowne tuckt vp,and in her hand a bow; 
In her ſweete tace her newdiſpleaſures ſhone, 
Mixt with the natiue beauties there which grow, 
Ang quickned fo herlookes,thatin tharpe wiſe 
It ſeemesſhethreats,and yet her threats entiſe, - 


SR 


3 
Her chariot like Awroracs glorious waine, 
With Carbuncles and Iacinthes gliſtred round: 
Hercoachman guided with the goldenraine 
Foure Vnicornes,by couples yoakte and bound; 
Of Squires and lovely Ladies hundreths twaine, 
(Whoſe zarling quiuers at their backes reſound) 
Onmilke whiteſteedes,waite onthe chariotbright, 
Their ſteeds romenage,readie;i{witt,to flight: 


35 

Follow'd her troupe led foorth by fradin, 

Which Hidraort trom Syrias £64? ſeu, 

| As when the new borne Phoenix doth begin 

To flie to Erthtope ward,at the taire bent 

Of herritch wings ſtrange plumes,and feathers thin, 

Her crownes and chaines,with native gold beſpreng, 
The world amazed ſtands;and with her flic 
An hoſte of wondring birdes,that ſing and crie: 

6 


3 

So paſt Amida, lookt on,gaz'd on;foe, 

A woondrous dame in habite,geſture,face; 

Thereliu'd no wightto loue fo greatatoe, 

But wiſht and long'd thoſe beautiesto imbrace, 

Scant ſeenc,ith anger ſullen,ſad for woe, 

She conquer'd all the Lords and knights in place, 
What would thee doe (her{orowes paſt) thinke you, 
Vhen her faire cies,her lookes and {miles ſhall wowe? 

| | She 
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She paſt,the king commaunded Emiren 
Of his ritch throne tomount the lotrie ſtage, 
To whom his hoſte,his armie and his men, 
He would commit,nowin his grauer age, 
With ſtately grace the man approched then ; 
His lookes,his comming honour did prefage: 
The guard aſunder cleft,and paſſage maide, 


He to the throne vp went,and there he ſtaide; 
8 


3 
Tocarth he caſt his etes and bent his knee: 
To whomthe kingthus gan his will explaine, / 
To thee this {cepter [Emiren)to thee 
Theſe armies I commit,my place ſuftaine 
Moneſtthem,goe ſettheking of Iudatree, 
Aad let the Frenchmen feele my juſt difdaine, 
Goe,meete them,conquer them,leaue none on liue, 
Or thoſe thatſcape from barnell,bring capriue, 


9 
Thus ſpake the ryranr,and he ſcepter laid 
\Vith all his ſoueraigne powre vpon the knight: 
I rake this ſcepter at your hand (he ſaid) 
And with your happie fortune goeto fight, 
And truſt (my Lord) in your great vertues aid, 
To venge all Aſtas harmes,her wrongs toright, 
Norere but victor will I{ceyourtace, 
Our ouerthrow ſhall bring death,notdifgrace : 


O 

Heav'ns grant if euill (yet ts miſhap I dread) 
Or harme,they threaten gainſtchiscampeofthine, 
Thatall that miſchietefall vpon niy head, 
Theirs be the conqueſt, and the danger mines 
And letthern fafe,bring hometheircaptaine dead, 
Buried in pompe oftriumphes glorious ſhine. 

He ceas'd,and then a murmurlowd vpwent, 

With noiſe of ioy and found of inſtrument; 


I 
Amid the noiſe and frontprote the king, 
Enuironed with many anoble peere, 
Thatto his royallrenatthe monarch bring, 
And there he teaſted them and made them cheere, 
To him and him he talke,and caru'd cachthing, 
The greateſt honour'd,meaneſt graced weere. 
And while this mirth,this 10y and fteattdorh laſt, 
Crmiaa tound fittime her nersto calts | 
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| But when the feaſt was doncybe (thateſpide 

All cies on her faire vilage fixrand bent, 

And by true notes and certaine ſignes deſcride, 

How loues impoiſned fire their entrals brent) 

Aroſe,and where the king fate in his pride, 

With ſtately pace and humble geſtures,went; 
And as ſhe could in lookes in voice the ſtroue 
Fierce, ſterne,bould,angrie,and {euere to proue. 


3 
Great Emperour,behold the heere(the ſaid) 
Forthee,my countrey,and my faith to fight, 
Adame,a virgin,but aroyall maid, 
And worthie feemes this warre aprinceſle hight, 
For by the {word,the {cepter is vpſtaid, - 
This hand can vie them both,with skill and might, 
This hand ofmine can ſtrike,and at cach blow 
Thy toes and ours kill, wound,and oucrthrow., 


Nor yetſuppoſe this is the formoſt day 

Whereinto warre I bent my noble thought, 

But for the ſurerie of thy realmes, and ſtay 

Ofourreligion true, erethis1 wrought: 

Yourſelte beſt know1t this be true Lay, 

Or if my formerdeedsreiois'd you ought, 
VVhen Goafreyes hardie knights and princes ſtrong 
I captiue tooke,and held in bondage long: 


. Trooke them,bound them pet ſoſent them bound 
To thee,anoble gitt,with whom they had - 
Condemned low in dungeon vnder ground 
For euer dwelt,in woe and torment ſad: 
So mightthine hoaſt an eaſte way haue found 
Tocnd this doubttull warre,with conqueſt glad, 
Had not Rimaldo fierce my knights all{laine, 
And ſetthoſc lords hisfriends,at large againe. / / 
#8, 6 
Rinaldo is well knowne, ( id there alonge 
And true rehearſall made ſhe of his deeds): : 
This is the knightthat ſince hath done mewrong, 
Vrong yer vatold, that ſharpe reuengement needs: 
Difpleaſure therefore,mixt with reaſon ſtrong, 
This thirſt of warrein me,this courage breedes ; 
Nor how hee intur'd me time feruestotell, 
 Lerthisſufhce,Iiceke reucogemenctell, Wy 
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And will procure it, for all ſhaftes thar flie 
Light not invaine,fome worke the ſhooters will, 
And ones right hand with thunders caſt from ie, 
Takes open vengeance oft tor ſecret ill : 
Butifſome champion dare this knight defie 
To mortal! battaile,and by fight him kill, 

And with his hatetull head will me preſent, 

That gift my foule thall pleaſe,my hartcontent : 

8 


So pleaſe,that for reward adoy he ſhall, 

(The greateſt gift,l can or may afford) 

My lelte,my beautie,wealth and kingdomes all, 

Tomarrie him,and take him for my lord, 

This promiſe will I keepe whatere befall, 

And thereto binde my ſelfe by oath and word : 
Now he thatdeemes this purchaſe woorth his paine, 
Let him ſtep toorth and ſpeake, [none diſdaine. 


9 

While thus the Princefle faid-his hungrie cine 
Adraztus ted on her fweete beauties light, 
The gods forbid(quoth he)one ſhaft of thine 
Should be diſchargd gainſt that diſcourteous knight, 
His hart vnwoorthie is(ſhootrefle diune) 
Otthine artillerie to feele the might; 

To ivreake thine ire behold me prelt and fit, 

I will his headcutoff,and bring thee it: 


O 

I will his hart with this ſhathe {word diuide, 
And tothe yultures caſt his carkafſe our. 
Thus threatned he, but Ti/fpherne enuide 
To heare his glorious vaunt and boaſting ſtout, 
And faid,butwho art thou,thatſo greatpride 
Thouſhew'ſt before the king,me,and this rout? 

Pardic heere are ſome ſuch,whoſe woorth exceeds 

Thy vaunting much,yer boaſt nor of their deeds. 

FTI 

The Indian fierce replide,l am the man 
Whole acts his words and boaſts hane ate ſurpaſt ; 
Bur if elſewhere the wordsthou now began 
Had vttred beene,that ſpeech had beene thy laſt. 
Thus quarrell'd they,they monarch ſtaidchem than, 
And twixt the angrie knights his ſcepter caſt; 

Then ro Armiaa laid faire Queene,[ fee 

Thy hartis ſtout, thy thoughts couragious bee: 
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Thouworthy art thattheir diſdaine andire 

Atthy commaundsthele knights ſhould both appeaſe, 

That gainſt thy foe their courage hot as hire 

Thou waiſt imploy,both when and where thon pleaſe, 

There all their powre and force,and what defire 

They haueto ſerue thee, may they thewat caſe, 
 Themonarchheld his peace whenthis was faid, 

And they new profter of their ſeruice maid: 


3 

Nor they alone,but all that tamous weare 

In feates of armes,boaſt that he ſhall be dead, 

All offer her their aid,all ſay and ſweare 

To rake reuenge,on his condemned head : 

 Somanyarmes mou'd (he againſt her deare, 

And ſwore herdarling vader toote totread, 
But he, ſince firit th'inchanted ifle he lett, 
Safe in his barge.the roaring waues ſtill cleft. 


| 5 
By the ſame way return'd 4. well taught bote 
By which it came,and made like haſte,like ſpeed; 
The friendly winde (vpon her faile thatſmore) 
So turn'd,as to returneher ſhip had need: 
The youth ſomerimethe pole or bearedidnote, 
Or wandring ſtarres,whichclecrelt nights forth fpreed: 
Someumes the floods,the hils,or mountaines {tcepe, 
Whoſe woodie frontes oreſhade the (ilentdeepe: 
55 oz 
Now of the campe the man the ſtate enquires; , : 
Now askes the cuſtomes {trange of ſundrie landes, 
And fail'd,till clad in beames and brightattires! /,../., 


The fourth daies ſunne on th'Ealtren threſhold/Randes: - : - 
But when the Veltren ſeas had quenchtthoſe fires, 
Their trigot ſtroake againſt the ſhore and ſandes; . 
Then ſpoke their guide,the Jande of Paleſtine 
his is,here mult your tourney end and nine; 


5 

 TheKknights ſheſervpon the ſhore all three, 

And vaniſhtthencejn twinkling otaneie, 

Vprole the night in whoſe deepe blacknes bee; . 13H 

All colours hid of things,in earth or skie, | 1:7 hgH 

Nor could they houſe,or hold,orharbour ſee, — 
Oc in that defart ſigne of dwelling ſpie, OE 

Fe Nor tracktotman or horle, or oughtthat might 

Entormethem ot.lome path or paſſage right, 
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When they had mus'd what way they travaile ſhould, 


From the waſte ſhore their ſteps arlaſt they rwinde, 
Andloe far off at laſt their etes behovld 

Sometaing (they wiſtnot whar)that cleerely ſhinde, 
With raies of ftluer and with beames of gould, 
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Whichthe darkefoulds of nights blacke mantle linde, 
Forward they wentand marched gainſt the light, 


To ſee and finde the thing.tharſhoneſo bri oh : 
58 
High ona tree they ſaw an armour new, 
That gliſtred bright gainſt Cinthras filuer ray, 
Therein (like ſtars in skies)the dimonds ſkew, 
Frer in the gilden helme and hawberke gay, 
The mightie ſhield all ſcored full they vew 
Of pictures zatrezranged in mcet array 
To keepe them fate an aged man beſide, 
Who ta falutetzem rote,whenthem he ſpide, 


59 

The twaine,who firſt were ſent inthis purſine, 
Ottheir wile friend well knew the aged face : 
Bur when the wiſard ſage their firſt{alute 
Receiu'd,and quited had;with kinde embrace, 
To th: yong Prince(tharfilent ſtood and muxe) 
He turn'd his ſpeech:in this vnuſed place 

For yonaloneT waite(my Lord)quoth he, 


My chicteſt care your ſtate and welfare be z 
60 


For (though you wote itnot) Iam yourfrend, 
And for your profit worke,as theſe can tell, 
I raught them how Armidzescharmesrto end, * 
And bring you hitherfrom louesharetull cell, 
Now to my words(though ſharpeperchance)attend, 
Norbe 2ggreeu'd — they ſeeme too fell, | 
Bur keepe them well in minde;till inthe truth! 
A wile 2nd hotter man inſtruct thy yuth; 
G1 
Nor vnderneath ſweeteſFades and fountaines ſhrill, 
Among the nymphes,the fairies,leaues and flours; 
Bur on the ſteepe,the rough andcraggie hill | 
Ofvertue,ftandes this blis,this good of ours; -* 
5ytoile and trauaile, notby fitting (hill 
In pleaſures lap,we.come to honors bours 


Fi 


Why will youthus in {loathes deepe v.lley le ? 


Theroyall Eagles on high mounraines flie, 


» A 
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Nature 
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Nature liftes vp thy forehead to the skies, 
And fils thy hart with high and noble thought, 
That thou to heau'nward ate ſhould'ſt lift thine eies, 
And purchaſe tame by deedes well donne and wrought, 
She giues thee ire,by which hot courage flies 
To conquelt,not through braules and barrailes (fought 
Forciuill iarres) nor that thereby youmight 
Your wicked malice wreake and curſed ſpight : 
63 
Buttharyour ſtrength ſpurr'd forth withnoble wraith, 
With greaterfurie might Chriſtes toes afſaulr, 
Andthatyou bridle ſhould with leffer ſcaith 
Each ſecret vice,and kill each inward fault; 
For ſo his godly anger ruled haith 
* Eachrighteous man,bencath heaurns ſtarrie vault, 
And athis will makes itnowhor,now cold, 
Now lets it ronne,nowdothit fettred hold, 


64 
Thus parled he ; Rinaldo huſh and {hill 
Great wiſdome heard 1nthoſe tew words compilde, 
He markt his ſpeech,a purple bluſhdid fill . 
His guiltic cheekes,downe went hiseic-{ightmilde. 
The hermitby his baſhfull lookes his will 
Vell vnderſtood,and ſaid, looke vp my childe, 
Andpainted in this pretious ſhield behold 
The glorious deeds of thy forefathers old: 
6 


Thine elders glorie herein ſee and know, 

In vertues path how they troadcall their daies, 

Whom thou art farre behinde,a runner flow 

Inthis rrue courſe of honour, tame and praies: 

Vp,vp,thy ſelte incite by the faire ſhow 

Of Knigrtly worth,whichthis bright ſhield bewraies, 
That bethy ſpurre,to praiſe :atlaſtthe knight 
Lookt vp,and on thoſe purrtraites bent his light, 

.- 00 


The cunning workeman had in little ſpace 

Infinite ſhapes of men there well expreſt, 

For there deſcribed was the worthie race, 

 Andpedegreeofallthe houſe of E#: 

Come from. Romaine ſpring ore all the place 

Flowed pure {i ames of Chriſtall Eaſtand Weſt, 
With LaureVl crowned ſtood the Princes old, 
Their warres the Hermit and theirbartailes told. - 
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He ſhow'd him Cazzes Grſt,when firſt inpray 
To people ſtrange the falling empirewent, - 
Firſt Prince of Eſt,thatdid the ſcepter ſway - 
Ore ſuch as choſe him Lord by free conſent, 
His weaker neighbours to hrs rule obey, 
Need made them ſtoupe,conftraintdoth force contents 
After,(when Lord Honorims call'd the traine, 
Of ſauage Gothes into his land againe,) 
68 
And whenall Italic did burne and flame 
With bloodic war,by this fierce people maid, 
When Rome acaptiue and a flaue became, 
And to be quite deſtroi'd was molt aftraid, 
Aurelm(to his cucrlaſting tame) 
Preſeru'd in peace the folke that him obai'd: 
Next whom was Forre#,who the rage withſtood 
Ot the bold Hunnes,and of their ryrantprood. 
69 
Knowne by his looke was C47tilathe fell, 
Whoſe dragon cies ſhone brightwith angers ſparke, 
Worſe faced than adog,who vew'd him well, 
Suppos'd they ſaw him grin, and heard him barke; 
But when in ſingle fight he loſt the bell, 
How through his troupes he fled theremight you marke, 
And how Lord Forreſt after fortified 
Aquilias towne,and how for it hedied ; 


td 

For there was wroughtthe fatall end and fine, 
Both of himſelte and of the rowne he kept: 
Bur his great ſonne renowned Acarine, 
Into his tathers place and honour ſtept: 
Tocruell tate,not tothe Hunnes, A4/tine 
Gaueplace,and when timeſeru'dagaine forthlepr, 

And in the vale of Poe builrtor his ſeat 

Of many avillageſmall.acitie great, 


71 
Againſt the ſwelling lood he banke it ſtrong, 
And thence vproſethefaire and noble rowne, 
Wherethey of Eſt ſhould by ſucceffion long - 
Command,and rule iti blifle and highrenowne':'-* . 
Gainſt Odoacer then he tought,but wrong 
Oft ſpoileth right,fortunctreadscourage downe,” 
For.there he dide for his deere countries fake, 
And ofhis fathers praiſe did ſopartake : | 
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With him dide Alphori/e, _AHzz9 was 
With his deere brother into exile ſent, 
But hotmewards they in armesagaine repas, 
(The Herule king oppreſt) from baruſhment, 
His frontthrough pierced with adart(alas: ) 
Nextthem of E# th'Epaminondas went, 
That ſmiling ſeemd to cruell death to yeild, 


When Tora was fled, and ſafehis ſheild. 


13 
Of Boniface I ſpeake,Yalerian 
His ſonne in praiſe and powre ſucceeded him, 
Who durſt ſuſtaine( in yeeres though {canta man) 
, Of the proud Gothes an hundreth ſquadrons trim : 
Then he that gainſt the Sclaues much honour wan, 
Ernefothreatning ſtood with viſage grim , 
Before him A/deardihe Lombard ſtour 
Who from Monſcelces bouldly earſt ſhut our. 


/ 
There Henrie was and wr the bould, 
Thar ſeru'd great Charles in his conqueſts hie, 
Vho in each battle giue the onſet would, 
A hardie ſouldiour and a capraineflie; 
After,prince Lewes did he well yphould 
Againſt his nephew,king of Italie, - 
He wonne the fielde and tooke thatking on liue : 
Next him ſtood Othowith his children ftue. 
| f 
Of dhmerikethe image 4. they vew, 
Lord Marques of Ferrara farſt create, 
Founder of many churches,that vpthrew 
Hiseies,like one that vs'd to contemplate. 
Gainſt him the ſecond Azzo ſtood in rew, 
With Berengarious that did long debate, 
Till after often change of fortunes ſtroake, 
He wonne,and onall Itaile laidthe yoake. 
6 


/ 

Albert his ſonne the Germaines warde among, 
And there his praiſeand fame was ſpred ſo wide, 
That hauing foiFd the Danes in batraile ſtrong, 
His daughter yoong became preat Othdes bride, 
Behinde him Hugo ſtood with warfare long, 
Thar broake the horne ofall the Romaines pride, 

Whoofall Italy the Marques hight, 


And Tuſcane whole,poſlefledasbisright. 
After 
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After Tedaldo, puiflant Boniface | 
And Beatrice his deere poſleſt the ſtage; 
Nor was there left heire male of that grearrace, 
Tenioy the ſ{cepter,ſtate and heritage, _ 
The Princefle Mauae alone ſupplide the place, 
Supplide the want in number,ſexe and age; 

\ Forfarabouecachicepter,throne and crowne, 

The noble Dame aduanſt her yaile and gowne : 
: 78 

With manlike vigor ſhone hernoble looke, 
And more than manhike wrath her face oreſvred, 
There the fell Normans,Gmichard there torfooke 
The held,rill than who neuer fear'd nor fled; 
Henrie the fourth ſhe beat,and trom him tooke 
His ftandard,and in church itoffered; 
Which donne,the Pope backe to the Vaticane 


She brought,andplaſtin Peterschaire againe. 


As hethat honour'd her,and held her deare 


C4229the fitth ſtood by her louely fide; 
Butthe fourth \_4zz0s ofspring far and neare 
Spredforth,and through Germania fructifide, 
Sprong from that branch did Gxe/pho bold appeare, 
Guelpho his ſonne by Cunigond his bride, 
_ AndinBayartas field tranſplanted new 
This Romane grifttfloriſht,encreaſt and grew. 
80 

Abranchof Eſtthere in the Gue/fan tree 
Engrafted was,which of irfelfe was old, 
VWhereon youmightthe Guelfoes fairer (ee, 
Renew their ſcepters and their crownesof gold, 
On which heatrns good afſpeGes fo bended bee, 
That high and broadit ſpred,and floriſht bold, 

Till vndernearh his glorious branches lade 

Halte Germanic,and all vader his ſhade. 

| 81 

Thisregall plant fromhisItalian rout 
Sprong vp as hie,andbloflom'd faire aboue, 
For nenit Lord Guelpho,Berto/d iflued our, 
Viththe {1xt 4229 whom all vertues louc; 
This was the pedegree of worthues ſtout, 
Who ſeem'd in chat brightthield toliue and moue., 

Kinaldo waked vp and chear'd his face, 


To ſee theſe worthies of his houſe and race. : 
| | o 
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Todoelike ates his courage wiſhtand ſought, 
And with that wiſh tranſported him fo farre, 
Thar all thoſe deedes which filled aic his thought, 
(Townes wonne,fortes taken,armies kild in warre) 
As if they were things donne indeed and wrought, 
Before his cies he thinks they preſent arre, 

He haſtly armes him,and with hope and haſt, 

Sure conqueſt met,preuented and imbraſt. 

8 


| 3 
But Charles,who had told the death and fall 
Of the yong Prince of Danes his late deere Lord, 
Gaue him the farall weapon,and withall, | 
Yong knight(quorh he)take with good luckethis ſword, 
Your iuſt,ſtrong,valiant hand in batraile ſhall 
Employ itlong, tor Chriſtes true faith and word, 
 Andothis former Lord revenge the wrongs, 
Wholou'd you ſo,thatdeed to you belongs. 
S 


He anſwered,God for his in fake, 

Grant thatthis hand which holds this weapon good, 

For thy deere maiſter may ſharpe veng ance take, 

May cleaue the Pagans hart,and ſhed his blood. 

To this but ſhortreplie did Charles make, 

And thankt him much,nor more on termes they ſtood : 
For loe the wiſard ſage thatwas their guide 
On theirdarke journey haſtes them forth to ride, 

S5 

High time itis (quoth he)tor you to wend 

Where Godfrey you awaits,and many aknight, 

There may we wellarriue erenightdothend, 

And through this darknefle can I guide you right. 

This faid,vp to his coachthey all alcend, 

On his ſwittwheeles forth roll'd the chariotlight, 
He gaue his courſers flit the rod and raine, 


And gallopt forth and caftward droue amaine; 
86 


While filent ſo through nights darke ſhade they flic, 

The Hermitthus beſpake the yong man ſtour, 

Of thy greathouſe,thy race,thine ofspring ie, 

Here haſt thou ſcene the branch,the bole,the rout, 

| And as theſe worthies borne to chiualrie, 

Anddeedes of armes,it hath tofore broughtout; 
Sois1t,fo itthall be fertile (till, 95 
Nor time ſhall end,nor age thar feed ſhall kill, 

| Would 
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Would God,as drawne fron the forgetfull lap 

Of antique time,[ haue thine elders ſhowne; 

That ſo I could the Catalogue vnwrap 

Of thy greatnephewes yet vnborne,vnknowne, 

Thaterethis light they vew,their fate and hap 

I mighttforetell,and how their chance isthrowne, 
Thar like thine elders ſo thou mightſt behold 
Thy children many,famous,ſtourt and bold. 

\ . 88 


Butnor by art or skill,of things future 

Cantheplaine troath reucaled be and told, - 

Although ſome knowledge doubttull, darke, obſcure 

We have of comming haps incloudes vprold ; 

Nor all which in this cauſe I know for ſure 

Darel forctell:tor of that father old 
The hermit Peter, learn'd I much;and hee 
Vithoutenvaile heau'ns ſecrets greardoth ſee, 

Butchis(to himreueal'd by grace diuine) 

By him to me declar'd,tothee Lay, 

Was neuer race Grecke, Barb'rous,or Latine, 

Great intimes paſt,or famous at this day, 

Richer in hardie knights than this of thine; 

Such bleſſings heaw'n ſhall on thy children lay, 
Tharthey in tae ſhall paſle,in praiſe orecome 
The worthies old of Sparta,Catthage, Rome. 


90 

Butmongſtthe reſt I choſe Alphonſws bould, 
In vertue tirſt,ſecond inplaceand nanie, _ 
Heſhallbe borne when this fraile world growes ould, 
Corrupted,poore,and bare of men of fame, 
Better than he none thall,none can;or could ' 
Theſword or ſcepter vie,or guide the ſame, 
To rule in peace,or to command in tight, 
Thine otsprings glorie and thy houles light. 

I 


His vonger age foretokens true hall yeild 
Of tuture valour,puifſance, force and might, 
From him no rocke the ſauage beaſtthalltheild ; * 
Actiltor turnay match him thall no knight: 
After he conquer ſhall in pitched teild 
Great arries,and win ſpoiles in ſingle fight, 

_ Andonhislocks(rewards tor kaiginly praiſe) 

Shall garlands weare ot. grafle,ot oke,of baies. - 
| ; Ee 1 His 
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His grauer age,as well that cild it fits, 

Shallhappie peace preſcrue,andquiet bleſt, - | 

And from his neighbours ſtrong mongſt whom he fits, 
Shall keepe hiscitics ſafe,in wealth and reſt, 

Shall nouriſh artes,and cheriſh pregnant wits, 

Make triumphes great,and feaſt his ſubiects beſt, 
Reward the good,the cuill with paines torment, 
Shall dangers all toreſee;and ſeene,preuent. 


93 
But if it hap againſt thoſe wicked bands 
That ſea and caith inteſt with blood and warre, 
And in theſe wretched times to noble lands 
Giue lawes of peace,falfe and vniuſt chatarre, 
That he be ſenr,todriue their guiltic hands 
From Chriſtes pure altars,and high temples farre, 
O whatrevenge ? what veng'ance thall he bring 
Ontharfalſc (ect,and their accurſed king? 


9 

Toolate the Moores,too bs the Turkiſh king, 
Gainſt him ſhould arme their troupes and legions bold; 
Forhe beyond wor Euphrates ſhould bring, 
Beyond the frolentops of Taurus cold, 
Beyond the land where is perperuallſpring, 
The crofle,the Eagle white,the lillie of gold, 

And by baprifing of the Ethiops browne, 

Of aged Nile reucale the ſprings vnknowne. 


| 95 
Thus ſaid the hermit,and his propheſie 
\  ThePrince accepted with content and pleaſure, 
Theſecretthought of his poſteritic, 
Of his concealed ioyes heapt vpthe meaſure. 
Meane-while the morning bright was mounted hie, = 
And chang'd heau'nsfiluer wealth ro golden treaſure, 
And high aboue the Chriſtian tents they vew, 


Howthe broad enfignes trembled,wau'd and blew; 


| 96+ 

When thus againe their leaderfage begonne, 
Sce how bright Pheba cleeres the darklome xkies, 
See how with gentle beames the friendly ſonne 
The tents,the townes,the hils and dales deſcries, 
Through my well guiding is your voijage donne, 
From danger fate,in trauaile oft which hes, 

Hence without feare of harme or doubt of toc, 


March to the campe,I may no neerer goe. 
| Thus 
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Thus tooke he leaue,and made a quickereturne, 
And forward went the champions three on four, 
And marchivg rightagainſttheriſing morne, 
Arcadic paſſage to the campe found out, 
Meane-while had ſpecdie fame the tidings borne 
That tothe rents approacht theſe Barons ſtour, 
And ſtarting trom his throne and kingly ſeat 
Toentertaine them,role Godjeds great. 


The argument. 


T he charmes an ſpirits falſe therein which lie, 
Rinaldo chaſeth from the forre#t old; 
T he hot of Egypt comes; Vatrine the ſpie 
Entreth their campe, ſtout craft ie,wiſe and bold, 
Sharpe ts the fight about the bulwarks hie 
Cana ports of Ziongo aſſault the hold : 
Godfrey hath aide from heau n,by force the towne 


Is wonneghe Pagans flaine,walles beaten downe. 
I 


Rriu'd yhere Godfrey to imbrace him ſtood, 

My ſoueraigne Lord, &za/do meckely faid, 

To venge my wrongs againſt Gernandoprood, 

My honours care prouokt my wrath vnſtaid ; | 

But that I you diſpleaſd my chietraine good, 

My thoughts yetgricue, my-hartis {till diſmai'd, 
Andhere I come,prettall exploitsto trie, 
To make me gracious 1n your gracious Cie. 


2 
Tohim thatkneel'd (folding his friendly armes 
About his necke) the Duke this anſwere gaue : 
Letpaſle ſuch ſpeeches ſad,of paſled harmes, 


- - Remembrance1sthelife of griete ; his graue, 


Forgectulncs; and for amends,in armes 
Your wonted valour vie and courage brauc; 
For youaloneto happic end mult bring, 


The ſtrong enchantments of the charmed ſpring, 
Ec'2 Thar 
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That aged wood whence heretofore we got 
(To build our ſcaling engins)timber fir, 
Is now the teartull ſeat {but how none wor) 
| Where ougly teends and damned fpirits (ir; 
To cutone twiſt thereof aduentreth not 
The boldeſt knight we haue,nor without it 
This wall can battred be,where others dout 
There venter thou,and ſhow thy courage ſtour. 


U 


_  Thusfaidhe,andthe knight in ſpeeches few 

Profred his ſervice to attempt the thing, 

To hard aſlaies his courage willing flew, 

- To him praiſe was no ſpur,words were no ſting: | 

Of his dearefriendsthen hecmbraſt the crew, 

To welcome him which camesfor ina ring 
Aboughim Guelfo,Tancred and the reſt 
Stood,of the campe the greateſt,chicfe and beſt: 


yr 


; | 
When with the Prince theſe Lords had iterate 

Their welcomes oft,and ofttheir deare embrace; | 
Towards the reſt of leffer woorth and ſtate, 
He turn'd,and them receiu'd with gentle grace; 

The merrie ſouldiours bout him thour and prate, 

' Wrth cries as toyfull and as cheeretull face, 

As if in triumphes chariotbrightas ſunne, 


He had return'd, Aﬀricke or Aſta wonne, 
6 


Thus marched to his tent the champion good, 
And there fate downe with all his friends around; 
Now of the warre he askt,now of the wood, 
And an{wer'd each demaund rey lift propound. 
Bur when tacy lettchim to his aſl ypltood 
The Hermit, and fittimeto ſpeake once found, 
| My Eord heſaid,your trauels woondrous arre, 
Farre haue you ſtrated,erred,wandred farre; 


Mutchare you bound to God aboue,who brought 
Youlate fromfalſe _4rmidas charmed hold ; 
And th:e aſtraying ſheepe whom once he bought, 
Hath now againe reducedto his fold; - 
And againſt his heathen foestheſe men of nought, 
Hath chofca thee in place next Godfrey bold; 
Yet mai'{t tzounot polluted thus with ſinne, 
In his high ſeruice,warre or fightbeginne: | 
| The 
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The world, the fleſh with their infection vile, 
Pollute the thoughts impure,thy ſpirit ſtaine 3 
Not Poc,not Ganges,not ſeu'n mouthed Nile , 
Notthe wide {cas can waſh thee cleane againe, 
Onely to purge all faults which thee defile, 
His blood hath powre who for thy finnes waslaing: 
__ Hishelpethereforeinuoaketo him bewray 
Thy ſecret faultes,mourne, weepe,complaine and pray 


9 

This faid,the knight firſt with the Vitch vnchaſt, 

His idleloues and follies vaine lamented; 

Thenkneeling low with heauie Jookes downe calt— 

His other finnes conteſt andall repented, 

And meckely pardoncrau'd for firit and laſt. 

The Hermit with his zeale was well contented, 
Andfaid,on yonder hill next morne goe pray 
Thatcurnes his forehead gainſt the morntng ray : 

10 
 Thardone,march tothe wood,whence each one brings 
Such newes of turies, gobblings, teends,and ſprites, 

The Giants, monſters, and all dreedtull things 

 Thouſhalrſubdue,whichthar darke grove vrures : 

, | Letnoſtrange voice,tharimournes or ſweetly ſings ; 

Nor beautic,whoſe glad {mile fraile harts delites, 
Within thy breaſt make ruth or pitic riſe, 
Buttheir falſe lookes and praiers falle deſpiſe. 


II 
Thus he aduif'd him,and the hardic knight 
Prepard him gladly to this enterpriſe, 
Thoughtful he paſt che day, and fad the night; 7 
Andere the filuer morne began to rite, 
His armes he tooke,and in a coate him dight 
Of colourſtrange,cur inthe warlike guiſe; 
And on his way ſole,filent, forth he went 


Alone,and letthis friends,and left his tent. 
| I2 


Itwasthe time when gainſt the breaking day 
Rebellious night yeritroue,and ſtillrevincd ; 
Forin the Eaſt appear'd the morning gray, 
And yet ſoine lampes.in 7oves high pallace ſhined, 
VVhen to mount Oliethe tooke his way, 
And ſaw (as round about his cies he twined) 
Nights ſhadoweshence,trom thEce the mornings ſhine 


Thus brright,that darke; that earthly,this diuine: 
Ee 3 * Thus 
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Thus to himfelte he thought,how many bright 

And fſplendantlamps thine in heau'ns temple hie, 

Day hath his golden ſun, her moonethe night, 

Her fixtand wandring ſtars the azure skie, 

So framed all by their creators might, 

Tharſtill they tiue and ſhine,andnere ſhall die, 
Till(in a momentwith the laſt dates brand 
They burne,and with them burnes ſea,aireandland. 

5 25d 

Thus as he muſed, to the top he went, 

And there kneeld downe with reuerence and feare, 

His etes vpon heau'ns eaſtren face hebent, - 

His thoughts aboue all heau'os vplitted weare, 

The ſinnes and errours (which I now repent) 

Ofmine vnbridled yourh, O father deare 
Remembernor,butletthy mercy fall, 

And purge wy faults,andmine offences all. 
| I 5 

Thus praicd he, with purple wings vpflew 

In golden weed the mornings luſtie queene, 

Begilding(with the radiant beames ſhe threw) 

His helmeghis harnefle and the mountaine greene, 

Vpon hisbreſt and forehead gently blew 

The aire,that balme and nardus breath'd vnſeene, . 
And orc his head let downe from cleereſt skies 


A cloud qt pure and precious dew there flies, 
16 


The heau'nly dew was on his garments ſpred, 
To which compar'd,his clothes pale aſhes ſeame, 
And ſpinkled {o,thatall thatpaleneſle fled, 
And thence of pureſt white bright raies ourſtreame : 
Sockeered are the flowres late withered, 
With the ſweete comfortofthe morning beame 
And ſo returad to youth,a ſerpent old 
Adornes herſelte in new and natiue gold. 
17: 
The louely whitenefle of his changed weed 
The prince percciued well and longadmirde, 
Toward the forreſt marchthe on with ſpeed, 
| Refolu'd, as fuch aduentures greatrequir'de, 
Thither he came whence ſhrinking backe, for dreed 
Of that ttrange defarts ſight,the firit retir'de, 
Bucnorrohim tcarctull or loathſorne made 
Thar torreſt was,buthweere with pleaſant ſhade : 


Forward 
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Forward he paſt, and in the grouc before 
He hearda foundthar ftrange,ſweete, pleaſing was; 
There roll'd achriſtall brooke with gentle rore, 
There f19h'd the windes as through the leaues they pas, 
There did the Nightingale her wrongs deplore, 
There ſung the ſwan,and (tnging dide (alas) 

There lute,harpe,cittren,humaine voice he hard, 


: Andallthefe ſounds one ſound rightwelldeclard. 
an 
Adrcedfullthunderclap at laſt he hard, 


The aged trees and plants welntetharrent ; 
Yer heard he Nymphes and Sirens afterward, 
Birdes,windes,and waters {1ng,with fweere conſent : 
\Whereatamarzd he {taid,and well prepard 
For his defence ,heedfull and{low toorthwent : 
Nor in his way his paſſage ought withſtood, 
Exceptaquier,ſti!,tran{parent flood, 
20 
On the greene banks which that faire ſtreame inbound, 
Flowers and odours fweerely ſmilde and fmeld, 
Whichreaching out his ſtretched armes around, 
All the large defart in his bolome held, 
And through the groue onechanell paſſagefound, | 
That,inthe wood; in that,the forreſt dweld : (made, 
| Trees,chad the ſtreames; {treames,greene thoſe trees aic 
And ſocxchangd their moiſture and their ſhade, 
21 
The knight ſome way ſought out the floudto pas, 
And as he ſoughta wondrous bridge appeard, 
 Abridge of golde,a huge and weightie mas, 
On arches great of that rich mertall reard ; 
When through that golden way heentred was, 
Downe fel}rhe bridge, fivelledthe ſtreame, and weard 
The worke away,nor f1gneleft where it ſtood, 
And of ariuercalme became a flood: 


| 22 
Heturnd, amaſd to {ce ittroubled ſoe, 
Like ſodaine brookes encreaſt with molten ſnow, 
The billowes fierce thatrofled roand froe, 
The whirlpooles ſuckrdowne to their boſloms lows 
But on he wear ro {earch for wonders moe, 
Through the thicke trees,there high and broad which grow, 
Andintaar torreſt huge and defart wide, 
The more he fought,more wonders ſtill he ſpide. 
VVhere 
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 Whereſoheſtept,it ſeem'd the ioyfull ground 


| Renew'dthe verdure of her flowrie weed, 


A fountaine here,a welfpring there he found, 
Here bud the Roſes,there the Lillies ſpreed; 


The aged wood ore and about him round 


Flouriſht with bloſſomes new,new leaues,new ſeed, 
And onthe boughes and branches of thoſe treene,- _ 
The barke was {ottned,and renew'd the greene. 


24 | 
The Manna on each leafe did pearledlie, 


The hony ſtilled from the tender rinde, 

Againe he heard that woondrous harmonie, 

Ot ſongs and fweete complaints of louers kinde, 
The humaine voices {ung a triple hie, 


To which reſpond the birdes,the ſtreames,the winde, 


Bur yer vnſeene thoſe Nymphes,thoſe fingers weare, 
Vnſeenethe lutes,harpes,viols whichthey beare. 


: 25 
He lookte,heliſtned,yerhis thoughts denide = 
Tothiakethattrue which he both heard andſee, 
A Mirtle in an ample plaine heſpide, 
And thitherby a beaten path wenthee: 
The Mirtle ſpred her mightie branches wide, 
Higher than Pine,or Palme,or Cipreſle tree: 
Andfarre aboue all other plants was ſeene, 
That forretts Ladie,and that deſarts queene. 
6 


2 
Vponthe tree hiseies Rinalao bent, 
And there amaruell great and ſtrange began 
Anaged Oake betide him cleft and rent, 
And tromhis fertill hollow wombe torth ran, 
(Clad in rare weedes and ſtrange habiliment) 
A Nymph, forage able to goe to man, 
An hundreth plants beſide (euenin his fight) 
Childed an hundreth Nymphes,fo great,fodight: 


7 
Such as on ſtages play, ſuch as we ſee 
The Dryads painted,whom wilde Satires loue, 
Whole armes,halte naked; lockes vntrufled bee, 


\ With buskins laced ontheir legs aboue, 


And ilken roabes tuckt(hort aboue their knee; 
Such ſeer'd the {wan daughters of this groue, 


Sauetharin ftead of thafts and boughes of tree, 
She bore alute,a harpe or cittern ſhee, 


(odfrey of Bulloigne. | 321 
28 | 


And wantoaly they caſt them in a ring, 
And ſung and danſt romoue her weaker ſenſe, 
Rinaldoround about enuironing, 
As centers are with their circumterences 
The tree they compaſlt ecke,and gan to ſing, 
That woods and ſ{treames admir'd their excellence; 
Welcome deere Lord,welcome tothis ſweet groue, 
Welcome our Ladies hope,welcome her loue; 
29 
 Thoucomiſt to cure our Princefle,faint and ficke 
For loue,for loue of thee;faint,ficke,diftreſſed; 
Late blacke,late dreadfull was this forreſt thicke, 
Fitdwelling for fad tolke with griete oppreſled, 
' Sze with thy comming howuhe branches quicke 
Reuiucd arc,and in new bloſſoms drefled : 
- This was their ſong,andafter,fromirtwent 
Firſt aſweer ſound,and then the myrtle rent, 
ZO 
If antique times admir'd S/enws old, 
That oft appeer'd fer on his lafie afle, 
How would they wonder it they had behold 
Such ſights as fromthe myrtle high did paſle ? 
Thence came a Ladie faire with lockes of gold, 
Thar like in ſhape,in face and beautie was 
 Toſweet _Armidr; Rinald thinkes he ſpies 
Her geſtures,{imiles and glances of her cies. 
I 


| 3 
On him a ſad and {miling looke ſhe caſt, 
Whichtwenty paſſions ſtrange at oncebewraies, 
Andartthoucome(quothſhe)return'd at laſt 
To her, from whom bur late thouranſt thy waies ? 
Coſt thou to comfort me forforrowes paſt ? 
To cafe my widownights,and carefull daies ? 
Orcomelt thou to worke me griete and harme ? 
Why nilt thou ſpeakg 2 VVhy nor thy facediſarme 2 


32 | 
Comſt thoua friend or foe?I did not frame 
That golden bridge to entertaine my foe, 
Nor op'ned flowres and fouataines as you came, 
To welcome him withioy that brings me woe : 
Pur off thy heline retoice me with the lame _ 
Of chy bright cies, whence firſt my hires did groe: 
Kifle ine,embrace me,it youturrher venter, 
Louc keepes the gate,the tort is cath to enter, 


Thus 
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Thus as ſhe wowes,ſhe rowles herrucfull cies, 


With pitiouslooke, andchangethofther cheare, | 


' Anhandreth ſighes from her falſe hart vpflies, 


She ſobbes,ſhe mournes,it is greatruth to heare, 
The hardeſt breſt ſweete pitic mollifies, 
Vhar (tonic hart reſiſts a womans teare ? 
Buryetthe knight,wiſe,warie,notvnkind, 
Drew foorth his {word and from hercatelefle twind. 


PER | 
Towards the tree he marcht,the thither ſtart, 
Before him ſtept,embraſt the plant and cride, 


 Ah,neuerdo me fuch a ſpitetull part, 


Tocurmy tree,this torreſtsioy and pride, 

Pur vp thy {word,elſe pierce therewith the hart 

Of thy forſaken and defpis'd CArmide; 
For through this breſt, and through this hart (vnkind) 
Tothis faire tree thy ſword ſhallpaſlage find, 


| | IS: > 
He lifthis bfand,nor car'd though oftſke praid, 
And ſhehr: forme to otherſhapedid change 


Such monſters huge,when men indreames arelaid, 


Oft in their idle fancies roame andrange: 
Her bodie {weld,her face obſcure was maid, 
Vaniſht her garments rich,and veſtures ſtrange, 
A gianteſle before him high ſhe ſtands, 

| Like Brrareus armd with an hundreth hands : 

| 36 
With fiftic ſwords,and hiftic targets bright, 
She threatned death,the roared,cride and fought, 
Each other nymph in armour likewiſe dight, 
A Cyclops grear became : he feard themnought, 
Bur.on the myrtle {mote with all his might, 
That groand like liuing ſoulestadeath nic brought, - 

The kieſeemd Plutoes court, the aire ſeemd hell, 


Therein ſuch monſters roare,ſuch fpirits yell: 


3 

Lightned the heau'naboue FA earth below 
Roared aloud,rhatthundred,and this ſhooke; 
Bluſtred the rempeſtsſtrong,the whirlwinds blow, 
The bitter ſtorme droue haileftones in hislooke ; 
Bur yet his arme grew neither weake nor flow, 
Nor of that furie heed or carc he tooke, 

Ti!l low toearth,the wounded tree downe bended, 

Then fied the {pirits all, hecharmes allended, 

The 
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The hearrns grew PE bs aire waxtcalme and iti1I, 
The wood returned to his wonted ſtate, 
Of witchcratrs tree,quite voidof ſpi pirits ;ill, 
Ofhorrour full,but horrour there innate 
Hefurrher rou'd if ought withſtood his will 
Tocutrhoſe rrees,as did the charmes of late, 
And finding noughtto [top him,fi nilde;and laid, 
O ſhadowes vaine! O tooles of ſhades aftraid ! 


3 


From thence home tothe campward ruriy'd the knight, 
The hermitcride vpſtarting trom his ſcat, 
Now ofthe wood the charmes hane !olt their might, 
The {prites are conquer'd.cnded 1s the fear, 
See where he comes,in gliſtring white all dight 
Appear'd the man bold ltately,high and great, 

Hts eagles filuer wings to thine begunne, 
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With wondrous ſplendure gan tic golden ſunne, 


(®] 
The campe receiu 'd him b, th a ioyſull crie, 
Acricthe ales and hils about thatfild ; 
Then Godfpeywelcomd him with konoan hie, 
His glorie quencht all ſpite,all cnuic kild : 
To vonder dreadfull grouc (quorh he)wenrT, 
| And from rhe feartull wood(as me you wild) 
Hauedriuen the ſprites away,thither letbee 
. Yourpeople {ent,the way is fate and free. 
I 
Sent were the workmen thither,thence they brought 
Timber enough,by good aduilc elect, 
And though,by killefſe builders fram d and wrought, | 
Their engins rude and rammes were late elect, 
\ Yernow the forts and towres(from whence they fought) 
Vere framed by acunning architect, 
IWilliam,of all the Genoas Lord and ouide, 
Which late ruld allthe {cas from fide to lide; 


2 
Bur forced to retire fromhim artlaſt, 
The Pagan fleet the ſeasmoitt empire wunne, 
His men with all their ſtuffe and ſtore in hatt 
Homerto the campe with their commander runne, 
In skill,in wit,in cunning him ſurpaſ; 
Yetneuer enginer beneath the ſunne, 
Of Carpenters an hundrerh large he iow: 
Thar mr their Lord deuited mace and wrought, 


5 
Þ, 


This 
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This man begunne with dd arte to make, 

Not rammes,notmightie brakes,notlings alone, 

Wherewith the firme and ſolid walles to thake, 

To caſtadart orthrowa ſhaftor ſtone | 

Bur fram'd of Pines and Firres,did vndertake 

To build a fortrefſe huge, to which was none 
Yeteuerlike,whereof he cloath'd the fides 
Againſt the balles of fire,with raw bulles hides; 

In morteſles and ſockets Rane inſt, 

Thebeames,the ſtuddes and punchions ioyn'd he faſt; 

To beat the cities wall,beneath forth bruſt 

- Arammewith horned front,about her waſt 

A bridge the engine from her {1de outthrult, 

Which on the wall whea need requir'd ſhe caſt; 
And from her top a turret ſmall ypſtood, 
Strong,ſurely arm'd,and builded of hke wood : 


Ser on an hundreth wheeles ihe rolling mas, 

On the ſmoothelandes wentnimbly vp and downe, 

Though full of armes and armed men it was 

Yet with {mall paines it ran,as it had flowne, 

Woondred thecampe ſo quicke to ſee itpas, 

They prais'd the workmen,and their skill vaknowne, 
And on that day two towres they builded more, 
Like that which tweet C/orimda burntbetore. 

6 

Yertwholy werenot from is Saracines 

Their workes concealed, and their labours hid, 

Vpon that wall which next the campe confines, 

They placed {pies who marked all they did: 

They ſaw the aſhes wilde and ſquared Pines 

How to the tents (trail'd from the groue) they {lid; 

 Andengins huge they ſaw,yetcouldnottell | 

How they were built,their tormes they ſaw not well, 


Their engins ceke they win ,and with great art 
| Repair deach bulwarke,turret,port and towre, 
And fortifide the plaine and cafie part, 
Tobide the ſtorme of eueric warlike ſtowre, 
Till as they thoughtnoſleight,or force of mart, 
To vndermine or ſcale the Ba had powre: 
And falſe 7/neno gan new ballesprepare 
Ot wicked fire,wilde,wondrous,(trange and rare. 
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He mingled brimſtone with Bitumen fell | 

Fetch from that lake where Sodome earit did finke, 

And from that flood whichnine umes compalt hell, 

Some of the liquor whot he brought, I thinke, 

\ V herewith the quenchlefle fire he tempred well, 

To make it {moake and flame and deadly tinke z 
And tor his wood cut downe the aged fite _ 
Would thus reuengementtake,with flame and fire, 


9 
VWhile thus the campe Ft the towne were bent, 
Theſe to afſaulr,theſe todefend the wall, 
A ſpcedie doue through the cleare welkin went, 
Straight ore the tents,feene by the ſouldicrs all 
With nimble tannes the yeilding aire ſherent, 
Nor ſcemd/itthatihe would alightortall, 
Till ſhe arriu'd neere that beſieged rowne, 
Then from theclouds atlaſt the ftouped downe : 
O 
Butloe(trom whence Inolte) a falcon came, 
Armed with crooked bill and talons long, 
And twixtthe campe and cittie croſt her game, 
That durſt not bide her foes encounter ſtrong; 
But right vpon the royall tent downe came, 
 Andthere the lordes and princes great among, 


(When the ſharpe hauke nic touchther render head) 
In Godfreyes lappe ſhe fell,with feare halfe dead: 


| 
The Duke receiu'd her: nd her,and ſpide, 
As he beheld the bird,awondrous thing, | 
Abour her necke a letrer cloſe was tide, 
By aſmallthred,and ruſt vnder her winge, 
He looſed foorth the wric and ſpred it wide, 
And readth'intentthereof, To fudaics king, 
(Thus ſaid the ſcedule)honors high encreaſe 
Th'Egyprtian chietetaine wiſheth, health and peace: 


| J2 , 

Fearenot (renowned prince)refiſt, endure 
Till the third day,or ull the fourth armoft, 
I come and your deliuerance will procure, 
And killyour coward foes and all their hoſt. 
This ſecret in tharbricte was clos'd vp ſure, 
Writ in ſtrange langnage,to the wingedpot 

Gir'n to cran{port 3forintheir warlike need 

The Ealt ſuch mcſlage vs'd,oftwith good ſpeed. 

Ff1 The 
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The Dukelet goe the TG, doue at large, 
And ſhe that had his counſell cloſe bewraid, 
Traitrefle to her great Lord touchtnorthe marge 
Of Salems towne,but fled farre thence afraid ; 
The Duke before all thoſe, which had orcharge 
Or office high,the letter red,and ſaid; 
Sec howthe goodnes of the Lord forethoes 
The ſecret purpoſe of our craftie foes. 


IS, 
No longer then let vs protract the time, 


But ſcale the bulwarke of this fortrefle hie, 
 Throughſiveatand labour gainſt thoſe rockes ſublime 
Lervs aſcend,which to the Southward lic ; 
Hard will itbe that way in armes to clime, 
But yerthe place and paflage both know I, 
And that high wall by ſcite ſtrong on that part, 
Is leaſt detenſt by armes,by worke and arr. 


55 
Thou R4i»ond,on this fide with all thy might 
_ Afaultthe wall,and by thoſe cragges aſcend, 
My {quadrons with mine engins huge ſhall fight, 
And gainſtthe Northren gate my puifſance bend 
That to our foes beguiled with the fight, 
Our greateſt torce and powte ſhall there attend, 
Whale my great towre from thence ſhall nimbly flide, 
And batter downe ſome worle defended fide; 
Camillo thounot farre from pt ſhalr reare 
Another towre,cloſe to the walles ibrought. 
This ſpoken, Razmond old that fate him neare, 
(And while he alkte great things toſt in his thought) 
Said,to Godfredoes counſell giuen vs heare, - 
Nought can be added;from it takennought: 
Yetthis I further wiſh that ſome were ſent 
To fpie their campe,their ſecret and ententy 


That may their number and their ſquadrons braue 

Deſcribe,and through their tents diſguiſed make : 

Quoth Tancred,loe,a ſubtle ſquire I haue, 

A perſon fit to vndertake this taske, 

A man,quicke,readic,bold,flie to deceaue, 

Toanſwere,wiſe;and well aduifde to aske; 
Welllanguaged,and tharwith time and place 
Canchange his looke,his voicehis gate,his yu. 

| cnt 
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Sent for he came,and when his lord him tould 

VVhat Goafreyes plealure was,and what his owne 3, 

| Heſimilde.and faid foorthwith he gladly would, 

I goe quoth he,carelefſe what chance be throwne, 

And where encamped be theſe Pagans bould, 

Will walke,in euery tenta ſpic vuknowne, 

Their campecuen atnooneday I enter ſhall, 
And numberall their horte and tootemen all; 
59 

How great,how ſtrong,how arm's this army is, 

And what their guide entendes,I will declare, 

To me the ſecrers of thathart of his, 

: And hidden thoughts ſhall open lie and bare. 

| Thus Yafrine ſpoke,norlongeritaid on tliis, 

But for a mantle changd the cote he ware, y > 
Nakte was his necke,and bout his forehead bould, 
Otlinnen white full ewentie yeards he rould; 

; 60 

His weapons were a Syrian bow and quiuer, 

His geſtures barb'rous, Iike the Turkiſh traine, 

Wondred all theythar heard his toong deliver 

_ Ot euery land the language true and 5 £90 

In Tirc,a borne Phenictan,by the riuer 

OfNile,a knight bred inth'Egyprtian maine, . 

Both people would haue thought him, foorth he rides 
On a ſwittſtcad,ore hils and dales that glides, 
| GT 

But cre the third day came the French foorth ſent 

Their pioners to eeu'n the rougher waies, 

And readie made each warlike inſtrument, 

Nor oughttheir labour interrupts or ſtates; 

The nights in buſte toile they likewiſe ſpent, 

And with long eueninges lenghtned foorth ſhort daies, 
Tillnought was leftche bots thathinder might, 
To vietheir vemoſt powre,and ſtrengthin fight, 
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Tharday ,which of th'affaulttheday foreronne, 
\The godly Duke 1n prater ſpent welnie, 
Andalltherelt,bicauſe they had miſdonne, 
The Sacrament recciue,and mercie crie; 
Then oft the Duke his cngins great begonne 
Tothew,whereleaſt he would their ſtrength applie; 

His foes reiois'd,deluded in that ſort, 

Toſcerhem bent againſt theirſureſt port : 

Fit 2-. But 
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Bur afteraided bythe friendly night 
His greateſt engin tothatſidehe brought, 
Where plaineſt ſeem'd the wall, where with their might 
The flankers leaſt could hurtthem as they tought, 
And to the Seuthren mountaines greateſt hight 
Toraiſchisturret old Kaimondolought; 
And thou Camillo on that part hadlt thine, : 
Where from the North the wals did Weſbnard twine. 
6 
But when amid the Eftren bs nappear'd 
'Therifing morning bright asſhining glas, 
The troubled Pagans ſaw,and ſeeing tear'd, 
 Howthe greattowre ſtood notwhere late itwas, 
' And here and there tofpre vnleene wasrear'c, 
 Oftimber ſtrong a huge and tearkull mas, 
And aivns ce" with beames,with roapes and ſtrings 
They viewthe iron rammes,thebrakes and{lings, 
© 
The Syrian people now we no whitſlow, 
Their beſt defences to that fideto beare, 
Where Goafzeydid his greateſt engin ſhow, 
From thence where late in vaine they placed weare 
Buhe who at his backe rightwell didknow, | 
The hoſte of Egyptto be proachingneare, 
Tohimcall'd Guelfo,andthe Roberts twaine, 


Andſaid,on horſebacke looke you ſtill remaine, 
66. 


And have regard while all our people ſtrive 
To ſcale this wall, where weake it ſeemes and thin, 
Leaſt vnawares ſorne ſudden hoſte arriue, 
And at ourbackes vnlookte for warre begin. 
This ſaid, three fierce affaults at once they giUue, 
The hardie {ouldioursall would dic or win, 
| And on three parts reſiſtance: makesthe king, 
Andrage gainſt _ paire gainſt hopedothbring; 


Himſelfe y pon his lIimmes bets feeble cild 
That ſhooke,(vnweildie withtheir proper weight,) 
His armour laid and long vnuled ſheild, 
And marcht gainſt Raimondto the mountaines height, 
Great Soliman gainſt Godfrey tooke the feild, 
Fore nenſt Camzllo ſtood Argantes {treighr 
Where Taxcred ſtrong he found, bt fortune will, 
That this good Prince his wonted foc thall kill. 
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The archers ſhot their arrowes ſharpe and keene 

Dipt in the bitter juice of poylon ſtrong, 

The ſhadie face of heau'nwas {cantly ſeene, 

Hid with the cloudes of ſhattes and quarrieslong ; 

Yet weapons ſharpe with greater furie beene, 

Caſt fromthe towres the Pagan troupesamong, 
Forthence flew ſtones andclifts of marblerockes, 
Trees thod with iron,timber,loggesand blockes, 


9 
A thunderbolt ſeem'd euerie ſtone, jtbrake 
Hislims and armours ſo on whom itlight, 
Tharlife and ſoule itdid not onely take, 
Bur all his ſhape and face disfigur'd quight; 
The launces ſtai'd not in the wounds they make, 
But through the gored bodie tooke their flight, 
From fide to fade, through fleſh, through skin and rinde 
They flew,and flying,lett ſad death behunde. 
O 
Butyetnot allthis force and furiedroue 
The Pagan people to forſake the wall, 
But to reuenge thele deadly blowes they ſtroue, 
With dartes thatflie,with ſtones and trees that tall; 
For need ſo cowards oftcouragions proue, 
For libertie they fight;for lifeand all, * | 
And oftwith arrowes,fhaftes and ſtones that flie, 
Giue bicter anſwere toaſbarpe replic, 


| | 7 T N 
This while the fierce aflailantsneuerceale, 
Bur ſternly (hill maintainga threefold charge, 
And gain{tthe cloudes of fhaftes draw nie at eaſe, 
Vander apentiſe madeof many a targe,-- 
The armed towrescloſeto the bulwarks vreaſe, 
And ftriuc to grapple with the battled marge, 
And lanchcheir bridges out,meanc-while below 
With iron fronts rhe rammes the walles downethrow, 


72 
Yet ſtill &2a/do vnreſolued went, 
| Andfarvnworthie himthis feruice thought, 
It mongſt the common forthispaines he ſpent; 
Renowne ſo gotthe Princeeſteemednought: 
His angrie lookes on eucrie f1dehe bent, | 
And where moſt harme,moſt danger was he ſought, 
-Andwhere the wall high, ſtrong and ſureſt was, 
That part would he aflault,and that way pas, 
TEN Fi 3 And 
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Andturningto the hands him behind, 

* All hardie knights, whom D#doplatedid guide, 

O thame(quoth he) this wallno warre doth find, 

Vhen battred is elſewhere cach part,cach fide; 

 Allpaineisfafetietoavaliantmind, 

Each way is cath to him that dares abide, 

Comeletvs ſcalethiswall,though ſtrong and hie, 
And with your ſhieldes kcepe off the darts that flie : 


7 
With him vnited all while has heſpake, 
Their targets hard aboue their heads they threw, 
Which ioynd in onean iron pentiſe make, 
Thatfrom the dreadfull ſtorme preſeru'd the crew, 
Defended thus their ſpeedie courſe they take, 
And to the wall without reſiſtance drew, 

For that ſtrong penticle protected well 

The knighrs,from all that flew andall tharfell. 

T5 

Againſt the fort Rinaldogan vpreare 
A ladder huge, an hundreth _ of highe, 
And in his armethe ſamedid eaflic beare, 
And mooue,as windes do reeds or ruſhes light, 
Sometime a tree,arocke,adart,or ſpeare, 


Fell from aboue, yet forwardclombethe knight, 
eſtill, 


And vpward feareleſſepreaſed,carete 
Though mount Olympus fell orOflghill : 
6 
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A mount of ruines, and of fhaftes awood » 
Vpon his ſhouldersand his ſhieldhe bore, ! 
One hand the ladder held whereothe'ſtood, © / 
The other bare his targe his face before; * 
Hi- hardie troupe,by hisenfample good = 
Prouokt,with him the placeaſfaultedſore, 

And ladders long againſt thewall clappe.' 

Vnlikein com pint in bon n = 
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One dide,an other fell, he forward went, 

And theſe he comforts,and hethrearneth thoſe, 

Now with his hand ontſtrechtthe battlement 

Welnic he reacht,when all his armed foes 

Ran thither, and their force and furiebent - 

To throwhim headlongdowne,yetvyp he goes, 4k 1 
A wondrous thing,one knight whole armed bands 
Alone,and hanging inthe atre,withſtands: - « 

Yes With- 
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Withſtands,and forceth Wh greatſtrength ſo farre, 
That like a palme whereon huge weight doth reſt, 
His forces ſo reſiſted ſtronger arre, 

His vertyes higherriſe the more oppreſt , 

Till all that would his entrance bould debarre 


He backewarde drouc,ypleaped;and poſſeſt + 
The wall,and fate and cafic with his blade, ; - 


Toalltharafiercame ay paſſage made, 
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There killing ſuch asdurlt had did withſtand, 
To noble Eufacethat was like to fall, 
He reached foorth his friendly conqu'ring hand, 
And next himſelte helpt him to mountthe wall. 
This while Godfredo wa, 1s people fand 
Their lines to greater harmes and dangersthrall, | 
For there not man with man,nor knight with knight 


Contend,but engins there with en gins fight, 
80 


For inthat placethe Paynims rear'dapoſt, 
Which late hadſeru'd ſome gallant ſhip for maſt, 
And ouerit another beamethey croſt, 
Pointed with iron ſharpe,to itmade fait 
Wirh ropes,whichas men would the dormant toll, 
Now out,now in,now backe,now forward caſt, 
In his ſwifc pullics oftthe men withdrew... - 
The trec,and oft the "ts balke foorth threw: 


The mightic beame cedoubled oft his blowes, 

And with ſuch forcetheengineſmore and hit, - . 

That her broad {iderhe towre wide open throwes, 

Her joints werebroke,herrafters _ and ſplitz 

But yet gainſt eu whence muſchicte growes. £ 
Prepard;he piece awluch EXtreames ade fi o# 
© Lanchfoorthtwo ſithes;tharpe, ons & broad, 
 Andcurhe ropes  ——_ the engin road: 


As anoulde rocke,which Fn or Qroemic wind: 
Teares from ſomecraggic hillor mountaine licepe, 
Dorhbreake,dothbrule,and intodult doth grind 
Woods, houſes, hamlets,herds,and fouldot Ny 
So fell the beame,anddowne with itall kind / , 
Of armes,of weapons,and of mendid {jweepe, 

Vherewith the rowres once.or twile did prog 1 


_Trem bled the wals,the hils and mountaines quake, 
_ Victorious 
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Victorious Godfrey boldly forward came, 
And had greathope euen thenthe place to win z 
Butloe a F re,with {tinch,with ſmoake,and flame, 
Withſtood his paſſage,ſtopt his entrance 1n: 
Such burnings Eta yet could neuer frame, 
When from her entrals hot her fires begin, 

Noryetin ſommer onthe Indian plaine 

Such vapours warme,from ſcorching aire,downe raine. 


There balles of wilde fire Far flic burning ſpeares, 
This flzme was blacke,that blew; this red as blood; 
Srinch welnie choaketh them, noiſe deafes theireares, 
Smoake blindes their cies,fire kindleth on the wood ; 
Nor thoſe raw hides which for detence it weares, 
Could faue the rowre, in ſuch diſtrefle it ſtood 
For now they wrinkle,now it {weates andfries, 
Now burnes,vnleflc ſome helpe come down from $kies, 
Pos S5 
The hardie Duke before his tolke abides, 
Nor chang'd hecolour, countenance or place, 
But comforts thoſe that from the ſcaldred hides, 
With water ſtroueth'approching flames trochace : 
In thele extremes the Prince and thoſe he guides 


Halfe roaſted {tood before fierce Yulcans face, 


When loea ſudden and vnlookr for blaſt, 


The flames againſtthe kindlers backward caſt : 
86 


The windes droue backe the fire where heaped lie - 


| ThePagans weapons,where their engirs weare, 


Which kindling quickly in that ſubſtance drie, 
Burnt all their ſtore and all their warlike geare: 
O glorious captaine ! whom the Lord from hie 
Detends,whom God preſerues,and holds ſodearez, = 1 
For thee heaurntights,to thee the windes (from farre, 


Call'd with thy trumpets blaſt) obedientarre, 
| 8 


Bur wicked 7/mer to his harme that ſaw, . UT 
How the fierce blaſt droue backe the fire and flame, 
By art would nature change,andthence withdraw 
Thoſe noiſome windes,elſc calme and {till the fame . 
Twixt two falſe VVizards withoutfeare or aw 
Vponthe walles in openſighthe cane, 
Blacke,griſly,loathſome,grimand ougly faced, 
Like P/apo old, betwixttwo furics placed 3- -- * 
| | And 
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And now the wretch thoſe dreadfull words begunne, 
Which trouble make deepe hell andall herflocke, 
Now tremble is the aire,the goldenſanne 
His tearetullbcames in cloudes did cloſe and locke, 
VVhen from the towre (which //-ex could notſhunne) 
Out flew a mighrie ſtoneylare halte arocke, 

Vhich light ſo juſt vpon the Wizards three, 

That driu'n to duſt their bones and bodies bee. 

89 

Toleflc than nought their members old were torne, 
And (hiuer'd were their heads to pieces ſmall, 
As ſmall,as are the bruſedgraines of corne, 
When from the mill refolu'd ro meale they fall; 
Their damned foules to deepeſt hell downe borne 
(Far from the joy andlight celeſtiall) 

The turies plunged in tinternall lake, 

O mankinde ! at their ends enfample rake, 
This while the engin which the tempelt could, 
Had fau'd from burning with his triencly blalt, 
Approched had ſo neere the battred hould, 
Thaton the walles her bridge at caſe ſhe caſt: 
Bur S9/anran thither fierce andbould, 
Tocutthe planke whereon the Chriſtians paſt, 

And had perform'd his will, faue that vpreard 


High in the skies aturret new appeard ; 


91 

Farreinthe aire vp clombe the fortreſle rall 
Higher than houſe,then ſteeple,church or towre z 
The Pagans trembled ro behold the wall, | 
Andcitic ſubie& toherſhotand powre; | 
| Yetkeptthe Turke his ſtand,though on him fall 

Of ſtones and dartes aſharpe and deadly ſhowre, 
And ſtill ro cutthe bridge,he hopes and ſtriues, 
And thoſe that teare, with cheerfull ſpeech reuiues, 


Fa 
The Angell Michaellto allthe reſt 

Valcene, appear'd before Godfredoezeies, 

In pure and heau'nly armourritchly dreſt, 
Brighter than T?tans raies in cleereſt skies; 
Goafrey (quota he) this isthe moment bleſt 

| Totreethis rowne thatlong in bondage lies, 
Sce,ſee what legions inthine aide I bring, 
For heau'n afſitts thee,and heau'ns glorious king : 


Lift 
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Lift vp thine cies and in the aire behold 
The ſacred armies,how they multred bee, 
Thatclonud offlcſh in which from times of-old 
All mankinde wrappedis,I take from thee, 
And from thy ſenſes their thicke miſt vatold, 
That face to face thou mailt theſe ſpirits ſce, 
And for alittle ſpace,right well ſuſtaine 
Their glorious light,and vewthoſe angels plaine. 


94 
Behold the ſoules of euery a and knight 
Thatlate bore armes and dide tor Chriſtes deare ſake, 
How onthy fide againſt this townethey fight, 
And of thy ioy and conquelt will partake : 
There where the duſt and.{mokeblinde all mens ſight, 
Where ſtones and ruines ſuch an heape doe make, 
There Hugo hights,in thickeſtcloude imbard, 
And vndermines that bulwarks groundworke hard. 


SS” 
See Dudoz yonder,who wh Bevel and fire 
Aflailes and helpes to ſcale the northren port, - 
' That with bold couragedoth thy tolke inſpire, 
And reares their ladders gainſt thaflaulted fort: 
Hethar high on the mount in graueattire 
Ts clad,and crowned ſtands in kingly ſort, 
Is Biſhop Ademare, a bleſſed ſpirite, 
Bleſt for his faith,crown'd for his death and merite, 
96 
But higher lifrthy happie eies,and vew 
Whereall the ſacred hoſts of heau'n appearez 
He lookt,and ſaw where winged armies flew, 
Innumerable,pure,diuine,and cleare; | 
A batraile round of ſquadrons three they ſhew, 
And all by threes thoſe ſquadrons ranged weare, 
Which ſpreading wide in rings,ttill wider goe, 
Mou'd with a {tone,calme water circleth foe. 


97 
VVith that he winkte and vaniſht was and gone 


Thatrwondrous vitton when he looktagaine, 

His worthies fighting vew'd he one by one, 

And on each fide ſawfignes of conqueſt plaine, 

For with Rinaldo gainſt his yeelding fone, 

His knights were entxed and the Pagans ſlaine. 
This feene,the Dukeno longer ſtay could brooke, 
Bur from the bearer bold his enfigne rooke : 


And 
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9 
And on the bridge he ſtept,but there was ſtaid 
By Sel1man,who entrance all denide, 
That narrow tree to vertue great was maid, 
Thefield as in te blowes rightſoone was rride, 
Here will I'giue my life for Sions aid, 
Here will I end my daies,the Soldan cride, 
Behinde me cut,or breake this bridge,that I 
May kill a thouſand Chriſtians firſt, then die, 


99 
But thirher fierce Xiza/do threat ning went, 


And at his {1ght fled all the Soldans traine, 
What ſhall 1 doe ? it here my lite be {| pent, 
Ffpend and fpill (quoth he)my blood in vaine: 
With that his ſteps from Godfrey backe he bent, 
And to him let the paſt. age free remaine, 
Who threat'ning tollow'd asthe Soldan fled, 
And on thewalles the purple croſle diſpred, 


100 
About his head he roſt,he rarn'd,he caſt 
Thar glorious enf! one,with a thouſand twines, 
Thereon the winde breathes with his ſweeteſt blaſt, 
Thereon with golden raies glad Phebws ſhines, 

Earth laughes t tor 10y,the ſtreames forbeare their haſt, 
Floods clap their hands,on mountaines dancethe pines, 
And Stons towresand ſacred temples ſmile, 

For their deliu'rance from that bondage vile. 
101 
And now the armies rear'd the happie crie 
Ot victoric,glad,iovfull,lowd and thrill, 
. The hilsreſfound the Eccho ſhowteth ie, 
And Tancred boldtharfi ghts and combars ſtill, 
 Withproud -_4rgartes,brovght his towre ſo nie, 
Thaton the wall,againft the boaſters will, 
In his deſpite ,his bridge he alſo laid, 
Andwonnethe place,and there the croſſe diſplaid, 
1O2 
Buton the ſouthren hill(where Ramona fought, 
Againſt the townefmen and their aged king) 
His hardie Gaſcoignes gained ſmall or nought; 
Theirengintorhe walles they could not bring, 
Forthither all his {trengrh the Prince had brought, 
For life and ſafetie fternly combatting, 
And for the wall was teebleſt on 3 that coſt, 


There were his ſoldiers beſt,anden gins moſt, 
Beſides, 
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Beſides,the towre vpon that quarter found 
Vnſure,vneaſie,and vneeu'n the way, 
Nor art could helpe,but thatthe rougher ground 
Therolling maſſe did often ſtop and ſtay; | 
Burnow of victorie the ioytull ſound 
The king and Raimond heard,amudtheir fray; 
And by the ſhowte they and their ſoldiers knoxw, 
The towne was entred onthe plaine below. 


104 
Which heard, Ra/mondo thus beſpake this crew, 
Therowne is wonne (my friends)and doth ityer 


— "Refiſt?are WC kept out ſtill by thele few ? 


Shall we no ſhare in this high conqueſt get ? 
Butfromthat partthe king at laſt withdrew, 
He ſtroue invaine their entrance there to let, 
And to a ſtronger place hisfolke he brought, 
Where to ſuſtaine th'afſault a while he thought. 
IO 
The conquerours at once ar entredall, 
The walles were wonne,the gates were op'ned wide, 
Now bruſed,broken downe,deſtroyed fall 
The portes,and towres,thatbattrie durſt abide 3 = 
Rageth the ſword,death murdreth great and ſmall, 
And proud twixt woe and horrour fad doth ride, 
| Here ronnes the blood, in ponds there ſtands the gore, 
Anddrownes the knights in whom it liu'd betore, 
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The argument. 


Tancred in ſagle combat killes his foe 
_—_— ſtrong : the king and Soldan flie 
To Dauids towre and [awe their perſons ſoe : 

Erminia well inſtructs Vafrine the ſþze, 

With him ſhe rides away,and 4s they goe 
- Findes where her Lord for dead on earth doth lie, 

Fir ſt ſhe laments zhen cures him : Godirey heares 
Ormondoes treaſon,and what marks he beares. 
| By, Now 


—=& 
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O W death,or feare,or care to ſauetheir liues, 
| N From their forſaken walles the Pagans chace: 
Yetneither force,nor teare,nor wdome driues 
The conſtant knight Cargantes,from his place; 
Alone,againſt ten thouſand foes he ſtrives, 

Yet drecdlefſe,doubtleſlce,carelefſe feem'd his face, 
Not death,not danger,butdiſgrace he feares, 
And ſtill vaconquer'd(though oreſet)appeares. 


2 
But mongſt the reſt vpon his helmet gay 
With his broad {word Tarcreate came and fmote : 
The Pagan knew the Prince by his array, 
By his {trong blowes;his armour and his core; x 
For once they tought,and when night ſtaid that fray, 
New time they choſeto end their combat hote, 
Bur T azcred tail'd,wherefore the Pagan knight * 
Cridey/Tancred) com'it thou thus,thus lateto fight ? 


E: 

Too late thoucom'ſt and not alone towarre, 
Butyerthe fight I neither ſhun nor teare, 
Although from knighthood true thou ecrreſt farre, 
| Since like an enginer thoudolt appeare, 
Thattowre,that troupe,thy ſhield and {aferie arre, 
Strange kinde of armes in ſingle fighrto beare 3 

Yet ſhalrthou noteſcape(O conqu'er ſtrong 

Ot Ladies faire)ſharpe death,to venge that wrong, 


Lord Tancred{miled,with Laine and ſcorne, 
Andanfwer'd thus,to end our ſtrite(quorh hee) 
Behold ar laſt I come,and my retorne 
ough late)perchance will be too ſoone for thee 3 
For thou halt wiſh(ofhope and helpe torlorne) 
Some ſea or mountaine plaſt twixt thee and mee, 
And well thalrknowbefore we end this fray, 
No feare or cowardiſe hath caus'd my ſtay. 


5 

But come af1de thou,by whoſe proweſle dies 
The monſters, knights and giants in all lands, 
The killer of weake women thee defies. 
This faid,he turned to his fighting bands 
And bids them all retire,forbeare he cries 
Toſtrike thisknight,on him let nonelay hands; 

For mine he is(more than a common to) 


By challenge new and promite old alſo. 
Gg 1 Delcend 
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Deſcend(the fierce Circaſdan ganreplie) 
Alone,orall this troupe tor ſuccour take 
_Todefarts waſte,or place frequented hie, 
- For vantage nonelI will the fighrforſake : . 
| Thus giuen and taken was the bold dehie, 
And throughthe preaſe (agreed fo) they brake, 
Their hatred made them one,and as they wend 
Each knight his foc did for deſpite defend. 


Great was his thirſt of WT ,greatthe deſire 
That Taxcredhad the Pagans blood to pill, 
Nor could that quench his wrath;or calme his ire, 
It other hand his foe ſhould foile or kill, 
Heſau'd him with his ſhield,and crideretire 
Toall he mer,and doe this knightnone il] : 
And thus defending gainſt his friends his foe, 


Through thouſand angrie weapons fate they goe. 


s 

They left the citie,and they left behind 
Godfredoes campe,and far homes? it paſt, 
And came where into creekes and boſomes blinde 
A winding hill his corners turn'd and caſt, 
Avalley ſmall and ſhadie dale they finde, 
Amid the mountaines ſteepe ſo laid and laſt, 

As it ſome Theatre or cloſed place 

Had beene,for men to fight,or beaſts to chace, 


9 
Thereſtai'd the champions both,with ructull ejes 
Argarres gan the fortrefle wonne to vew; 
Tancredhis toc withouten ſhield cſpics, 
And farre away his target therefore threw, 
- Andfaid,whereon doth thy ſadhartdeuics ? 
'* Thinkſtthouthis howre mult end thy life vatrew? 
If this thou feare,and doſt foreſee thy fate, 


Thy feare is vaine,thy foreſight comes too late. 


10 
I thinke (quoth he) onthis diſtrefled rowne, 
The aged Queene of Iudaies ancient land, 
Now loſt,now ſacked, ſpoil'd and troden downe, 
Whoſfe fall in vaine I ſtriued to withſtand, 
A ſmallreuenge for Sions fort orethrnowne 
That head can be cutoffby my ſtrong hand ; 
This faid,togither with great heed they flew, 
For each his foe for bold and hardic knew: 
Tancred 
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Tancredot bodic ative was and light, 

Quicke,nimble,ready both of hand and four : 

Bur higher by the head the P. agan knight, 

Ot limmes farre greater was,of hart as ſtout : 

Twicred laid low and trauerſt in his hghr, | 

Now to his ward retired now ſtrucke our, +. f 
Ow his ſword his foes herce lowed he broake, 
And rather choſe to warde.,than beare his troake. 

I 2 

But bould,and boulr vpright Argantestought, 

Valike in peſture, like 1 $kill and art, 

His ſword out ftretchtbetore him fare he wad : 

Nor would his we pon touch,pur pierce his hatt, 

Tocatch his pointpriace Taxcreaftrouec and (ought, 

Bur athis breaſt orhelmes vatloſed p part 
He threatned death,and would with {tretcht out brand 
His entrance cloſe = herce aſſaults withſtand, 


\ V ith atall ſhi pſodotha eds heh, 
When the {till windes ſtirre notch vaſtable maine, 
Where this in nimbleneſſe,as thatin might, 
Excels;that ſtands,this goes and coines again, 
And ſhifts from prow to poope with turnings hight; 
Mecanewhile the ether doth vaniou'd remaine, 
And on her nimble foe approcherhnie, 
Her weightie engins tumblerh downe trom hie : 
1 
The chriſtian ſought to lia adi his toe, 
Voidinghis poinr, which at his breſt was chime; 
Argantes art his face athruſtdid throe, 
Which while the prince awards,and doth preucnt, 
His ready hand the Pagan waned loc, 
That all defence his quickenes farre orewent, 
And picrit his fide,which done he ſaid and {milde. 
- Thecratrsman is in his owne craft beguilde: 
I 
T ancredie bithis lips for "+ and ſhame, 
Nor longer ſtood on points of fence and Skill, 
Burto reuenge {0 tterce and faſt he came, 
As it his hand could not oretake his will, 
Andathis viſour aiming iuſt,gan frame 
To his proud boaſt an anſwere ſharpe,but till 
Argantes broake the thruſt ; and at halte ſword, 
Switt,hardie,bould,in ſtept the chriſtian lord. 
Gg 2 With 
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| I 

— Withhisleft foote faſt forward gan he ſtride, 
And with his lett the Pagans right arme hent, 
Vith his right hand meanewhule the mans right ſide 
Hecut,he wounded,mangled,tore,and rent, 
To his victorious teacher (Taxcreacride) 
* Hisconquerd ſcholler hath this anſwer ſent ; 
Areantes chated,ttruggled, turnd and twind, 
Yetcould not ſo his capttuearme vnbin): 


BIS & 
His ſword at laſt he let hang by the chaine, 
And gripte his hardie foe in both his hands, 
In his {trong armes Tazeredcaught him againe, 
And thus cach other held and wraptin bands, 
With greater might A/c;des did not {traine, 
"The giant Anthems on the Libian ſands, 
_ Onholdtaſt knots their brawnie armes they caſt, 
And whom he hateth moſt,cach held embraſt : 
18 
Such was their wreſtling,ſuch their ſhockes and throwes, 
Thatdowneat once they tumbled both to ground, 
Argantes (were tthap or skillwhoknowes) 
Hts better hand looſe and in freedome found ; 
Burche good prince his hand more fit for blowes 
With his huge weightthe Pagan vaderbound; 
Burt he,his diſaduanrage greatthatkneyw, 
Let go his hold,and on his feete vpfiew : 
19 
Farre {lower roſe th'vaweldic Saracine, 
And caught a rappeere he was reard vpright, 
But as againſt the bluſtring windes a pine 
Now bends his toppe,now lifts his head on hight, 
His courage ſo(when it gan moſt decline) 
The man renforced,and aduanſt his might, 
And with fierce change of blowes renewd the tray, 
Where rage, for skill : horrour,for art bore ſway. 


20 
The purple drops from Tazcredsfides downerailed, 
But trom the Pagan ran whole ſtreames of blood, 
Vherewith his torce grew weake,his courage quailed, 
 Asfiers die which fuell want or food. 
Tancred that ſaw his teeble arme now failed 
To ſtrike his blowes,that ſcanthe ſtirr'd or ſtood, | 
Aſſwagd his anger and his wrath alaid, | 
And ſtepping backe,thus gently ſpoke and ſaid, | FR 
Ye! 


| 
| . 
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Yeeld hardie knight,and chance of warre,or mee 
Conf-fleto hauc ſubdew'd thee in this fighe, 
I will no trophce,triumph,ſpoile of thee, 
Nor gloriewiſh,nor ſeeke a victorsright : 
More terrible than earſt,herewith grew hee, 
Andall awakt,his furie,rage and night, 
And faid,dar'tt thou of vantage ſpeake or thinke > 
Or moue <Mrgantes once toyeeld or ſhrinke > 
| 22 
Vie,vſe,thy vantage,thee and fortune both 
I ſcorac,and puaith will thy fooliſh pride : 
Asahortbrand flames moitere itforth go'th, 
Anddying blazeth bright on euery fide ; 
So he(when blood was loſt)with anger wroth, 
Reniu'd his courage,vhen his puiflance dide, 
And would his lateſt howre which now drew nie 
Iſluftratewith his end,and nobly die 3 
| 3 
He ioin'd his left hand to herfiſter ſtrong, 
And with them borllet tall his weightie blade, 
Tawcredto warde his blow his fword vp flong, 
Bur that it finote aſide,nor there 1t{tade, 
Burfrom his ſhoulder to his fidealong 
It glanſt,and many wounds at once itmade : 
Yet Tancred tearednought,for in his hart, 
Found coward dread no place,teare had no part, 


2 
His fearefull blow he Joubled buthe ſpent 
His force in waſt,and all his ſtrength m vaine : 
For Tancred fromthe blowagainit him benr 
Leaped afide,the ſtroke tell onthe plaine, 
Withthine owne weight orethrowne to earth thou went 
( Argamtes (tout)nor could'it thy ſelte ſuſtaine, 
Thy ſelte thou threweſt downe,O happie man! 
Vpon whoſe fall none boaſt, ortriumph can : 
His gaping wounds thefall ſer open wide, 
Theitreames of blood abouthim made a lake, 
Helpt with his left hand on one knee he tride 
Toreare himfelte,and new defenceto make: 
The curteous Prince ſtepr backe,and yeeld thee, cride, 
No hurthe profred him,no blow he itrake. 
Meane-while by [tealth the Pagan falſe him gaue 
A ſocaine wound,threat'ning with ſpeeches brave : 
Gg 3 Herewith 
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Herewith Tarcredre furious grew,and faide, 

Villaine,doſt thou my mercie ſo deſpies? 

 Therewith hethruſt and thruſt againe his blade, 

Andthrough his vencall pierſt his dazeled cies: 

CArgantes dide,yetno complaint he made, 

But as he furious liu'd,he carelefle dies; 
Bold,proud,diſdaintull,fierce and voide of feare; 
His motions laſt, laſt lookes,laſt ſpeeches weare. 


27 

T-aicredput vp his ſword,and praiſes glad 
Gaue to his God that ſau'd him in this fight ; 
Bur yet this bloodie conqueſt teebled had 
 Somuchtheconquerours torce,ſtrength,and might, 
Thar through the way he tear'd which homeward lad 
He had not ſtrength enough to walke vprightr; 

Yet as hecould his ſteps from thence he bent, 


And foote by toot a heauie pace foorth went ; 
28 | 


His legges could beare him bura little ſtound, 

And more he hates (more tirde) leſle was his ſpeed, 

On his right hand,atJaſt,laid on the ground 

He lean'd,his hand weake like athaking reed, 

Daz'led his eies,the world on wheeles ran round ; 

Day wrapt her brightneſle vp in ſable weed , 
Atlength he {wouned,and the victor knight 
Noughtdiffred from his conquer'd focin ſight, 


29 
But while theſe Lords their priuate fightpurſue, 
Made fierce and cruel| through their fecrethate, 
The victors ire deſtro!'d the taithleſle crue 
From ſtreerto ſtreet,and chas'd from gateto gate. 
But of tie ſacked rowne the image true 
Who can deſcribe ? or paintthe woetull ſtate ? 
Or with fit words this ſpectacle expreſlc 
VVho can ? or tell the cities greatdiſtreſle ? 


30 
Blood,murder,death,cach ſtreetc,houſe,church defilde, 
There heaps of {laine appeare,there mountaines hie ; 

There Fi: Sens th'vnburied hils vppilde 
Of bodies dead,theliuing buricd lie ; 
There the ſad mother with her tender childe 
 Dothteare hertretles looſe,complaine,and flie, 
And there the ſpoiler ( by her Amber haire) 
Drawes to his lult the virgin chaſt andtaire, 
But 
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But through the way that tothe Weſt hill yood, 

Vhereon thc old and ſtately temple ſtands, 

All ſoild with gore,and wet wit! lukewarme blood 

Rimalo rome and chas'd the Pagan bands, 

boue their heads he heau'd his curtlax good, 

Lite in his grace,and death lay in his hands; 
Nor helmenor target ſtrong his blowes off beares, 
Beſt armed there feezm'd he,no armes that weares z 

32 

For gainſt his armed foes he onely bends 

His force,and ſcornes the naked folke ro wound ; 

Them whom no courage armes,no armes defends, 

He chaſcd with his lookes,and dreedfull ſound : 

Oh,who can tell how farre his force extends? 

How theſe he {cornes,threats thoſe,lates them on ground ? 
How with vnequall harme,with equall feare 
Fled all,all chat well arm'd or naked weare, 


IJ 

Faſt fled the people arch id with the ſame 
 Aſquadron ſtrong is tothe remple gone, 
Whichburnt and builded oft,ſtill keepes the name 
Of rhe fuſt founder,wiſe king Salomone, - 
That Prince this ſtately houſe did whilome frame 

Of Cedar trees,of gold and marble ſtone; 
| Now not ſo ritch,yer ſtrong and ſure itwas, 
VVith turrets hie,thicke wals,and doores of bras, 


34 
The knight arri ued where in warlike ſort 


The menthat amplechurch had fortified, 

And cloſed found each wicket, gate and port, 

And on the top defences readieſpied, 

Helifthis frowning lookes and wiſe that fort 

From his high topdowne tothe groundworke cicd, 
And entrance ſought,and twiſewith his ſwift four 
The mightie place he meaſured abour. 


25 
Like as a Wolfe about the Lloſed fold 
Rangeth by.night his hoped prayto get, 
Enrag'd with hunger,and with malice old, 
Vhich kinde rwixthim and harmelefſe ſheepe hath ſet: 
Soſcarchthe highand lowabout that hold, 
Where he mightenter without ſtop or let, 
Inthe great courthe ſtar'd, his foes aboue 


Artend th'aſſault,and would their fortune proue, 
There 
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There lay by chance a oofthd tree therebie, 


Kept for ſome needfull vſe,wharere itwere, - 


 Thearmed gallies not {o thicke norhie 


Their tall and loftie maſts at Genes vpreare z 

This beame the knight againſt the gates made flie 

From his ſtrong hands,all weights which liftand beare, 
Like a lighrlance the tree he ſhooke and toſt, 
And brus'd the gate, the threſhold,and the poſt 
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No marble ſioge,no WE ſtrong outbore 
The wondrous might,of that redoubled blow, 


The brafen henges trom the walles ittore, 
It breoke the lockes,and Jaid the dores downe low, 
No iron ramme,no engin could do more, 
Nor cannons greatthar thunderbolts forth throw, 
His people likea lowing ſtreameinthrong, 
And after them centred the victor ſtrong; 
38 
The wotull laughter blacke and nathſome maid 
That houſe, fometimethe ſacred houſe of God, 
O heau'nly inſtice? if thou be delaid 
On wretched ſinners ſharper fals thy rod, 
Inthemthisplace protaned whichin uaid 
Floukindled ire,and mercy all forbod, 
Vnrill with their hartblouds the Pagans vile 
This temple 0 omg they did[ate defile, 


But Sohmanthis while himſelf fait f ped 
Vp tothe tort, which Dawds towre 1s named, 
And with bins all the ſouldicrs left he led, Y, 


And gainſt each entrance new defences framed: 


The ryrant _Afaae ccke thither fled, 
Towhomthe Soldan thus (farre off ) exclamed, 
Come,come, renowned king, vpto this rocke, 
Thy felte,within this fortreſle fate vplocke : 
O 
For well this fortreſſe ſhall thee and thy crowne 
Detead, awhile heere may we fate remaine. 
Alas( quorh he)alas,tor this faire towne, 
"ch cruell warre beates downe eeu'n withthe plaine, 


My lite is done,mine empire troden downe, 


I raind; I liu'd but now nor ltue nor raine z 
For now (alas) behold the farall howre, 
| Thatendsour hues,and cncs ourkingly powre, 


Where 


CE ren 


(;odfrey of Bulloigne. 245 


[ 
Whereis your ankax a your wiſedome graue, 
And courage ſtout ? the angrie Soldan ſaid, 
Let chance our kingdomes take which carſt the gaue 3 
Yet in our harts our kingly worth is aid ; 
But come and in this fort your perſon faue, 
Refreſhyour weartelimmes and ſtrength decaid : 
Thus counſeld he and did to fatnebring, 
Vithin that fort the weake and aged king. 
2 
His iron mace in both his hands he henr, 
And on his thigh his trultie ſword he tide, 
And to the entrance fierce and tcarlefle went, 
And keprtthe ſtrait,and all the French defide : 
The blowes were mortal! which he gaue or lent, 
For whom he hithe ſlew,elſc by his fide 
Laid lowon earth,thatall fled from the place 
'nere they beheld that great and dreedfull mace. 


But old Raimondo with his hardie creyy 

By chance came thither,to his great miſhap, 

To thatdetended path the old man flew, 

And ſcorn'd his blowes and him thatkepr the gap, 

He ſtroake his foe,his blow no blood foorth drew, 

Buron the front with that he caught arap, 
Which 1n a ſwoune,low in the duit him laid, 
Wide open,trembling,with his armes difplaid, 


The Pagans gathred hart xaſthough feare 

Their courage weake had put to flight but late, 

So thatthe conquerours repultcd weare, 

And beaten backe,clle {laine betore the gate : 

The Soldan (mongſt the dead beſide him ncare 

That ſaw Lord Rammondlic infuch eſtate) 
Crideto his men,within theſe barres (quoth he) 
Come draw this knight,and lethium captiue be. 


a7 
Forward they ruſht to execute his word, © | 


But hard and dang'rous that empriſethey tound, 
Fornone of Ra/monds men forlooke their Lord, 
Butto their guides defence they flocked round, 
Thence furic ftights,hencepitic drawes the {word, 
Nor ftriucthey tor vile cauſe,or on light ground, 
The lite and freedome of that champion braue, 
Thoſe ſpoile,thefe would preferue, thoſe kill, thele ſave. 
Bur 
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Butyetatlaſt (if they had hoge; fought) 

The hardie Soldane would haue wonne the field; 

For gainſt his thundring mace auailed nought 

Or helmeof temper fine,or {eu'ntold thield: 

Bur from each ſide great ſuccour now was brought 

To his weake toes, now fittofaint and yield, 
Andboth at once to aide and helpe the fame 
The ſoucraigne Duke and yoong K14/do came. 

As whenaſhepherd,rag! Z round abour 

Thar ſees aſtorme with winde,baile,thunder,raine, 

(\Vhen gloomy cloudes haue daies bright cic pur out) 

His tender flockes-driucs from the open plaine, 

. Toſome thicke groue or inountatnes ſhadie four, 

| Where heauns fierce wrath they may vnhuor ſultaine, 
And with his hooke,his whiſtle and his cries 
Driues foorth his fleectecharge,and with them flies: 

| | $ 

So fled the Soldan,when % gan deſcrie 

This rempeſt come fromangrie warre foorth caſt, 

The armoursclathte and lighted gainit the skie, 

And from each ſide ſwords,weapons,fire out brat: 

He ſenthis folke vp tothe fortrefle hie, 

To ſhunne the turious ſtorme,himſelte ftaid laſt, 
Yetto the danger he gaue place atlength, 
For wit,his courage ; wifedome,rulde his ftrengrh, 


Burt ſcantthe knight was { F tae gate within, 

Scamcloſed were the doores,when hauing broake , 

| Thebarres, Rnalds doth aflaulc begin 

Againſt theport,and on the wicket ſtroake 

His martchlefle might,his greatdefireto win, 

His oath and promiſe,doth his wrath prouoake, 
For he had ſworne(nor ſhould his word be vaine) 
Tokillthe manthat had Prince Swero lain. 


Andnow his armed hand = caſtle great 
VVould haue allaulted,and had ſhortly wonne, 
Nor fate pardie the Soldan there aſear 
Had found his fatall foes ſharpe wrath to ſhonne, 
Had not Godfredo ſounded the retreat; - | 
Fornowdarke ſhades to ſhrowd the carth begonne, 
Vithin the towne the Dake would lodge thatnight 
Andwith the morne renew th'aflault and fight. 
With 
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_ With cheeretull looke cls to his folke he ſaid, 
High God hath holpen well his children deare, 
This worke is donne,the reſt this night delai'd 
Doth little labour bring,lefle doubr,no feare, 
This towre (our foes weake hope and lateſt aid) 
We conquer will, when ſunne ſhall next appeare : 
Meane-whule with loue and teiider ruth goe ſec 
And comtfortthoſe which hurt and wounded bee : 
2 
Goe cure their wounds alikck boldly ventured 
Their liues,and ſpilt their bloods to ger this hold, 
Thar fitteth more this hoſt for Chrilt forth led, 
Then thirſt of veng'ance,or defire of gold; 
Too much (ah) too much blood thys day is thed ! 
In ſome we too much haſte to ſpoile behold, 
ButI command n9 more youſpoile and kill, 
And letatrumperpubliſh forth my will; 


33 
This faid,he went where Raimopd panting lay, 
Vakt from the ſwoune wherein he late had beene. 
Nor S$9/man with countenance lefle gay | 
Beſpake his troupes,and kept his gricte vnſeene ; 
My friends,youare vnconquered this day, 
Inſpite of fortune,ſtillour hopes greene, 
For vnderneath greatſhowesofharme and feare. 
Our dangers {mall,our lofles little weare: 
5 
Burnt are your houſes,and 5M peopleflaine, 
Yet ſafe yourtowne is,though your walles be gone, 
For in your ſ{elues and in your ſoueraigne 
Conlifts your citie,notin lime and ſtone ; 
Yourking is ſate,and ſafe is all his traine, 
In this ſtrong fortdetended from their tone, 
And on this emptie conqueſtlerthem boſt, 
Till withthis rowne againe,their lives be loſt; 


5 

And on their heads the ] ou laſt will light, 
For with g50d fortune proud and inſolenr, 
In ſpoile and murder ſpend they day and night, 
In riot,drinking,luſt and rauiſhment, 
And may amid their prayes with lirtle fight 
Atcaſe be ouerthrowne;kild,flaine and ſpent, 

If in this carelefnefſe th'Egyptian hoaſt 


Vpon them fall which now drawes neere this coaſt. 
Mcane-while 
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| Meane-while the higheſt buildings of this rowne 
We may ſhake downe with ſtones,abour theireares, 


And with our darres and ſpeares from engins throwie, 


- Commannd that hill, Chriſts ſepulchre that beares: 


Thus comforts he their hopes and harts caſt downe, 
Amakes their valours,and exiles their feares, 
Bur while theſe things hapt thus //afrizo goes 
Vaknowne,amid ten thouſand armed toes. 


Theſunne nie ſet had ala toende the day, 

When / afreze wentthe Pagan hoſteto ſpie, 

He paſt vnknowne acloſe and ſecret way ; 

Artraueller,talſe,cunning,craftie,flie, 

Paſt Aſcalon he ſaw the morning gray 

Step ore the threſhold of the Eſtren skie, 
Anderebright Titan,halfe his courſe had runne, 
Thatcanpe,that mightic hoſte roſhow begunne, 


Tents infinite and ſtandards broad he ſvies, 

This red,that white,that blew,this purple was, 

And heares {trange toongs, and ſtranger harmornies 

Of trumpets,clarions,and well ſounding bras : 

The Elephant there brates,the Camell cries ; 

The horſes neigh as to and fro they pas : 
Whichfſcene and heard,he ſaid within his thought, 
Hither all Aftais,all Aﬀricke,brought, 


| 9 
He view'd the campe ankle herſciteand ſeat, 
Wharditch,whatrrench it had,whatrampare ſtrong, 
Nor cloſe,nor ſecret waies to worke his fear. 
He longer ſought,nor hid him from the throng; 
Butentred through the gates,broad,roiall,grear, 
And oft he askt,and an{wer'd oftamong, 

In queſtions wiſe,in anſweres ſhort and ſlie; 


Bold was his looke,cies quicke,front lifted hie : 
60 


Oneuerie {1de he pried here and theare, 
And markteachway,each paſſageand eachrtent: 
The knights he nores,their ſteads,and armes they beare; 
Theirnames,their armours and their gouerment, 
And greater ſecrets hopes to learne,and heare 
Their hidden purpoſe,and their cloſe entent: 
So long hewalktand wandred,till he ſpide 
The way tapprochthe great Pawilions {1de ; 
| There 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. © 349 


There as he lookte,he ſawthe canuaſle renr, 
Through which the voice found eath and open way, 
| Fromthecloſe lodgings of the regall tent, 
 Andinmoſtcloſer,where the captaine lay 3 
Sothat if Emirenoſpake,forth went 
They ſound to themthart liften what they ſay, 
There Yafrine watcht,and thoſe that ſaw him thoughr 
To mend he breach,that there he ſtood and wrought. 
| - | 
The capraine great within bare headed ſtood, 
His bodic arm'd and clad in purple weed; 
Two Pages bore his ſhield and helmer good, 
He leaningona bending launct,gaue need 
To abigge man,whole lookes were fterce and prood, 
With whom he parlcd of fome havghtie deed, 
Goafredoes name as Vafrine watchthe hard, 
Which made him gtue more heed,take more regard: 
63 
Thus ſpake the Chiettaine tothar ſurly fire, 
Artthouſo ſure that Godfrey ſhall betlaine? 
I am (quoth he) and {wearenereto retire 
(Excepthe firſ{tbe kill'd) rocourt againe, 
I will preuentthoſe thatwith me conſpire: 
Nor other guerdonaskeI tor my paine, 
BurthatI may hang vp his harnefſe braue 
At Caire,and vnderthem theſe words engraue, 


6 

Theſe armes Ormonas woke in noble fight 
From Godfrey vroud,that ſpoil'd all Afias lands, 
And with them rooke his lite,and here on hight 
(In memorie thereot) this trophie ſtands. | 
The Duke replide, nere ſhall chat deed (bold knight) 
Paſle vnrewarded atour ſou raignes hands, 

What thou demaundeſt thall he gladly grant, 

Nor goldnor guerdon thaltthou with, or want. 


Thoſe counterteired armours than prepare, 

Bicauſe the day of fight approaciueth faſt, 

They readie are (quoth he: ) then both torbare 

From turther talke,rhele ſpeeches were the laſt. 

V afrine (thele greatthings heard) with griefe and care 

Remain'd aſtound, and in his thoughts ottcaſt 
What treaſon talſe this was, how teignedweare 


Thole armes,bur yetthat doubr he could notcleare. 
Hl 1 From 
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From thence he parted,and broad waking lay 
All chatlong night,nor {lumbred once norilept : 
But when the campe by peepe of ſpringing day 
Their banners ſpred,and knights on horlebacke lepr, 
With them he marched tooth in meete array, 
And where they pitched,lodg'd,and with them kept, 

__ - Andthenfromtencro tent he ſtalkr abour, 

To heare and ſee,and learne this ſecret out; = 
67 

' Searching abouton aritch throne he fand 
CArmidalet,with dames and knightsaround, 
Sullen ſhe fate,and f1gh'd,it{cemd ſhe ſcand 


Some weightic matters in her thoughts profound, 


| Herrofiechecke leand on her lillte hand, 


Her eies(loues twinckling ſtars)thebent to ground, 

Veepe ſhe,or no,he knowes not,yetappeares 
Her humid cies eu'n greatwith childe with teares, 

08 

He ſawe before her ſet AHdraflm grim, 

That ſeemed ſcanttoliue,mooue,or reſpire, 

So was he fixed on his miſtrestrim, 

So gazed he,and fed his fond defire; 

Bur Ti/jperne beheld now her,now him, 

And quakte,ſometime for loue,fomerime for ire, 
Andin his checkes the colour went and came, 
For their wrathes fire now burnt,now ſhone loues flame. 

| 69 -, | 

Then from the garland faire of virgins bright, 

 (Mongit whom helay encloſd)roſe _ltamore, 

His hotdefire he hid and kept from fight, 

His lookes were ruld by Czp:ds crattic lore, 

His left eie viewd her hand,her face; his right 

Both watchrt her beauties hid,and ſecret ſtore, 
Andentrance found where her thin vaile bewraid 
The milken way betwceene her breaſts ti-arlaid. 

| , 70 

Hereics Hmidalift from earth atlaſt, 

And cleard againcher front and viſage fad, 

Midit clouds of woe herlookes which, ouercaſt 

She lightned foorth a ſmile, fiweere, pleafant,glad; 

My Lord(quoth ſhe} your oath and promiſe paſt, 

Harth freed my hart of all the griefesit had, 
Thatnowin hope of ſweete reuenge it liues, 


Such 1oy,{uch caſe,defired vengeance giues. 
| Cheare 
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Cheare vp thy lookes (an{wer'd the Indian king) 
And for {weete beauties {ake,appeale thy woe, | 
Caſtatyour feere ereyouexpectthething, 
I will preſent the head of thy (trong toe; 
Elfe ſhall this hand his perſon captive bring 
Andcalt in priſon deepehe boalted foe. 
His rivall heard him well,yet an{werd nought, 
Butbithis hps,and grieu'd inſecret thought, 


is 


To Ti/phern the damell turning right, 

And whar fay you, my noble lord ? (quothſhe) 

Hetaunting faid,l, thatam flow to fight 

Will followtarre behinde,the worth toſce 

Ofthis your terrible and puiſſant knight, 

In ſcornetull words this bitter ſcofte gaue hee. 
Good realon(quoth the king)thou come behinde, 
Nor ere comparethee with che prince of Inde, 


73 
Lord Ti/phernesſhooke his head,and ſaid, 
Oh had my powre free like my courage beene, 
Or had Ilibertieto vie this blade, 
Vhoflow,who weakeſt is, foone ſhould be ſeene, 
Nor thou,nor thy great vants make me affraid, 
Butcruell louc1 teare,and this taire queene, 
Thisfaid,to chalenge him the king toorthlepr, 
But yp their miſtreſle ſtartand twixt them ſept: 


\Vill youthus robbe me of! ha gitt(quothſhee) 

Which each hath vowd to giueby word and oth ? 

You are my champions,letthattitle bee 

The bond of loue and peace,betweene you both; 

He thatdiſpleaſd is,is diſpleaid with mee, 

For which of you is grieud,and I not wroth? 
Thus warnd ſhe them,their harts(for ire nie broake) 
In torced peace and reit, thus bore loues yoake, 


J 

All this heard Yafrime as he flood beſide, 
And hauing learn'd the troth, he letethe tent, 
Thar treaſon was againſt the chriſtians guide 
Contriud,he wiſt,yet wilt not howitwent, 
By words,and queſtionsfarre oft,hetride 
To tinde the truth,more dithculc,more bent 

Was he to know 1t,and refolud todie, 


Or of that ſecretclole th ententtoſpie, 
Hh 2 


Ot 
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Offlic intelligence he prou'd all wates, 
All cratrs,all wiles,thatin his thoughts abid, 
 Yerallin vainethe man by wit aflaies, 
Toknow that falſe compact and praCtiſchid: 
Bur chance(whar wiſdome could nottell) bewrates, 
Fortune of all his doubt the knots vndid, 

 Sothatprepard for Goafrezes laſt miſhappe 

(Ar caſe)he found the net,and ſpide the trappe, 


 Thitherheurnd againe,whete ſeated was 
The angrie louer,rwixther friends and lords 
For in thattroupe much talke he thought would pas, 
Each greataflemblie ſtore of newes affords, 
He ſided there aluſtie louely las, = 
And with ſome courtly tearmes the wench he bords, 
He faines acquaintance,andas bold appeares 
Ashe had knownertiat virgin twentie yeares: 
| 79 
He faid,would ſome ſweere ladie grace meſoe, 
To chuſe me for herchampion, friend,and knight, 
Proud Goafreies or Rinaldoes head(Irtroc) 
Should feele the ſharpnes of my curtlax bright; 
Aske me the head(taire miſtrefle)of ſoine foe, 
For to your beautic vowed is my might, 
 Sohebegan,and ment in ſpeeches wiſe 
| Further to wade, butthus he brake the iſe: 


179 

Therewith he ſmild,and ſmiling ganto frame 
 Hislookes,ſo to their ould and natiue grace, 
Thar towards him another virgin came, - 
Heard him, beheld him,and with baſhfull face 
_ Said,forthy miſtreſle chuſeno otherdame 
But me,on me thy loue and ſeruice place, 

I rake thee tor my champion,and apart - 


Would reaſon with thee,if my knightthouarr, 
80 


— Withdrawne,ſhe thus began, afrine (pardie) 
I know thee well,and methou knowſt of old, 
To his laſttrumpe this droue the ſubtile ſpic, 
But ſmiling towards herhe turnd him bold, 
NerethatEwoteTI ſaw thee carſt with eie, 
Yet for thyworth all etes ſhould thee behold, 
Thus much I knowright well,fortrom the ſame 
Which carlt you gaue me diffrent is my name, 


} 
] 
( 
1 
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My mother bore me neere Biſertas wall, 
Her name was Lesbine,mine 1s Almanſore : 
[ knew long ({ince(quoth the) what men thee call, 
And thine ceſtatediflemble itno more, 
Fromme thy triend hide not thy felte at all, 
It Lbewraic thee let medie therefore, 
I am Erminia, daughter to a prince, 
But Tancreas {laue,thy fellow ſeruant ſince; 
82 


Two happie months within that priſon kind, 
Vader thy guard,reioiced I to dwell, 
And thee a keeper mecke and good did find, 
The ſame,the ſame am; behould me well, 
The {quire her louely beautie call'd to mind, 
And warkt her viſage faire: from thee expell 
All feare(the faies)for me line ſafe and (ure. 
I will thy ſatetie,not thy harme procure. 


Bur yet I praiethee(when thoudoſt retorne) 

To my dearepriſon lead me home againe; 

For in this hatcfull freedome cau'n and morne 

I ſigh for ſorrow,mourne and weepe for paine: 

Burifto ſpie perchancethou here ſotorne, 

Great hapthou haſt, toknow their ſecrets plaine, 
For I their treaſons falſe;,falſe traines,can ſay, 
Which tewe befidecan tell,none will bewray. 


8 

On her he gazd,and filent ſtood this while, 
Armidas \\eights he knew,and traines vniuſt, 
Women hauetoongs of cratt,and harts of guile, 
They will,;they will not, fooles that on them ruſt, 
For 1n their ſpeech,is death ; hell,in their ſmile; 
Atlaſthe faid,it hence depart you luſt, 

I will you guide,on this conclude we heare, 

And turther ſpeech,till fitter time,forbeare. 

8 


Forthwith (cre thence the camperemooue) to ride 
They were reſolu'd,their flight tharſeafon firs, 
Y afrine departs,the to the dames beſide 
Returnes,and there on thornes awhileſhe fits, 
Ot hernewknight ſhe talkes,ti[[time and ride 
To ſcape vamarkt the finde,then forth ſhe gits, 
Thither where Yafrine her vnſeene abode, 
There rooke thee horſe, and from thecampethey rode. 
Hh 3 And 
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 Andnowindeſarts waſte and wilde arriued, 
Farre from the campe,farretrom reſort and fight, 
Vaſrme began,gainſt Godfreies lite contriued 
The falſe compacts and traines vnfould aright: 
Then ſhe thoſe rreafons(from their ſpring deriued) 
Repears,and brings their hid deceitsro light, 
Eight knighrs ſhe fates,(all courtiers braue)there arre, 
(But Ormond (itrong,the reſt furpaſleth farre) 
| 8 


Theſe(whetherhare or hope of gainethem moue) 
Confpired haue,and fram'd their treaſonſoe, 
That day when Emirep by tight ſhall proue 
To winne loſt Afta from his chriſtian foe, 
Theſe,with the crofle ſcor'd ontheir armes aboue, 
And armd like Frenchmen,will diſguiſed goe, 
| LikeGoafreies guard that gould and white do weare, 
Such ſhall their habite be,and ſuch their geare : 
89 
Yeteach will beare atokenin his creſt, 
That ſo their friends for Pagans may them know: 
But incloſe fight when all the ſouldiours beſt 
Shall mingled be,to giuerhe ftatall blow, 
They willcreepe neere,and pierce Godfreaves breſt, 
While of his taithfull guard they bearetalfe ſhow, 
And all their ſwords are dipt in poiſon ſtrong, 
Bicauſe cach wound ſhall bring ſad death ere long. 
89 
And fortheir chieferaine wilt Iknewyour guize, 
What garments,cn{1gnes,and what armes you carrie, 
Thoſe feigned armes he forſt me to devize, 
So that from yours but ſmall or nought they varrie: 
But theſe vniuſt commands my thoughts deſpize, 
Within their campe theretorel liſtnotarrie, 
My hart abhorres I ſhould this hand defile 
With ſpot of rreafon,or withact of guile. 
90 
'This is the cauſe,burt notthe cauſe alone : 
nd there ſhe ceait,and bluſht,and on the maine 
Caſtdowne her cies,theſe laſt words ſcant outgone, 
« She would haue ſtopr,nor durſt pronounce themplaine, 
The fquire,whar the conceald,would know,as one 
Thar trom her brealt her ſecrerthoughts could fſtraine, 
Oflittle faith (quorh he)why wouldit thou hide 
Thoſe cauſes true,trom me thy {quire and guide? 


With 
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| 91 | 
With that ſhe fecht a ſigh, ſad,fore,and deepe, | 
And from her lips her wordstlow,trembling came, 
Fruitlefſe (the faid)vntimely,hard to keepe, = 
Vaine modeſtic tarewell,and farewell ſhame, 
Why hope youreſtlefle loue to bring on fleepe? 
Why itriue your fires ro quench ſweere Cupids flame ? 
Nogno,{uchcares,and fuchretpedts beſeeme 
Great Ladies vandring maides them noughreſteeme, 
92 
Thatnight,fatall to me and Antioch towne, 
Then made apraie to her commaunding foe, 
My lofſe was greater than was feene or knowne, 
There ended not,but thence began my woe : 
Light was thel ofle of friends,ot Realme or crowne ; 
But with my ſtare,l loſt ny ſelte alſoe, 
Nere to be found againe;,forthen I loſt 
My wit,my fenfe,my hart,my ſoule almoſt. 


93 

Through fire and fword,through blood and death (Vafrine) 
(Which all my friends did burne,did kill, did chace) 
Thouknow'ſt I ronne tothy deere Lord and mine, 
When firſt he enrred had my fathers place, 
And kneeling with faltteares in my ſwolneeine ; 
Great Prince (quorh I) grantmercie,pitie,orace, 

Sauenotmy kingdome,not my life I faide, 

Bur ſaue mine honour,let me dic a maide. 


9 
Helifrme by the trembling hand trom ground, 
Nor ſtaide he till my humble ſpeechwas donne 
Butfſaid,a friend and keeper haſt thou found 
(Faire virgin)nor to me 1n vatne youronne: 
A ſweetnefle ſtrange from that ſweet voices found 
Pierced my hart,my breſts weake fortrefſe wonne, 


l 


Which —— through my boſome ſoft,became ES 


A wound ,afickenes,and a quenchleſle flame. 


95 
He viſits me,with ſpeeches kinde and grauc 
He ſought to caſe my grietes,and forrowes ſmart : 
He faid,l giue thee libertie,recaue 
Alltharis thine,and atthy will depart: 
Alas,he robb'd me when he thought he gaue, 
Free was Ermma : but captiu'd her hart, 
Mine was the bodic,his the foule and minde, 
He gaue the cage,bur keptthe birde behinde, 
| But 
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But who can hide defire,orloue ſuppreſle? 
Otr of his worth with thee in talke I ſtroue, 
Thou (by my trembling fitthatwell couldit gueſſe 
Whartfeauecr held me) tfaidſt,thouartin lone; | 
Bur I denaid,for what can maids doe lefle ? 
And yet my ſighes thy ſayings true did proue, 
In ſtead of ſpeech,my lookes,my teares,mine eies, 
Told in what flame,whatfire,thy miſtrefle tries, 


g 
Vnhappicfilence,well I dl haue told 
My woes,and for my harmes haue ſought reliete 
Since now my paines and plaints I vtter bold, 
; Where none that heares can helpeor eaſe my egriete: 
From him Iparted, and did cloſe vptold 

My wounds within my boſome,death was chiefe 

Of all my hopes and helpes,nill loues ſweet lame 


Pluckt off the bridle of reſpe&tand ſhame, 
8 


| 9 
And caus'd me rideto ſeekemy Lord and knight, 
 Forhethatmade me ficke could make me found: 
But on an ambuſh I miſchanſ{tro light 
Of cruell men,in armour clothed round, 
Hardly fcapt their hands by mature flight, 
And fled to wildernefle and defart ground, 
Andtherelliw'd in groues and forreſts wilde, 
With gentle groomes and ſhepheards daughters milde, 


2 
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But when hot loue, which feare had late ſuppreſt, 
Reuiu'd againe,there nouldT longer fit, 
But rode the way I came, nor eretookereſt, 
Till on like danger, like miſhap I hit, 
A troupe to forrage and to ſpoile addreſt, 
Encountred me,nor could TI flic from it: 

Thus was I tane,and thoſe that had me cought 

Egyptians were,and me to Gaza brought, 

100 

And for a preſent totheir captaine gaue, 
Vhoml entreated and beſought fo well, . 
Thathe mine honour had great care to ſaue, 
And fince with faire L-m1ida let me dwell. 
Thus taken oft,elcaped oftT haue, 
Ah,ſee what haps I paſt,what dangers fell, 

So often capriue,tree1o oft againe, 

Still my firit bandes I keepe;(till my firſt chaine, 

| And 
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And he thatdid this chaine fo ſurely binde 
Abour my hart,which none can looſe buthee, 
Lethim nor ſay, goe (wandring damſell) finde 
Some other home,thou ſhalt not bide with mee, 
Burler him welcome me with ſpeeches kinde, 
And in my wonted priſon ſet me free : 

Thus ſpake the Princefle,thus the and her guide 

Taktday and night, and on their journey ride, 

102 

Through the high waies Y afro would not pas, 
A path more ſecret,fate and ſhort, he knew, 
And nowcloſc by the cities wall he was, 
When ſunne was fet,night inthe Eaſt vpflew, 
With drops of blood betmeerd he tound the gras, 
And faw where lay a warriour murdrednew, 


That all bebled the ground,his face ro skies 


Heturnes,and ſeemes tothreat,thou gh dead he lies : 


10} 
His harnefle and his habit both bewraid 
He was a Pagan,ftorward wentthe {quire, 
And ſaw whercas another champion laid 
Dead on theland.all ſoild with blood and mire; 
This was ſome Chriſtianknight 7afrino ſaid 3 
And marking well his armes and ritch attire, 
He loos'd his helme,and ſaw his viſage plaine, 
Andcride.alas, herelies Tazcredie\laine! 
I0 
The woctull virgin tarried,and gaue heed 
Tothefiercelookes of that proud Saracine, 
Till that high crie (full of ſad teare and dreed) 
Pierſt through her hart with forrow,griefe and pine, 
At Tancreds name thither ſhe ranne with ſpeed, 
Like one halfe mad,or drunke with too much wine, 
And when the fawe his face,pale,bloodlefle,dead, 
- Shelightcd,nay,ſhe tumbled from herſtead : 
105 
Her ſprings of teares ſhe looſeth foorth;and cries 
Hither why bringſt chou me,ah fortune blinde > 
Wheredead (for whom liu'd) my comfortlies, 
Where warre,tor peace; traucll for reſt I finde 
T axcred, I haue thec,fee thee, yetthine cics 
Lookte not vpon thy loue and handmaide kinde, 
Vndoethcir dooresgtherr lids faſt cloſed ſeuer, 
Alas, I finde thee tor to loſe thee cuer, 
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I neuer thoughtthatto wine cies (my deare) 
' Thou could'tthaue greeuous or vnpleafant beene; | 

| Butnow would blinde or rather dead I weare, 
Thar thy ſad plight mightbe vnknowne,vnſcene, 
Alas,where is thy mirth and {miling cheare ? 
Where are thine cies cleere beames and ſparklesſheene 2 

Of thy fairechecke where is the purple read, 

And torcheads whitnes ? are all gone,all dead ? 


107 
Though gone,though dead,I loue rhee ſtill behold; | 
Death wounds, butkils not loue; yerit thou liue 
Sweere ſoule, ſtill in his breſt,my follies bold 
Ah,pardon,loues, defires and ſtealthes forgiue; 
Grantme from his pale mouth ſome kifles cold, 
Since death doth loue of iuſt reward depriuc; 
__  Andofthyſpoilesſaddeath atfoord me this, 
Let me his mouth pale,cold and bloodleſle kis; 
108 
 O gentle mouth! with ſpecches kinde and ſweete, 
Thoudid(t reheue my griete,my woe and paine, 
Ere my weake foule from this fraile bodie flecte, 
Ah,comfortme with onedeare kifle or twaine, 
Perchance it we aliue had haptto meete, 
They had becne giu'n which now areſtolne;O vaine, 
O feeble lite, berwixt his lips out flie, 
O lecmekaſſethee firit,thenlet me die! 
109 - 
Receiue my yeilded ſpirit,and with thine 
Guide it to heau'n,where all true loue hath place: 
* Thisfaide,ſhe figh'd, and tore her trefles fine, 
And from her cies twoſtreames powrde on his face, 
1Theman reuiued with thoſe ſhowres diuine, 
Awakt,and opened his lips a fpace : 
—_ His lips were open; but faſt ſhut his cies, 
And with her {ighes,one figh from him vpflies, 


IIO 


The dame perceiu'd that Tarcred breath'd and fi ohr, 


: Whichcalm'dher grieues ſomedeale and eas'd her feares: 


Vncloſe thine cies (the faies)my Lord and knight, 
. Seemy laſtſeruices,my plaints and teares, 

Sce herthatdies to ſee thy woefullplight, 

' That of thy paine her part and portion beares, 
Once looke on me,ſinall is the gittI craue, 
The laſt which thoucanſt giue,orI can haue. 


Tancred 
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T ancred lookt vp,andclos'd his eies againe, 
Heauie and dim,and ſhe renew'd her woe: 
Quoth Yaf#72e,cure him firſt, andthen complaine, 
Med'cine is lites chiete friend ; plainther moſt foe, 
They pluckt his armour off, and the each vaine, 
Each 1oint,and finew felt,and handled foe, 
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Andſcarchr fo well,;cach thruſt,cach cutand wound, 


That hope of lite her loue and $kill ſoone found. 
112 
From wearinefle and lofle of blood ſhe ſpide 
His greateſt patnes and anguiſh moſt proceede, 
Nought but her vaile amid thoſe defarts wide 
She had to binde his wounds,in ſo greatneede, 
Burt loue could other bands(though ſtrange)prouide, 
And pitie wept tor joy toſee that deede, 
For with her amber lockes clit off each wound 
She tide: O happie man,ſo curd,{o bound! 
I13 
For why her vaile was thort and thin,thoſe deepe 
Andcruell hurtes to faften,rowle,and binde, 
Nor falue,norſimple had ſhe, yet to keepe 


Her knight on liue,ſtrong charmes of wondrous kinde - 


She ſaid,and trom him droue that deadly fleepe, 
That now his cies helitted,turn'd and twinde, 
And faw his ſquire,and ſawthatcurteousdame 
In habitſtrange,and wondred whence the came, 
II 
He faid,O Y af7:neell me,whence com'ſt thow? 
Andwio this gentle ſurgeon is, diſcloſe; 
She {mil'd,the t1gh'd,ſhe look the wiſt nothow, 
She wept,rcioiſt,the bluſhtas red as roſe, 
Youthall know all (ſhe faies)yourſurgeon now 
Commands you ftlence,reſt,and foftrepoſe, 
Youthall be ſound, prepare my guerdonmeete,, 
His head then laid the 1n her bolome ſweete, 
T1 
P affine deuis'd this while how he mightbeare 
His maiſterhoime,ere night obſcur'd the land, 
When loeatroupe of ſoldiers did appeare, 
Whom he deſcrideto be Tancreates band, 
VVith him when he and CArgant metthey weare; 
Bur when they wentto combathand for hand, 
He bod them ſtay behinde,and they obaid, 
Butcametoſceke him now,ſo long heſtaid, 


Beſides 


- - 
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Beſides them,many tollow'd thatenqueſt, 
Buttheſe alone found outthe righte[t way, 
Vpon their friendly armes the men addreſt 
A lſcar,whercon he fare,he lean'd,he lay : 
(Quoth Tarcred)ſhall the ſtrong Circaſſian reſt 
In this broad field, for wolues and crowes a pray ? 
Ah no, defraud not you that champion brauc 
Of his juſt praiſe,of his due tombe and graue, 
T1 
With his dead bones no Luget watre haue I. 
Boldly he dide,andnoblic was heflaine, 
Then let vs not that honour him, denie, 
Which after death alonely doth remaine : 
The Pagan dead they lifted vp on hie, 
And after Tanxcredbore him through the plaine. 
Cloſe by the virgin chaſt did 7afrmeride, 


As he that was her {quire,her guard,her guide. 
118 


Not home(quoth Tarcred)co my wonted tent, 
Bur beare me to this roiall towne,[ pray, 
Thatif cut{hort by humaine accident 
I die,there I may ſee my lateſt day, 
The place where Chriſt vpon his croſle was rent, 
To heau'n perchance may eaſter make the way, 
AndereI yeeld todeathes and fortunes rage, 
Perform'd ſhall be my vow and pilgrimage, 
| 119 
Thus to the cittie was Tarcrexe borne, 
And fell on {leepe, laid on a bed ofdowne. 
FVafrino where the damſell might ſoiorne, 
A chamber got,cloſe,ſecrer,neere his owne : 
That done he came the mightie Duke beforne, - 
| Andentrance found, fornll his newes were knowne - 
Nought was concluded mongſt thoſe knights & Lords, 


Their coanſell hung on his report and words. 
I 20 


| Where weake and wearie wounded Ramona laid, 
Goafrey was (et ypon his couches fide, 
And round about the man aring was maid 
Of lords and knights,thatfild the chamber wide; 
There while the fquire his latediſcou'rie faid, 
To breake his talke none anſwerd,none replide, 
Mylord(hefaid)aryour command I went 
And vew'd their campe,cach cabbin,boothand tent; 
| But 
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 Butof that mightic hoaſt the number trew 
Expect notthat I can,or ſhould deſcrie, 
All couerd with their armiesmight youvew 
The fieldes,the plaines,the dales and mountaines hie, 
I faw what way fo cre they went and drew, 
They ſpoild the land ,drunke louds and tountaines dric, 
Fornot whole Jordan could have giu'nthem drinke, 
Nor allthe grainein Syria,bread, [chinke, 
122 
Buryet amongſt them many bands are found 
Both horſe and foote,of lirtle force and might, 
Thatkeep no order,know no trumpets found, 
That draw no ſword,bur farre off thoot and fight, 
Burt yerthe Perftan army doth abound 
VVith many a ftooteman ſtrong and hardie knight, 
Sodoth the kings owne troupe which all1stramed 
Of ſouldiours o1d,th'immortall ſquadron named. _ 
123 
Immorrall called is that band of righr, 
For of that number neuer wanteth one, 
Bur in his cptic place ſome other knight 
Steps in,when any man is dead or gone: 
This armies leader Emireno hight, 
| Likewhomin witanditrength are tewe or none, 
Vho hathin chargein plaine and pitched feild, 
Tofight with TOO — you flie or yeild. 


And well I know their adds ata their holt, 
Within aday or two, will hercarriue: | ; 
But thee, Rinaldo, it behooueth moſt | 
To keepe thy noble head, for which they ſtriue, 
For all the chiete in armes or courage, bolt 
They will the fame toqueene Cdrmida giue, 
And for the ſame he giues her ſelte in price, 
Such hire will —_— _ to worke entice, 


The chicfe of theſe(that ins thy murder fnorne) 
Is 4ltamore,the king of Sarmachand; © 
Adriſtia then,whoſerealme lies neecrethe morne, 
A hardie giant, bould,and {trong ot hand, 
This king vpon an elephant is borne, 
For vnder him no horte can ſtirre or ſtand; 

The third is Ti//pherre,as brauea lord 


As cuerput on helme,or guirt on fword. 
/ It 1 This 
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This ſaid, trom yong Rina/does angrie cics 
Flew ſparks of wrath,flames in his viſage ſhinde, 
Helong'd to be amid thoſe enimies, 
Nor reſt norreafon in his hart could finde. 
Burtothe Duke Yafpmme his talke applies, 
The greateſt newes(my Lord)are yer behinde, 
For all their thovghts,their crafts and counfels tend 
By treaſon falſe to bring thy life to end : 
127 
Then all from pointto pointhe gan expoſe 
The falſe compact,how it was madeand wrought, 
The armes and cnſignes fained,poiſoncloſe, 
Ormonaos vant,what praiſe,whatthanke he ſought, 
And what reward,and fatisfide allthoſe 
That would demaund,enquire,or aske of ought, 
Silence was made a wiule,when Godfrey thus, 
Raimonao ſay zyhat counſell giu'{t chou vs? 
128 
Not as we purpos'd late, next morne (quoth hee) 
| Lervsnotſcale,butround beſtege thisrowre, . 
That thoſe within may haueno iflue free 
To fallie our,and hurtvs withtheir powre, 
Our campe well reſted and refreſhed (ee, 
Prouided well gainſt this laſt ſtorme and ſhowre, 
And then in pitched field, fight,if you will; 
Itnot,delay,and keepe this tortrefle fb] : 
129 
Butleaſt you be endangred,hurt or ſlaine, 
Of all your cares take care your ſelte to ſauc, 
By youthis campe doth liue,doth winne,dothraine, 


|  Whoelfecanrule orguide theſe ſquadrons braue ? 


And for the traitors ſhall be noted plaine, 
Command your garde to change the armesthey haue, 
| Soſhalltheirguile be knowne,in their owne net 
- Soſhallthey tall;caughtinthe ſnare they ſer. 
| 3.20; - 
 Asithath euer(thus the Dulobogeane) | 
Thy counſell ſhewes thy wifdome and thy loue, 
And whatyoulcftin doubt,ſhall thus bedonne, 
Wewilltheir torce in pitched barrell proue ; 
_ Closdin this wall and trench,the fightto ſhonne, 
Doth illthis campe beleeme,and worſe behoue, | 
But we their ſtrength and manhood will aſſay, - 
And ric,in open held and open day. 
| - The 
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The fame of ourereat oblnqurtt toſuſtaine,. | 

' Or bide our lookesand threates they areriorable, 

And when this armieis ſubdu'd and flaine, ' - 

Then is one empire fetled;firme and — 

 Thetowre ſhall yeehd;or burrefiſt in vaine; . 

For teare heranchoris,defpaire her cable” 

Thus hecancludes,and rowling downethe weſt 

Fatt ſerrhe ſharves.arid calldthemalltoretſt.. 


The WG 1b Brokeof Godfrey | 
of: BNIOTNes. 


Liv, 
The argument, 


The Pa agan ho#t arriues,audecrueltl faht 95} 
Makes with the Chriftians,and their fairbfu [ powres ; 
The Soldan longs mm fieldtoproue his might, 
With the old kn 'g quits the beſie aged VERY" 
Yet both are flame.and in eterpall 

CA famos fours ues each his FT HEY 
| RinaldappeoeArmiida ; Cock felld | 

TheChriſtuns —_ then praiſe to.God they yeild. 


8 ſunge call vp he world from idle fleepe, 
And of the dayzenhowres were goneandpaſt, 
When the bould oe that hadtherowreto ores, 
Eſpide a fodaine miſt,that ouercaſt 
Theearth,with mirklome clouds and PE deepe, 
And fawe it was th'E-gyptian campe arlaſt, 
Which rais'd the duſt;tor hils and valleies broad 
+ Thathoaſtdid oucrſpread and ouerload:; * 


2 

'Therewith a merrie ſhout and 1oytull crie 
The Pagans reard,from their befieged hold: 
The cranes from Thrace with {t ich'a rumour flie; 
His hoarietroit and ſnow when Hyems old 
Powres downe,and taitto warmer regions hie, 
From the ſharpe winds,fterce ttormes and tempeſts cold, 

And quicke and reagic thisnew hope and aid, 

Their hands,to ſhoot; their toongs to threaten maid. 

Ii 2 From 
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From whence their 1re;their wrathand hardie threat 
Procceds,the French well knew,and plaine eſpide, 
For from the wals and ports the army great 
They ſaw,her (trenght,her number;pompe and pride, - 
Smelled their beſts with valoursnoble hear, 
Bartaile and fight they wiſht,arme,arme.they cride, 

The youth to giue the {igne of fightallpraid 


Their Duke,and were NEE delaid, 


Till morning nextfor he reful co fight, 
Theirhaſte and heathe bridled,but notbrake, 
| Noryetwith ſodaine frayor Skirmiſh light, 
Of theſe new foes would he vaine triall make, 
 Afﬀterſo many warres(he faies)godd right 
 Iris,thar one daies reſt ar leaſt you take, | 
Forthus in his vaine foes he cheriſh would- 
The hope, which intheir ſtrength they hauc and hould. 


5 
Toſce Auroras gentle beameappeare, \ 
The {ouldiers armed,preſt and ready lay, . 
The skies were neuer halte ſo taire andCleare, 
As in the breaking of that blefſed day, 
The merric morning ſmuld,and feemd to Spas 


Vpoa her iluererowne, ſuns golden m_ 
And withautclond, W n hisredoubled light 


.\Bentdowne,toſce ths held,this fray,cthis fight. 


Vhen firſt he fawe the day Inibeibew and ſhine, 
Goafrey his hoalſk in good broughtour, | 
ras pi belicge the tcanklihe 
Raimond he left,and all the farthfull rout, bid 
That from the townes was come of Paleſtine, 1 
Toſerue and ſuccour their deltnerer ſtour, | 

And with them lefta hardie troupe befide 

Of Galſcoignes ſtrong; in armes well prou'd,ofttride. 


7 

Z ah was Goafreaves count'nance,tuch his cheare, 
Thattrom hiscic ſure conqueſt flames and ſtreames, . 
Heau'ns gracious fagours in his lookes appearc, | 
And greatand goodly more than carſt he teames, 
His face and forehead full of nobleſſe weare, 
And on his cheeke ſmiled yourhes purple beames, 

And in his gate, his grace,his ates,his cies 

Somewhat (tarre more than morrall ) liues and lies. 

He 
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He had not marched farre,ere he eſpied 
Of his proud foes the mightic hoaſt draw nie, 
A hill at firſt he rooke, and fortified 
At his [ett hand which ſtood his armiebie, 
Broad in the tront,behinde moreſtraite vp ried, 
His armie readie ſtoode the fight totrie, 
And to the middle ward well armd he brin 
His tootemen ſtrong, his horſemen ſerudtor wings ; 


9 

To the left wing,ſpred vnderneath the bent. 
Of the ſteepe hull,that ſau'd their flanke and fide, 
The Roberts twaine,two leaders good, he ſent; Rs 
His brother had the middle ward to guide; 
Totheright wing himlſelfe in perſon went, 
Downe,where the plaine was dangrous broad,and wide, 

And where his foes with their greatnumbers, would 

Perchance enuiron round his fquadrons bould. 

IO 

Thereall his Lorreners'and men of might, 
All his beſt armd he plaſt,and choſen bands, 
And with thoſe horſe ſome tootemen armed light, 
That archers were,(vid to that ſeruice) ſtands, 
Th'aduentrers then,in bartaile and in fight 
Well tride,a ſquadron famous through all lands, 

On the right hand he ſer,ſomedealcaſide, 


Kmaldo was their leader,lord, and guide. 
II 


To whomthe Duke,in thee our hope is laid 
Of victorie,thou mult the conqueſt gaine, 
Behinde this mightie wing,fo farrediſplaid, 
Thou with thy noble ſquadron cloſe remaine ; 
And when the Pagans would our backs inuade, 
Aflaile them then,and make their onſet vaine; . 
For if I gefle aright,they haue inminde 
Tocompaſle vs,and charge ourtroupes behinde, Ps 
I2 


Thenthrough his hoaſt,that tooke ſo large aſcope, 
He road,and vewd them all, both horſe and tour, * 
His face was bare,his helme vnclos'dand ope, 
Lightned his cies,his lookes brightfire ſhot our, 
He cheres the tearctull, comforts them that hope, 
And to the bould recounts his boaſting ſtour, 

Androthe valiant his aduentures hard, 

Theſe bids he looke for praiſe,thoſe for reward, 
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13 
Atlaſt he ſtaid,whereof his ſquadronsbold, 
And noblelt troupes, aflembled was beſt pare, 
There from ariſing banke his will hetold, 
Andall that heard his fpeech thereatrooke hart: 
And as the molten ſnow from mountaines cold 
Runs downe in ſtreames,with eloquence and arr, 
So from his lips his words and ſpeeches fell, 
Shrill,ſpccdie,pleaſant,fweere,and placed well. 


I | 
My hardiehoſt,you codanatin of the Eaſt, 
You ſcourge,wherewith Chriſt whips his heathen fone, 
Of victorie,behould the lateſt feaſt, 
'  Seethelaſtday,for which you wiſhtalone ; 
| Notwithoutcauſethe Sarzens moſt and leaſt, 
Our gratious Lord hath gathred here in one, 
For all your foes and his, aſſembled arre, 
That one daics fight may cnd ſeauneyeares of warre. 
I5 
This fight ſhall bring vs many victories, 
Thedangernone,the labour will be ſmall, 
Letnotthe number of your cnimies 
Diſmay your harts,grant teare no place at all; 
For ſtrife and diſcord through their armie flies, | 
\ Theirbands ill rankethemſclues entangle ſhall, 
And fewe of them to ſtrike or fightſhall come, 


For ſome want ſtrengrh,ſome hart,ſome elbowrome. 
: 6 


- This hoſt,with whom you muſt encounter now, 
Are men halfe naked,withour ſtrength or skill, 
From idlenes,or following the plow, 
Late prefled foorth ro warre,againſt their will, 
Their {wordes are blunt,fhieldes thinne,ſoone pierced throw, 
Their banners ſhake,their bearersſhrinke,for ill 
Thcirleaders heard,obaid,or follow'd bee, 
Their loſle;their flight,their death I well foreſee : 


17 

Their captaine,cladin purple,armdin gould, 
Thar ſeemes fo herce,{o hardie,ſtout and ſtrong, 
The Moores or weake Arabiaris vanquiſh could, 
Yetcan he notreſ1{t your valours long, 
What can he do,(though wiſe,though ſage,though bould) 
In that contuſ1on,trouble,thruſt and throng ? 

lil knowne he is,and woorſe he knowes his hoſt, 


Strange lords il] teard are,ill obaid of mot, 


/ 
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ButTI am captaine of this choſen crew, 
With whom Ioft haue conquer'd,rriumpht off, 
YourJands and !nages long {ince I knew, 
Each knight obates my rule,milde,cafic,foft, 
I know each ſword,cach dart,cach thattIvew, 
Although the quarrell flie in skies alotr, 
Whether the ſame of Ireland be or France, 
And from what bowe it comes.what hand perchance. 
19 
Iaske an cafie,and an vſuall thing, 
As you haue ofr,this day,ſo winne the feild, 
Lerzeale and honour be your vertues ſting, 
Yourliues,my tame,Chriſts faith,defend and ſheild, 
To earth theſe Pagans flaineand wounded bring, 
Tread on their necks,make them all die orygld, 
What need I more exhorr you? from your cics 
I ſee how victorie,howconqueſt flies. 
20 
Vpon the captaine(when his ſpeech was donne) 
Itſcemda lampe and golden light downe came, 
Asfromnights azure mantle oft doth ronne 
Orfall,afliding ſtarre,or ihining flame ; 
But from the boſome of the buruing fonne 
Procceded this,and garland wiſe the ſame 
Godfredoes noble head encompaſt round, 
And(as ſome thought) foreſhewd he ſhould becround: 
21 
Perchance(if mans proud thought,or ſaucietong, 
Haue leaueto iudge,or gueſle at heau'nly things) 
This was the angell which had kept him long, 
That now came downe,and hid himwith his wings. 
\V hile thus the Duke beſpeakes his armies ſtronge, 
Andeuerie troupe and band in order brings, 
Lord Enarenhis hoalt diſpoſed well, 
And with bould words whet on their couragefell : 
The man brought foorth his armie great with ſpeed, 
In order good,his focs at hand he ſpide, 
Like the newe moone his hoaſttwo hornes did ſpreed, 
In mid{t rhe toore,che horſe were on cach fide, 
Therightwing kept he tor himſelte to leed, 
Great -Altamorereceau'd the lettro guide, 
The middle ward led Muleaſſes prood, 
And in that battaile faire, 2:44 ſtood, 


On 
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| 1-5, BY | 
Ontheright quarter ſtood the Indian grim,' 
With Ti/ipherne and all the kings owne band; 
But where the left winge {pred her ſquadrons trim 
Ore the large plaine,did end : 
With Aphrican andPerſtan kings with him, 
And rwo that came from Meroes hot ſand 
And all his crosbowes and his flinges he plaſt, 
Whereroome beſt feru'd to ſhoot,to throw,to caſt, 
24 
Thus Emrrenhis hoſt put in array, 
And road from band to band,ftromranketoranke, 
His Truchmen now,and nowhimlſelte doth ſay, 
Vhat ſpoile his folkeſhall gaine,whar praiſe,what thanke, 
To him that feard,looke vp,ours is the day 
He faies,vile teare to bould harts neuer fanke, 
_ Howdareth one againſt an hundrerth fight > 
Our crie,our ſhade,will putthem all to flighr, 


| 25 | 
 Butto the bould,go hardic knight (he ſaies,) 
His praic out of this lions pawes go teare, 
Toſome before his thoughts the thape he laies, 
And makes therein the image true appeare, 
How his ſad countrie him entreats and praies, 
His houſe, his louing wite,and children deare, 
Suppoſe(quoth he)thy countrie doth beſeech 
' And pray thee thus, ſuppole this isher ſpeech : 
20 M9 


Defend my lawes,vphold my templesbraue, 

My blood,trom wathing oft my ſtreeres, withhold, 

From rauiſhing my virgins keepe,and faue 

Thiue aunceſtors dead bones and aſhes cold, 

To thee thy tathersdeare,and parents grave 

Shew thezr vacoured heads,white,hoaric,ould, 
To thee thy wite her breſts with teares oreſpred 
Thy ſonnes,their cradles,ſhewes,thy mari age bed, 

Fey: 


To all the reſt,vou tor her honours ſake, 
Whom Aſfta makes her champions,by your might 
 Vpontheſe theeues,weake, feeble,tewe, muſt take 

A ſharpe reuenge,yet iuſt,deſerud andright, 

Thus many words in feu'rall coongs he ſpake, 

And all his ſundry nations to (harpe fight 
Encouraged, but nowthe Dukes had donne 
Their ſpeeches all,the hoaſts togitherronne. 


It 
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It was a great,a Aragegnids ri an fight, 

When £ onto frontthoſe noble armies mer, 

How cueric troupe,how 11 cachtroupecach knight 

Stood preſt ro moue;to hight,andpraiſe to ger go: 

Looſe in the winde waned their calignes light 

Trembled rhe plumes that on theircreſts 6-26 ; 
Thex armesimpreſes,colours,gold and ſtone 


Gajaſttheſunne UDETU ai {parkled,ſhone. 


Of dric toprOakes,they find two forreſts thicke : ' 
Sodidcach hoſte withtpeares indpikes aboutd, 
* Bent were their bowes,twrefts their launces ſticke, 
Their handsſhooke ſwords heirſlings held cobles round : 
Each ſtead torunne was readte;preſt and quicke: 
At his commaunders ſpurre;his hand,his found: 
Hechates,he ſtampes,careers,and turnes about, 
He AEMſITs fire and ſihoake breaths our. 


Horrour it ſelfe in thar Gait fighr ſeem'd faire, 

And pleaſure flewamid {ad dreed and fearet' i 

Therrumpets (hrill,thatthundredin the aire, 

Vere muſicke makde and fweere to euericeare : 

The faithfull campe (thoughleſle) yer feem'd more raire 

In that ſtrange noice;more watlike,ſhrill and cleare, 
Innores morefweere,the Pagantruthpets iatre, 
Theſe ſung, their PR ſhard,thelegliſtred farce. 


The Chriſtian trumpets vs -the deadly call, 

The Pagans anſfivere,andrhe fighe accept; 

The godly Frenchmen on their kneesdowne fall 

Tovray,and kiſt the earth.and then vplept 

Toti ohr,the land berweene was vaniſh all, 

Incombarcloſecachhofteroother {tept; 
Fornowthe wings had skirmithhortbegonne, 
Andwith GITIND forththe foormen ronne. 


But who was firft of allthe Chriſtian traine, 

Thar gaue the onfer firſt, firſt wonne renowne ? 

Gildippes thouwert ſhe, for (by theeflaine) 

The king of Orms, Hmrcano,cumbled downe, 

The mans breſt bone thou clou {t and rent in twaine, 

So heau'nwith honoar would thee bleffe and crowne : 
Pierſt through he tell, and falling hard withall, 
His foe prais'd for her firength and for hisfall, 
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Her lannce thus broake,the hardie dame forth drew: - 


(With her ſtrong hand)afine and trenchant blade -: 


And gainſtthe Perſtans fierce and bold the flew, - 
And in their troupe wide ſtreets and lanes ſhe made; 
Eucnin the girdling.ſtead deuided new 1 
In peeces twaince;Zoprre onearth ſhe lades 
Andthen <Mlareos head ſhe ſwap off cleene, 
... "Whichlikea football cumbled on the greene, .. 


3 v5 
A blow feld FO CITIES We athruſt- 
Was Areensllaineghetirſtlayin atrance, 
Iſmaelsletthand cutofffellinthedult; + 151 
For on his wtelt her fword fell downeby chance: 
The hand let goethe bridlewhere it luſt; 
Theblow vponthe courſers cares didglance, 
Vhofeltthe raincsatlarge,and withthe ſtroake 


Halte mad,the rankes dilordred,troubled,broake: 


| II 
All theſe,and many moe,by tine forgor, |: /# 


She flew and wounded, when againſt hercame 
The angrie Perſians all,caſt onaknor,-* 
For on her perſoruwould they purchace tame: 
But her deare {poule and husband wantednot 
| (lnfogreatneed)to aide the noble damey 1 
Thus ioin'd,the haps of warre vnhurtcheyproue, 
_, Their ſtrengrh wasdouble,double was theirloue, 
| 36 
 Thenoble louers vie weil might you lſce, 
A wondrous guiſe,till then vnſcene,vnhard, 
To ſaue themſclues forgotboth he and ſhee, 
Each others lite did keepe,defend and guard ; 
The ſtroakes that gainſt herLord diſcharged bee, 
Thedaie had care to beare,to breake,toward,! ' 
His thield kept off the blowes bent on his deare, 
VVhich (it need be) his naked head ſhould beare. 


37 
Socach ſau'd other;each Go others wrong 
Would veng'ance take, butnotreuenge their owne : 
The valiant Soldan CArrabano ſtrong 
Of Boecan ifle,by her was ouerthrowne,, 
And by his hand (the bodies dead among) 
_Aluante (that durit his miſtreſle wound) fell downe, 
And the betweene the cies hit _Arimonte, 


(Vho hurt her Lord)and cleft in twaine his fronte, 


But 
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But AM: mare who had FEE wing to lead 

Farre greater ſlaughter on the Chriſtians made; 

For where he turn'd his ſword,or twinde his ſtead, 

Heflew,or man and beaſt on earth downe lade, 

Happie was he that was at firſt ſtrucke dead, 

That fell notdowne on liue,for whom his blade 
Hadſpar'd,the ſame caſt; inthe duſtic ſtreete 
His horſe tore with ” teeth,brus'd with his feete. 


By this braue Perſians RNs kild and flaine 

Were ſtrong Brunello,and _Ardonio great; 

The firſt his head and helme had clett intwaine, 

Thelaſt in ſtranger wife he did entreat, 

For chrough his hart hepierſt,and through the vaine 

Where laughter hath his fountaine and his ſeat, 

- Sorthar (adreedfull ching,beleeu'd vneath) 
He laughttor paine,and laught himlelte to death. 
© 

Nor theſe oat with that accurſed knife | 

Ot this {weete light and breath depriucdlic z 

But with that cruell weaponloſt their lite 

Gentonio,Guaſcar, Roſimond and Gure; 

Who knowes how many in that farall ſtrife 

He flew? Wharknights his courſer fierce madedie ? 
The names and countries of the people flaine 
Vhotels? their wounds and deaths wao can explaine ? 

I 

With this fierce king bs durft not one, 

Not onedurſt combathim in equall field, 

Gilaippes vndertooke that taske alone; 

No doubt could make her ſhrinke ,no dangergicld, 

By Thermodonte was neuer _A4mazone, 

(Thatmenag'd iteeled axe,or caricd ſhield) 
Thatſeentd fo bold as ſhe,{o ftronge,fo light, 
When toorth ſhe ronne to meet ho dreadful knight : 

2 

She hit him,where with gold and ritch anmaile, 

His Diademe did on his helmet flame, 

She broake and cleftthe crowne,and caus'd him vaile 

His proud and lottie top,his crett downe came, 

Strong ſeem'd her arme that could ſowell aflaile : 

The Pagan ſhooke tor ſpite,and bluthe for ſhame, 
Forward he ruſht,and would at once requite 
Shame,with diſgrace; and with reuenge,delpite. 


Right 
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Right onthe fronthe gaue ”_ Ladie kinde 

A blow,ſo huge,lo ſtrong,ſo great;fo fore, 

That out of ſenſe and feehng,downe ſhe twinde : 

Burherdeare knighthis loue from ground vpbore, 

Vere ittheir fortune,or his noble minde, 

He ſtaid his hand,and ſtroake the dame no more : 
 ALionloſtalkes by, and with proud cies 


Beholds,but fcornes to hurt,a1nan that hes, 


This while Ormonds falle _ cruel! hand 

Was arm'd,and preitto giuethe traitrous blow, 
With all his fellowes mong[t Godfredves band 

Entred vnſcene,diſguis'd that few them know: 

The cheem(h Woltes (when nighrorethades the land) 
' Thar ſceme likefairhtull dogs in ſhape and ſhow, 
 Sorothecloledtolds in fecretcreepe, 


Andentrance fecke,to kill lome harinleſle ſheepe, 


3 

He prochednie,andto Godfiedoes fide 

The bloodic Pagan now was placed neare ; 

Burt when his colours gold and white he ſpide, 

And ſaw the other {1gnes that forged weare, 

| See ſee,this traitor falſe (the captaine cride) 

Thar like a Frenchman would in ſhow appeare, 
Behold howneere his mates and he are crept. 
This fatd,vpon the villaine foorth he lepr, 


6 

Deadly hewounded him _ thatfalſe knight 
Nor {trikes,nor wards,not ſtriueth tobe gone ; 
But (as Medaſas head ware 1n his fight) 
Stood like a man new turn'd to marble ſtone, 
Alllances broke,vaſheath'd all weapons bright, 
All quuuers empried were,on them alone, 

In parts ſo many were the traitours cleft, 

That thoſe dead men,had no dead bodies left. 


When Godfrey was with Pk blood beſpred 
_ - Heentredthenthe fight,and that was paſt, 
Wherethe bold Pertian foughtand combarted, 
Where the cloſe rankes he op'ned,clett andbralt ; 
Betore the knight the troupes and ſquadrons fled, 
As Aﬀricke duſt before the Southren blaſt, 
The Duke recall'd them, inarray them placed, 
Staid thoſethat fled, and him aſlail'd thatchaced. 


The 


\ 
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The champions ſtrong there fought a barrel our, : 


Troic neuer ſaw the like by Yanthas old: 
| Aconflidt ſharpe there was meane-while on four 
Twixt Ba/dwine good and Mulciſſes bold : 
The horſemen alſo(neare the mountaines rout, 
And in both wings) a furious skirmithhold, 
And wherethe barb'rous Duke in perfon ſtood, 


Twixt Ti/phernes and ©Adraitus prood; 


9 
With Emiren Robert the * EMSA {troue, 
Longtime they tought, yerneitherloft nor wonne 3 
The other Roberts helme the Indian cloue, 
And broke his armes, their fight would ſoone be donne : 
From place to place did Ti/phernesroue, 
And found no match,again{t him none durft ronne, 
Bur where the preale was thickeſt rhither flew 
Theknight,and at each ftroke teld,hurt orflew. 


© 
Thus fought they long, yer adn thrinkenor yeild, 
In equall ballance hung their hope and teare : 
' Allfull ofbroken lances lay the tcild, 
All full of armaes thatclou'n and ſhattred weare, 
Ofſwords,fome tothe body naile the ſheild, 
Somecurt mens throtes,andſome theirbelhes teare, 
Ot bodies,ſomevpright,{ome groueling lay, 
And for themſclues eat graues out of theclay : 


| T 
Befide his lord ſlaine lay Fl noble ſtead, 
There triend with friend lay kild,like louerstrew, 
There foe with toe,the line vnder the dead, 
The victor vnder him whom late heflew : 
A hoarce ynpertect ſounddid cach where ſpread, 
Whence neither filence,nor plainc outcries flew, 
There furic roares,ire threats,and woe complaines, 
One weepes,another cries, he ſighes for paines. 
2 | 

The armes that late fo faire and glorious ſeame, 
Now ſoild and ſlubbred,fad and fullen grow, 
The ſteele his brightnes loſt ; the gould his beame 3 
The colours had no pride, nor beauties ſhow; 
The plumes and teathers on their creſts that ſtreame, 
Are itrowed wide vpon the carthbelow : 

The holts both clad in blood,in duſtand mire, 

Had changd their cheare,their pride,their richattire. 
| Ke 1 Bute 
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J3 
But now the Moores, Arabians,Ethiops blacke, 
(Ofthe lettwing thatheld the vtmoſt marge) 
Spread torth theirtroupes and purpos'd at the backe 
And fide, their heedlefle foes raflaile and charge: 
Slingers and Archers were not{low,nor {lacke 
| Tothootand caſt,when with his battell large 
Rinaldo came,whole furie,haſte,and ire, | 
Seem'dearthquake,thunder,tempeſt,ſtorme and fire, 


5 

The firſt he met was dbnire [usthrone 
Thar ſet in Meroes hot,funne-burnr,land, - 

He cuthis necke in twaine,fleth,skin and bone, | 
The fable head downe tumbled on the ſand ; 
But when by death of this blacke Prince alone, 
Theraſte of bloodand conqueſt once he fand, (brought, 
Whole ſquadrons then , whole troupes to carth he 
Things wondrous,ftrange,incredible,he wrought; 


J5 
He gaue moe deaths than ſtroakes,and yet his blowes 
' Vponhis feeble foes fell oftand rhicke, 
To mooue three toongsasahierce ſerpent ſhowes, 
Which rolles the one the hath ſwift,ſpecdic,quicke ; 
Sothinkes each Pagan,cach Arabian trowes, 
He weilds three ſwords,all in one hilt that ſticke, 
His readinefle their cies ſo blinded hath, 
Their dreed that wounder bred,feare gaue it fath, 
6 


5 

The Aﬀericke tyrants andthe Negro kings | 
Fell downe on heapes,drown'd each in others blood, 
\ Vpontheir people ranne the knights he brings, 
© Pricktforwardby theirguides cntample good, 
Kild were the Pagans,broake their bowes and flings: 
Some dide,ſome tell; ſome yeelded,none with{tuod : 

A maſlacre was this,no fight; theſe pur 

Their foes todeath; thoſe hold their cthroates to cur, 


57 
Small while they ſtood,with hart and hardie face 
On their bold breſts deepe wounds and hurts to beare, 
Bur fled away,and troubled in thechace 
Their rankes diſordred be with too much feare : 

Rinaldo tollow'd them from place to place, 
Till quite diſcomfit and diſperſt they weare, 

That done he ſtates,and all kis knights recalles, 

And ſcornes to {trike his foe that tues or talles. _ 

ike 
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Likeas the winde ſtopt by "IS wood or hill, | 
Growes ſtrong and Kir-l teares boughes and trees intwaine. 
Bur with milde blat%s,more remprate,gentle, ſtill, : 
Blowes through the ample field,or ſpariousplaine ; 
Againſt the rockesasſea-waues murmur ſhrill, 
Burfilent paſſe amid the open maine: 
Rinaldo ſo,when none his force withſtood, 
Aſlwagd his furie,calmd his angrie mood, 


59 | 

He ſcornd vpon their fearetull backes that fled 
To wreake his ire,and ſpend his force in vaine, | 
Bur gainſt the fooremen ſtrong histroupes he led, _ * 
Whoſe fide the Moores had open left and plaine, 
The Afﬀericanes,thatſhould haue ſaccoured 
That batraile,all were ronne away orlaine, 

Vpon their flankewith force and courage ſtour., 

His men at armes aflaild the bands on four : 

60 

He brake their pikes,and brake their cloſe array, 
Entred their batraile,feld them downe around, 
So winde or tempeſt with impetious ſway 
The eares of ripened corne\trikes flatto ground : 
With blood,armes,bodies dead,the hardned clay | 
Plaſtred the earth, no graflenor greene was found, 

The horſemenrunning through & through their bands. 


Kill, nurder,{lay,tew ſcape,not one withſtands. 
G1 


Rinaldo came where his forlorne Armide 
Sate on her golden chariotmounted hie, 
A noble guard ſhe had on cuery fide = 
Of lords,of louers,and much chivalrie : 
She knew the man when firſt his armes ſhe ſpide, 
Loue,hate,wrarth,ſweer defire,ftroue in herejie, 
He changd ſome deale,hislooke & countnance bold, 
She changd from froſt,ro fire; from heat,to cold: 
62 
Theprince paſt by the chariotof hisdeare, 
Like one that did his thoughts elſewhere beſtow, 
Yet ſuffred not herknights and louersneare 
Theirriuallſo ro ſcape withouten blow, 
One drew his (word,another coucht his ſpeare, 
Herſelfe an arrow tharpe ſet in her bow, 
Diſdaine her ire new \harpt andkindled hath, 


Bur loue appeald her,loue aſlwagd her wrath. 
Kk 2 Loue 
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Loue brideled furie,andreviu'd of new 
His fire,notdead,though buricd in diſpleaſure, 
Three times her angrie hand the bow vpdrew, 
And thrice againelet {lacke the ſtringar leaſure ; 
But wrath preuail'd at laſt,the reed out flew, | 
 Forloue "148 meane,but hatred knowes no meaſure, 
Out flew the ſhaft,but with the ſhatr,this charme, 
This with ſhe ſent: heair'ns grant it doeno harme: 
She bids the reed rerumerhe way it went, | 
And pearſe her hartwhich ſo vnkinde could proue, 
Such force had loue,though loſt and vainly ſpent, 
What ſtrength hath happie, kinde and mutuall louc? 
Bur ſhe thatgentle thought did {traightrepent, | 
Wrath;furic,kindnes,in her boſome ſtroue, | 
She would.ſhe wouldnor,thatit nuiſt or hit, 
Heretes,her hart,her wiſhes followed it. 
$2; '6 
 Butyerin vainethe quarrell lighted not, 
For on his hawberke hard the knight it hit, 
Too hard tor womans ſhaft or womans ſhot, 
In ſtead of pearting there it broke and ſplit 
Heturn'd away,ſhe burnt with furic hot, 
And thoughthe ſcorn'd her powre,and in that fir 
Shot oft and oft,her ſhaftes no entrance found, 


And while ſheſhor,loue gaue her wound on wound. 
66 


Andis he then vnpearccable ( quoth ſhee) 
That neither force nor toc he needesregard> _ 
His lims(perchance)arm'd with that hardnes bee, 
VVhich makes his hartſo cruell and ſo hard, 
Nothotthat flies fromete or hand I ſee, 
Hurtes him,ſuch rigor doth his perſon gard, 
/ | Arm'd,ordifarm'd; his foe,or miſtrefle kinde, 
Deſpis'd alike,like hare,like ſcorneT finde. 
6 
But whatnew forme is le Suilecr 
By which,rowhich exchang'd,I might tinde grace? 
- Forin my knightsandall that rake my part 
Iſeenohelpe,no EY truſt I place, _ 
To his great proweſle,might,and valiant hart, 
All ſtrength is weake,all courage vile and bace. 
This faid ihe,tor ſheſaw,how,through the feild, 
Her champions flic,faint,tremble;fall and yeild, 


Nor 
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Norlett alone can ſhe her perſon ſauce, 
Butto be {lame or taken ſtands in tearc, 
Though with her bowa1auelin long (the haue, 
Yet weake was Phebes bow,blunt Pallas ſpeare, 
Bur, as the ſwan,that ſees the Eagle braue, 
Threatning her fleſh and {tluer plumes to teare, 
Falles downe,to hide her mongſt the ſhadie brookes ; 
Snch were her tearfull motions, ſuch her lookes., 
69 | 
Bur _Altamorethis while thatſtroue and fought 
From ſhamefull ighthis Perſian hoſt to ſtay, 
That was diſcomfit and deſtroi'd tonought, 
Whilſthe alone mantain'd the fight and fray, 
Secing diſtreſt the goddefle of his thought, 
To aide her ran,nay flew,and laid awa 
All care,both of his honour and his hot, 
Ifſhe were fate,lerall the world be loſt, 
70 
Tothe ilguarded chariot ſwift he flew, 
His weapon made him way with bloodie warre : 
Mecane-while Lord Godfreyand Rinaldo fhew 
His feeble bands,his people murdred arre, 
He ſaw their lofſe,but aided not his crew, 
A better louer than aleader farre, 
He ſet _m1idafate,then turn'd againe 
With tardie ſuccour,for his folke were laine. 


71 
And on that fide the woefull Prince behield 
The bartel! loſt,no helpe nor hope remain'd ; 
Bur on che other wing the Chriſtians yield, 
And flie,ſuch vantage there th'Egyprians gain'd, 
Oneof the Roberts was nigh (lainc in field ; 
The other by the Indian ſtrong conſtrain'd 
Toyeeld himſelte,his captiue and his flaue 
Thus equall loffe and equall foile they haue, 
2 


Godfpedo tooke the time Nc ſcaſon,fit 
To bring againe his ſquadrons in array, 
Andeither campewell ordred,rang'd and knit, ' 
Renew'd the furzous bartel, fight and fray, 
New ({treames of blood were thed,newſwords them hit; 
New combars fought,new ſpoiles were borne away, 
And vnreſolu'd and doubtfull (on each fide) 
Did praiſe and conqueſt, Aars and Fortune ride. 
| Kk 2 Betweene 
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Berweene the armics twaine while thus the tight 

Waxrt ſharpe, hot,cruell,though renewd burlate, 

The So/danclombevp to the towers hight, 

And fawe farre off their {trite and tell debate, 

Asfrom ſome (tage or theatre the knight 

. Sawplaidtherragedic oft humaine ſtare, 

Sawe death,blood,murder,woc and horrour ſtrange, 
And the great acts of fortune,chanceand change: 


| 74. 
Atfirſt aſtoniſhtand amazd le ſtood, 

Then burnt with wrath,and ſelfe conſuming ite, 

Swelled his boſome like a raging flood, 

To be amid that battaile,ſuchdefire, 

Such haſte he had,he dond his helmet good, 
His other armes he had before entire, 

__ - Vp,vp,hecride,no more,no more, within 

This fortreſle ſtay,come follow,die or win, 


| 75 
Whether the ſame were prouidence diuine, 


That made him leaue the fortreſle he poſleſt, 
For that the empire proud of Paleſtine 
This day ſhould fall,to riſe againe morebleſt; 
Or that he breaking felt the tarall line 
Oflife,and would meete death with conſtantbreſt, 
- Furiousandfiercehedidthe gates vnbarre, 
And fodaine rage brought foorth,and ſodainewarre 
6 


2 
Nor ſtaide he till the folke on whom he cride 
Aſſemble might,butouralone he flies, 
A thouſand foes the manalone defide, 
And ronne among athoufand enimies: 
But with his furie cald from euery ſide, 
 Thereſt ronne our,and _U4/aazre foorth hies, - 
The cowards had no feare,the wiſe no caire, 
This was not hope,nor courage,but deſpaire, 


77 

The dreadfull Turke with ſodaine blowes downe caſt, 
The firſt he mer,nor gaue them timeto plaine, 
Orpray,in mutdring them he made ſuch haſte, 
Thar dead they fell,cre one could ſee them {laine 
From mouth to mouth,trom cie to cic foorth paſt 
The feare and terrour,that the faithfull traine 

Of Syrian folke,not vid rodangrous fight, 

Were broken,{cattred,and nigh put to flight, 

Bur 
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But with leſle terrour and liford erleſle, 
The Gaſcoignes kept array,and kept their ground, 
Though motitthe lofle and perill them oppreſle, 
Vnwares aſlaild they were,vnreadie tound : 
Norauning tooth ortallonhardT guefſe = 
Ofbeaſt,or eager hauke,doth flay and wound 

So many ſheepe,or foules weake, feeble ſmall, 


As his tharpe ſword kild knights and ſouldiours tall : 


Teſeemd his thirſt and hunger ſwage he would 
With their {laine bodies, and their blood powrd our, 
With him his troupes and Aladizoould 
Slewtheir beftegers,kild the Gaſcoigne rout: 
Bur R4/4-03d ranne to meete the So/danbould, 
Nor to encounter him had feare or dour, 

. Though his right hand by proofe too well heknow, 

Which laid him Jare for dead,at one huge blow, 
80 

They met and R1imornatell amid the feild, 
This blow againe vpon his forehead light, 
It was the fault and weakenes of his cild, 
Age is notfit to beare ſtroakes of ſuch might, 
Each one lift vp his {word,aduanſt his ſheild, 
Thoſe woulddeſtroy,and theſe defend the knight, 
On went the Soldan,torthe man he thought = 


Was {laine,or caflie mightbe captive brought, 
81 


Among the reſt he ranne,he ragd,he ſmore, 
And in ſmall ſpace,ſmall time,great wonders wrought; 
And as hisrage him led and furie hote, 
To kill and murder marter new he ſought: 
As from his ſupper poore with hungrie throre, 
A peaſant haſts ro a rich feaſtibrought, 
So from this skirmiſh to the barraile great 
He ranne,and quencht with blood his turies hear, 
| 82 
Vhere battred was the wall he fallied our, 
And to the field in haſte and heathe goes, 
With him went rage and furie, feare anddout 
Remaind behind among his ſcartred foes ; 
Towin the conqueſt, ſtroue his ſquadron ſtour, 
Which he vnpertect lett, yerloth to loes 
The day: the Chriſtians fight,refiſt anddie, 
And readie were to yeeld,retire and flie. 
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The Gaſcoigne bands retir'd, butkeptarray, 

The Syrian people ran away outright, 

The fightwas ncerethe place where Taxcredlay, 

His houſe was full of noiſe,and great aftrighr, 

Heroſe and looked foorth to feethe fray, 

Though euery limme were weake,faint,voide of might, 
He fawe the countie lie,his men orethrowne, 
Some beaten backe,ſomekild,ſome felled downe : 

54 

Courage in noble harts that nere is ſpent, 

Yet fainted not,though faint were euery lim, 

But reinforſt each member cletrand rent, 

' Andwantot blood and ſtrenght ſupplide in him, 

 Inhis left hand his heauic ſhield he hent, 

Nor ſcemd the weight too great,his curtlax trim 
His right hand drew,nor for more aries he ſtood, 
Oritaid,he needs 110 more,whoſe hart is good : 

8 

 Butcomming foorth {ride hither will youronne, 

And leaue your leader to his foes in pray ? 

What? ſhall theſe heathen of his armour wonne, 

(In their vile remples)hang vp trophies gay ? 

Go home to Gaſcotgnethen,and tell his ſonne, 

That where his father dide youran away, 

| This ſaid,againſt a thouſandarmed foes, 

He did his breſt weake,naked,ficke,oppoes, 
| 86 

And with his heauie,ſtronge,and mightie targe, 

(That with feau'n hard buls hides was ſurely lind) 

Anditrengrhned with a couerthicke and large, 

Of ſtitfe and well atrempred tteele behind, 

He thielded Rarmondtrom the furious charge, 

From fwords,trom darts,from weapons of each kind, 
Andall his toes droue backe with his ſharpe blade, 
That ſure and fafe he lay,as in a ſhade. 
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Thus ſau'd, thus ſhielded Remend ganreſpire, 

Heroſe and reard humielte in little ſpace, 

Andin his bolome burnt the double fire 

Ot vengeance,wrath,hts hart; ſhame fill'd his face; 

He lookt around to ſpie,(fuch was his ire) 

The man,whole {troake had laid him in thatplace, 
Whom when he fcesnor,for diſdaine he quakes, 
And on his people tharpe reuengement rakes. 
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The Gaſcoines turne againe,their Lord in haſte 
To vengetheir loſlc his band reordred brings, 
The troupe that durſt ſo much now ſtood agaſt, 
For where fad teare grew late,now boldnes ſprings, 
Now follow'd, thicy that fled ; fled they that chaſt; 
So in onchowre altrerh the ſtare af things, 
Raimond requites hisloſſe,ſhame,hurtand all, 
And with an hundreth deathes reueng'd one fall, 
89 | 
WhiPſt Ramona wreaked thus his juſt diſdaine 
Oathe proud heads of captaines,Lords and peares, 
He ſpies great Sions king amid the traine, _ 
And to him leapes,and high his ſword he reates, 
And on his forchead {trikes,and ſtrikes againe, 
Till helme and head he breakes,he cleaues,he reares, 
Downe fell the king,rhe guiltlefle land he bir, 
| Thatnowkeepes hiun,bicauſe he keptnotir, 


90 

Their guides one murdred thus,the other gone, 
The troupes diuided were in diuers thought, 
Deſpaire made ſome ronne headlong gainſt their fone, 
To eeke ſharpe dearh,that comes vacall'd,vn{ought; 
And ſome (that laid their hope on flight alone) 
Fled to their fort againe; yet chance {0 wrought, 

Thar (with the fliers)tn the victors pas, | 

And othe fortrefle wonne,and conquer'd was. 
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The hold was wonne,laine were the men that fled, 
In courtes,halles,chambers high; aboue,below, 
Old Raimond taſt vpto the leads him ſped, 
And thereof victorietrue {1gne and ſhow) 
His glorious ſtandard to the-winde he {pred, 
Thar ſo both armies his ſucceſle mightknow. 

But Solan {awnot the towne was loſt, 

For f:r ftromthence he was,and neere the hoſt 3 


92 

Intothe field he came,the lukewarme blood 
Did ſinoke,and flow through all the purple tetld, 
There of ſad death the courtand pallace'tood, 
There did he triumphes lead,and rrophiesbeild, 
An armecd ſtcad taſt by the Soldan yood, 
That had no guide,nor lord the raines to weild, 

The tyrant cooke the bridle,and beitroad 

The courſers emptie.backe,and foorth he road, 


Great 
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Great,yet but ſhortand ſodaine,wasthe aid, 
Thatto the Pagans,faint and weake he brought, 
A thunderbolt he was,you would haue faid, 
Great, yetthat comes and goes as ſwitt as thought, 
And othis comming fwift,and flight vnſtaid 
Eternall ſignes in hardeſt rockes hath wrought, 
For by his hand an hundreth knights were {laine, 
Buttime forgorhath all their names,buttwaine z ' 


94 

 Gildippes faire,and Edwardthy deare lord, 

Your noble death,ſad end,and woefull fate, 

- (If fo much powre our vulgar toong afford) 

Toall ſtrange wits,ſtrange eares let me dilate, 

That ages all your loue,and {weete accord, 

Your vertue,prowefle,worth,may imitate, 
And ſome kind feruant of true loue(that heares) 
May grace your death,my verſes, with ſome teares. 


| 95 
The noble ladie thither boldly flew, 
Where the fierce Soda tought,and him defide, 
Two mightic blowes the gaue the Turke vntrew, 
One clett his thield,the other pierſt his ſide ; 
The prince the damſell by her habite knew, 
See,ſce,this mankind ftrumpet,ſee(he cride) 
This ſhamelefle whore,for thee fit weapons weare 
| Thynecldand fpindle,nor a fword and ſpeare. 
96 
This ſaid, full of diſdaine,rage,and deſpite, 
A (trong,afterce,a deadly Rad he gaue, 
And pierſt her armour,pierſt her boſome white, 
VWorthic no blowes,but blowes of loue,to have, 
Herdying handler goe the bridle quite, 
She ftaints,ſhe falles, twixt lite and death ſhe ſtraue, 
Her lord to helpe her came;bur came too late, 
Yetwasnotthathis faulr,it was his fate. 
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VWhat ſhould he do ? to diuers parts him call 

Tuſt ire and pittie kind,one bids him goe, 

And ſuccour his deare ladie,like to fall; 

The other cals for vengeance on his foe, 

 Lovebiddeth both,loue faies he mult doe all, 

And with his ire,joines griete; with pittie, woe. 
Whatdid he then ? with his lett hand the knight 
Would hould her yp,reuenge her with his right. 


Bur 
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Butto reſiſt againita Light {obold 

Too weake his will and powre deuided,earez - | 

So that he could yot his faire loue vphold, 

Nor kill the cruell man that ſlew his deare, 

Hts arme, that did his mittres kind entold 

The Turke curoff ;pale grew lus lookes and cheare, 
Helcther tall,nimielte tell by her fide, 
And for he could not {aue her,with her dide;, 


99 
As the high elme, (whom his deare vine hath ti: ad ; 


Faltin her hundred armes and houlds embraſt,) 
Beares downe to carth his ipoul; c and darling kind, 
Ifftorme or cruell ſteele the tree downe caſt, 
And her full grapes to nongatdoth bruze and grind, 
Spoiles his owne leaueg,faints,withers,dies at laſt, 

And {cemesto mourne and dic _ for his owne 


Bur for her death, with him that lics oreduowne : 
100 


So fell he mourning,mourning forthe dame, 

VWhom lite and death had made for eucr bis ; 

They would haue ſpoke,but not one word could frame, 

' Peeve ſobs their ſpeech;fweere lighest teirlanguage is, 

Each g4zd on others cies,and, whule the fame 

Is lawtull,toine their hands,cmbrace and kis:; 
And thus ſharpe death,their knor of lite vntied, : 
Togither tainted theyzogither died, | 

IG1 

Butnow ſwiftfame hernimble wings diſpred, 

And told cach where their chance,theirfate, their fall, 

Rmalap heard the cafe, by one that fled = + 

From the fierce Turke,and broughthim newes ofall, 

Difdaine,goodwill,woe,wrath the champion led 

Totake reucige,thame, griete,for vengeance call, 
Butas he went TUaraſt with his blade, | 
Foreſtal'd the way,and {hew of combate made. 
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The giantcride, by ſundrie ſignes Inote, 

Thatwhom I wiſh, fearch,thougthou arthee, 

I markt each woortlies ſheild;hishelme, hiscore, 

And all this day haue call'd and cride for thee; 

Tomy ſweete faint I haue thy head deuote, 

Thou mutt my ſacrifice,my offring bee, 
Coe let vs heere our ftrengtn and courage trie, 
Ihouan Amdastoc,herchampion I, 


Thus 
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Thus hedefide him,on his ge before, 

And on his throat he ſtroke him,yetthe blow 

His helmet neither bruſed,clettnortore, / 

But in his ſaddle made him bend and bow 

Rinaldo hit him on the flanke fo ſore, 

Thatneither art nor hearbe could helpe him now; 
Downetell the Giant ſtrong,one blow ſuch powre, 
Such puifſance had ; fo talles athundred towre. 


; IO 
with horrour,feare AP 3 and dreed, 
Cold wererthe harts of all thatſaw the fray, 
And Soliman (that view'd thatnobledeed) 
Trembled,his paleneſle did his feare bewray ; 
For in that ſtroake he did his ende arreed, 
 Hewiſt not whatro thinke,to doe;to fay, 
A thing in hin: vnuſed, rare and ſtrange, 
But ſo doth heau'n mens hartsturne,alter,change. p 
| 10 
As when the ſicke or frantike menoftdreame 
| Intheir vnquier ſlcepe,and {lumber thort, 
And thinke they ronne ſome ſpeedie courſe,and ſeame 
 Tomoouetheir legs and feere in haſtie ſort ; 
Yetfcele their limmes farreſlowerthan the ftreame 
Ot their vainethoughts,that beares them in this ſport, 
And oft would ſpeake,would crie,would call orthour, 
Yetneitherſound,nor voice,nor word ſcnd out : 
| 106 | 
Sorunneto fight the angrie Soldan would, 
Anddid enforce his ſtrength,hismight,his ire, 
Yettelrnot in himſeltehis courageould, 
His woonred forcelhis rage and hot deſire, 
His cies (that ſparkled wrath and furic bould) | 
Grewdim and tecble,feare had quenchtthatfire, | 
And in his hart an hundreth paſſions fought, | 
Yetnot on feare or baſe retirehethought. / 


I'O 
_ While vnreſolu'd he ſtood the victor knight 
Arriu'd,and ſeem'd in quickneſle,haſte and ſpeed, 
In boldnefle,greatnes,goodlines and might, 
Aboue all Princes borne of hutmaine ſeed: 
The Turke ſmall while reſiſts,not death,nor fight 
Made him forget his ſtate,or race,through creed, 
He fled no ſtroakes,he fetchtno groane nor figh, 
Bold were his motions latt,vroud,ſtately,high, 
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Now when the Soldan (in theſe bartels paſt 
That Anthems like oft tell,oftroſe againe, 
Euer more fierce,more fell) fell dowae ar laft 
To lie for cuer,when this Prince was flaine : 
Forrune,tharſeld is ſtable,firme,or faſt. 
No longer durlt refiſt the Chriſtian traine, 
Yutrang'd her ſelte in row with Godfpezes knights, 
With them ſhe fernes,ſheronnes,the rides,the fights. 
109 
The Pagan troupes,thekings owne ſquadron fled, 
Of all che Eaſt the ſtrengrth,the pride,the flowre, 
Late call'd immorrtall,now difcomfited, 
Irloſt chatticle proud,and loſt all powre : 
To him that with the rovall ſtandard fled, 
Thus Emirens aid, ith ſpeeches fowre, 
Art not thou heto whom to bearc I gaue 
My kings greatbanner,and his ſtandard braue ? 
I10 
This enſigne (Rmedon) I gauenot thee 
Tobe the witneſle of thy teare and flight, 
Coward,doſt thouthy Lord and Capraine ſee 
In battell itrong, and ronn'ſt chy ſ(elte from fight ? 
What ſeek'{tchou? ſaftie > come, returne with mee, 
The way to death,is path to vertue right, 
Hereſethim hightthat would eicape; forthis 
The way to honour,way to fafticis. . 
111 
The man return'd,and fweld with ſcorne and ſhame, 
The Duke with ſpeeches graue cxhorts the reſt; 
ethreates,he ſtrikes ſometime,till backe they came; 
Ard rage gainit torce,deſpaire gainſtdeath addreft. 
Thus of his broken armies gan he frame | 
A battellnow,ſome hopedwelt in his breſt, 4 
But Ti/phernes boldreuiu'd himmoſt, 
Who foughr,and ſeem'd to winne when all was loſt; 
112 
Wonders thatday wroughtnoble Ti/jpherne, 
. The hardic Normans all he ouerthrew; 
The Flemmings fled betorethe champion ſterne, 
Germer,Rogero,Gerard bold heflew; 
His gloriousdeeds to praiſe and tame eterne 
His l1ues ſhortdatEprolong'd,cnlarg'd and drew, 
And chen (as he that ſerfiveete life atnought) 
The greatelt perill,danger molt he ſought, 
Ll He 
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He ſpide Rinaldo,and although his teild 

Ot azure,purple now and ſanguine ſhowes, 

And though the filuer bird amid his ſheild 

Were armed gules; yethe the. champion knowes, 

And faies,here greateſt peril] is,heau'ns veild 

Strength ro my courage, fortune to my blowes, 

Thar faire A7m:daher reuenge may ſee, 
Helve <Macon,tor his armes I vow to thee, 
| II 

Thus praied he,bur all his won were vaine, 

Mauhound was deate,ortleptin heauens abouc, 

And as alion ſtrikes him with his traine, 

His native wrath to quicken and to moue ; 

So he awakte his turic and difdaine, 

And tharpt his courage on the wherſtoneloue, 

Hunlelte he ſau'd behinde his mightietarge, 
And forward ſpurr'd his itead,and gaue the charge, 
I1 

The Chriſtian ſawthe handic watriour come, 

And leaped forth to vndertake the fight, 

The people round about gaue place and rome, | 

And wondred on that fierce and cruell fight, 

Some praisd their ſtrength,their skill,and courage ſome, 

Such and ſo deſp'rate blowes {trooke either knight, 

Thar all that ſaw forgot both ire and ſtrife, 
Their wounds,their hurts,forgot both death and lite : 
I16 

One ſtroke,the other did both ſtrike and wound, 

Hisarmes were ſurer ,and his {trength was more; 

From Ti/phernethe blood ftream'd downe around, 

His (hield was cletr,his helme was rent and tore, 

The dame (that ſaw his blood be{mearethe ground, 

His armour broke,limmes weake,wounds deepe and fore, 
And all her garde dead,fled,and overthrowne) ' 
Thought,now her field lay waſt,her hedge lay downe; 
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Enuiron'd with ſo braue a troupe bur late, 

Now ſtood ſhe in her chariot all alone, 

She feared bondage,and her lite did late, 

All hope of conqueſt and reuenge was gone, 

Halfe mad and halte amas'd,trom where ſhe fate, 

She leaped downe,and fled from friends and fone, 

On a ſwitt horſe ſhe mounts,and forth ſhe rides 


Alone,fauc for difdaine and loue,her guides, 


(odfrey of Bulloigne. 387 
118 

Indaies of old,Queene C/eopatraſoe 

Alone fled tromthe fight and cruell tray, 

Agaiaſt _Awgwſtus great his happie foe, 

Leauing her Lord, to loſle,and {ure decay. 

Andasthat Lordtor louelerhonour goe, 

Follow'd her flying failes,and lolt the day : 

So Ti/phernethe faire and ſeartull dame 
Would follow,but his toc torbids the ſame. 
I119 

But when the Pagans 1oy and comfort fled, 

Itſcem'd the funne was ſet,the day was night, 

Gainſt the braue Prince with whom he combatted 

He turn'd,and on the forehead ſtroake the knight: 

' Whenthunders forg'd are in Typhoins bed, 

Not Brontes hammer talles fo {witt,fo right , 

The furious ſtroake fell on Rinaldoes creſt, 
And made him bend his head downe to his breft. 
1 20 

The champion in his ſtirrups high vpſtart, 

And cleft his hawberke hard and tender fide, 

And ſheath'd his weapon inthe Pagans harr, 

The caſtle where mans life and ſoule do bides 

The cruell {word his breſt and hinder part |, 

With double wound vnclos'd,and op'ned wide 
And two large doores made for his life and breath, 
Which paſt,and curde hot loue,with froſen death. 
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This done, Rinals (taid,and lookte around, - 

Where he ſhould harme his foes, or helpe his friends; 

Nor of the Pagans ſaw he ſquadron ſound : 

Exchſtandard talles,enftgne to earth defcerids; 

His furic quiet than and calme he fourid, 

There all his wtath,his rage and rancour ends. 
Hecall'd to minde,how (farre from helpe or aid) 
«Armiaa fled,alone,amas'd,aftraid : 
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\ Vell fawe he when the fled,and with that ſight 

The Prince had pitie,curtefie and care; 

Hepromiſt her to be her triend and knight, 

When carlt he left her in the iſland bare: 

The way ſhe fled he rate and road aright, 

Her paltraies teete {1gnes in the graſte out ware: 

But ſhe this while found out an ougly ſhade, 


Fit place tor death, where nought could life perſwade. 
LI 3 VWell 
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Wellpleaſed was ſhe with thoſe ſhadowes browne, 
And yet difpleafd with lucke,with life, with loue, 
There from her ſtead ſhe lighted, there laid downe 
Herbowe and ſhatrs,her armes that helpelefle prove 


Therelie with ſhame(ſhe faies) diſgraſt,orethrowne, - 


Blunt are the weapons,bluntrhe armes Lmoue, 
Weake to reuenge my harmes,or harme my foe, 
My ſhatts are blunt,ah louc,would thine were ſoc! 
124 | 

Alas,among ſo many,could not one, 

| Not one draw blood,one wound or rend his skin ? 

All other breſtsro you are marble ſtone, | 

Dare youthan pierce a womans boſome thin ? 

See, {ee,my naked hart,onthisalone, 

Imploy your torce,this fortis eathto win, 
And loue will thoote you rom his mightie bow, 
Weake is the ſhot that dripile fallesin ſnow, 
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Ipardonwill your feare and weakenes paſt, 

Be {trong(mine arrowes)cruell,tharpe gainſt mee, 

Ah wretch,how is thy chance and fortune caſt, 

Ifplaſt in theſe,thy good and comfort bee ? 


Bur fince all hope is vaine,all helpe is waſt, 


Since hurts eaſe hurts, wounds muſt cure wounds in thee; 


Then with thine arrowes ſtroake cure ſtroakes of loue, 


- Death for thy hartmuſt ſalue,and ſurgeon proue, 
126 
And happic me,if being dead and ſlaine, 
I beare not with me this itrange plague ro hell, 
 Love\ſtaic behind,comerthou with me difdaine, 
And with my wronged foule for cuer dwell; 
Orelfe with it turne to the world againe, 
And vexe thatknight with dreatnes and viſions fell, 
And tell him(when twixt life and death I ſtroue) 
My laſt wiſh, was reuenge ; laſt word, was loue. 
127 
And with that word halfe mad,halfe dead,ſhe ſeames, 
An arrow,poignant,ftrong and ſharpe ſhe tooke, 
When her deare knight found her in theſe extreames, 
Now fit to die,and paſle the Stygian brooke, 
Now preſt to quench her owne and beauties,beames 3 
Now death fate on-her cies,death in her looke, 
Vhen to herbacke he {tept,and {taid her arme 
Stretch toorth,to doe that ſeruice laſt,lait hare, 


She 
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She turnes,2nd (cre ſhe knowes)her Lord ſhe ſpies, 
Whoſe comming was vawiſhe,vnthought,vnknowne, 
She ſhrikes,and twines away her {deigntull cies 
From his fweere face,the falles dead in aſwoune, 
Falles as a flowre halfe cut,that bending lies: 
He held her vp,andleaſt ſhe tumble downe, 

Vnder her tender {ide his arme he plaſt, 

His hand her girdle loos'd,her gowne vnlaſt 3 
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And her faire face,faire boſome he bedewes 
Vith teares,teares of remorſe,of ruth,of forrow. 
Asthe pale Roſe her colour loſt renewes, 
With the treth drops falne from the filuer morrows 
So the reuiues,and cheekes empurpled ſhewes, 
Moiſt with their owne teares,and with teares they borrow; 
Thrice lookte the vp,her cies thrice cloſed thee, 
As who ſay,let medie,ere looke onthee, 
130 
And his ſtrong arme,with weake and feeble hand, 
She would haue thruſt away,loos'd,and vntwined : 
Ott ſtroue {Fe (but in vaine)to breake that band, 
For he the 01d he gotnot yetreſined, 
Her ſelte faſt bound in thoſe deare knots ſhe fand, 
Deare,though ſhe faigned ſcorne,(troue and repined: 
Atlaſt the ſpeakes,the weepes,complaines and cries ; 
Yetdurſtnot,did not,would not fee his cies, 
het 
Cruell atthy departure,at retorne 
As cruell,ſay,whatchance thee hither guiderh, 
Wouldit thou preuent herdeath,whoſe hartforlorne 
For thec,for thee deathes {troakes each howre'deuideth ? 
Comlſtthouto ſaue my lite? alas,what ſcorne, 
What torment for £/rmz/4z poore abideth ? 
No,no,thy crafts and {leights I well deſcric, 
But the can little doe thatcannot die, 
132 
Thy triumph is not great,nor well arrai'd, 
Vnlefle in chaines thoulead a captiuedame; 
Adamenow taneby force,betore betrai'd, 
This isthy greateſt glorie,greatelt fame ; 
Time was thatthee of loue and liteI prai'd, 
Letdeath nowend my loue,my life,my ſhame, 
Yerletnotthy falſe hand bereaue this breath, 
For if it were thy guitt,hatctull were death, 


Cruell 
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Cruell,my ſelfe an hank wales catrfinde, 
Forid me from thy malice,tron: thy hate, 
It weapons ſharpe,if poiſons of all kinde, 
It fire,it ſtrangling faile,in that eſtate; 
Yet waies enough I know to ſtop this winde : 
A thouſandentries hath the houſe of fare. 

Ah,leaue thee flattries,leaue weake hope to moue, 

Ceaſe,ceaſe,my hope is dead,dead is my louc. 

| I3 | 

Thus mourned ſhee,and from her watrie cies, 
Difdaine and loue dropt downe,roll'd vp in teares; 
From his pure tountaines ranne two ſtreames likewiſe, 
. Wherein chaſt pitie and milde ruth appeares : 
Thus with ſweete words the Queene he paciftes, | 


Madame,appeale your griete,your wrath, your teares, 
For to be crown'd,not ſcorn'd,your lite I ſaue ; 


Your toe,nay bur your friend, your knight,your flaue. 
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But if you truſt no ſpeech,no oath,noword; 
Yet in mine cies,my zeale,my truth,behold : 
For to that throne (whereot thy {ire was Lord) 
I will reſtore thee, crowne thee with that gold, 
Andithigh heau'n would ſo much grace afford, 
As from thy hart this cloude, this vaile vnfold 
Of Paganifmeyin all the Eaſtno dame 
Shouldequalizethy fortune,ſtate and fame, 
} © G 
Thus plaineth he,thus praics,and his defire 
Endeareswith ſighes that flic,and teares that fall; 
That as againſt the warnth of T#ars fire, 
 Snowdritts conſume on tops of mountaines tall : 
So melts her wrath,but loue remaines entire. 
Behold (ſhe ſaies) your handmaid and your thrall; 
My lite,my crowne,my wealth vie at your pleaſure : 
Thus death herlite became,lofle proud her treaſure. 


2 > 8 
This while the Capraine of th'Egyprian hoſt, 
Thar ſaw his roiall ſtandard laid on ground, 

Saw Rimedon,that enſignes prop and poſt, 

By Godfretes noble hand,kild with one wound, 

And all his folke diſcomfit, flaine and loſt, 

No coward was inthis laſt batrell found, 
Bur road about and fought(nor ſought in vaine) 
Some famous hand of which he might be ſlaine: 


Againſt 
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Againſt lord Godfreybouldly out he flew, 
For nobler toc he wiſht not,could nor fpie, 
Ofdelſprate courage thew'd he tokens trew, 
Whereere he 101nd,or ſtaid,or paſſed bie, 
And cricd to the Duke as neere he drew, 
Behold of thy ſtrong hand I come to die, 
Yettruſt co ouctthrow thee with my fall, 
My caſtles runes ſhall breake downe thy wall, - 
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This ſaid,foorth ſpurr'd they both, both high aduance 
Theirſwords alotr,both ftroake at once,both hit, _ 
His left arme wounded had the knightof France, 
His (hield was pierſt,his vantbrace cleft and ſplit, 
The Pagan backward tell, halfe in atrance, 
 Onhisleft care his foeſo hugely ſmir, 

Aud ashe ſought to rile,Godfredoes fword j 

Pierced him through,ſo dide that armies Lord, | 
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Ot his great hoſt when ET was dead, 
Fled the {mall remnant that aliue remained 
Godfrey eſpied as he turnd his ſtead, 
Great _2/tamore on toote,with blood all ſtained, 
With halfeaſworg,halfe helme vpon his head, 
Gainſt whom an hundrerh tought,yetnorone gained, 

Ceale,ceale this ſtrite,he cride : and thou braueknight, 

Yeeld, I am Godfrey, yeeld thee ro my might. 
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Hethatrill then his proud Sd haughtic hart 
To at of humblenes did neverbend, 
When that greatname he heard, from the north pare 
Of our wide world,renown'd to; Acthiopsend, 
Anfwer'd,l yeeld to thee,thou worthy art, 
I am thy pris'ner,fortune1s thy frend : 

On <A/tamoro greatthy conqueſt bold 

Ot glorie ſhallberich,and rich of gold: 

1.42 

My louing queene,my wife and Lady kinde 
Shallranſome me with iewels, gold and rreafure. 
God ſhield(quoth God/7ey) that my noble minde 
| Should praiſe and vertue ſo by profit meaſure, 
All that thou haſt from Perſia and from Inde 
Enioy it ſtill, therein I rakeno pleaſure, 

I fernoreaton lite,no price on blood, 


I fight,fhd fell notwarre for gold or good, 
This 
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| Thisſaid,be gave hinoro is nights tokeepe, 
And after thoſe that fled his courſe he bent; 
They to their rampires fledand trenches deepe, 
Yer could notſo deathes cruel! ftroke prevent, 
The campe was wonnie,and allin blood doth ſtcepe, 
The blood inrivers ſtream'd fromtent to tent, 
Irſoild,defilde,defacedallthepray, 
Shields, helmets,armours,plumes and feathers gay. 
 Thusc d Godfiey,and a5 yet the ſonne 
Diu'd notin filuer waues his golden wains, 
Burday-light ſeru'd himto the fortrefle wonn 
' With his viRorious hoſt torurne againe, 
His bloodie cote he put not off, but ronne 
 Tothehigh Temple with his nobletraine, 
| there hung vp his armes,and there 1ebowes 
His knees,there prai'd ,and there perform'd his vowes, - 
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